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PREFACE. 



The poem, which Is now submitted in an English dress to the 
judgment of the public, is so little known among us, that most 
ordmaiy readers have not so much as heard of it; even among 
the nnmeroos and increasing class of those who are acquainted 
with German, few pay attention to the ancient literature of 
Gennanj; they are generally conyersant only with the produc- 
tions of the day, or, at furthest, with those of the most cele- 
brated modern authors. Some introductory observations, there- 
fore, seem demanded from a translator by the necessity of the 
case; not that I consider it requisite to detain the reader by any 
thing like a critical disquisition on the poem itself; its beauties 
are s o striMn g^and inapressive, that they will make themseives 
visible even Ihrouginhe dark glass of a foreign language; the 
absorbing interest of the story can scarcely be weakened by the 
iffOlllUUiiy UVtiu of the least efficient translator. All therefore 
that I propose to do by way of preface is, to give a cursory 
account of the probable origin, and of the principal varieties 
of the legend, to notice some of the theories connected with it, 
and to conclude with a few observations on the metre in which 
the poem is written. I must, however, previouslyTfequest my 
readers not to expect from me any extent of research, or depth 
of mformation. Most of what I shall set before them I have 
picked up myself at second hand. Let them consider me as a 
mere retailer of other men's knowledge, as one who sets up a 
shop from the overflowing contents of a German warehouse. 
Even on the most cursory persual of the poem, we can dis- 
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cern the fiiint lines and fading colours of an historical picture. 
Attila has by general consent been recognized as the original 
of Etzel ^ thongh the harsh features of the H ugnish king have 

n softened by the pen of the poet, and he appears rather 
as a powerful and hospitable sovereign than as a barbargro 
conquero r. Dietei^^aUBem, otherwise Theodori c of Vero na^ 
is not so read&y Id^tified with Theodoric tW Ostrogoth; Hie 
wandering exile, who has taken refuge and found protection at 
the Hunnish court, appears at first sight to bear no resemblance 
to the victorious king of Italy. Tradition, in fact« seems to 
have forgotten the most brilliant part of Theodoric's career, 
and, even in that part which she has remembered, to have con- 
founded him with his near relations. Theodoric himself was bom 
two years after the death of Attila, but his father and uncles 
were contemporaries and dependents of the victorious Hun, 
and he himself passed the early part of his Ufa sometimes as 
the enemy, sometimes as the ally of Zeno the Isaurian, who 
even adopted him as his son. Hence, by a strange confusion of 
genuine history and remote barbarian traditions, he is repre- 
sented in some old poems, where he plays a more prominent 
part than in the Nibelungenlied, as the nephew of the Roman 
Emperor Ermanric, attacked and driven into exile by his relent- 
less undo. As to the Burgundian princes, there is not much 
difficulty in tracing them to an historical source. In the year 
436, Gundicarius, king of the Burgundians, was destroyed with 
his followers by the Huns, and this event is supposed to be re- 
presented by the catastrophe of the Nibelungenlied. 

A darker shade rests on the adventures trf fjirgfrifdj and no 
smaU difficulty has been found in identifying him with any 
knosra ch'aricfei* ta JWftWPy: SDffid 'BBarp-sIghted critics have 
discovered Julius CivUis, 'otliers no less a person than Arminius, 
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und doaerthe k of Siegfried; bot the most probable opinion 
seems to be that which woald identify him with Si gebert^ king 
oif Anstrasia, the husband Af th^ fftiyom Brnnehaolt! ri we re- 
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memberTBtt, in the Scandinavian form of the legend, Siegfried , 
there caUed Sipird^ is most intimately connected with Brunhild, 
it must be allowed that the coincidence of names is remarkable. 
Sigebert, though not without sustaining reverses, repressed the 
incnrsioDS of the Avars, he routed the Saxons and Danes, he 
discovered a concealed treasure, and finally perished by the 
treachery of a near connection, being ft«ftag«inftf:Pii in fi7fi by 
the pages of Fredegonde, his sister-in-law. M ore than a ce n- 
tury, indeed, interve ned between Attila and bigebe^t, whilft' 
^Etzej and^iifigilneajB^^ Ih e very fom ^ofjfee legend, 

represented as co ntemporari e8,nSnt poets, and legendary ones 
in particular, aieleldom exact chronologists. 

Several critics, however, of the highest reputation, have 
referred the legend, as far as it relates to Siegfried, to a very 
different origin. Dissatisfied with all historical explanations, 
they have attempted a voyage of discovery into the misty re- 
, gioDS of the mythica i, and, since they coidd make nothing of 
i Siegfried as a mortal, have endeavoured to mend matters by 
transforming him i nto a god. Others have discerned in the 
same legend" an allegorical representation of the vicissitudes of 
the seasons, of the struggle between the Ouelfs and Ghibel- 
lines, and even of the Fall. I cannot say I have consulted the 
authors who maintain opinions apparently so fantastical, and, 
as I am acquainted with their notions only through the reports 
of others, I may dismiss them without further notice. I should, 
however, except Professor Lachmann, not merely on account of 
his justly eminent reputation, but because I have examined his 
arguments. The result of his inquiries seems to be, that the 
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bright-eyed Siegfried is no other than Bddqr, the gsd,ofJi|^t, 
whom tiie poetry of Oray has rendered fiuniliar to English 
readers, while Hagan, whose name signifies the prickly thorn, 
and who according to some old traditions lost an eye, is the 
[ representative of Hoder, who had no eyes at all, and who killed 
I the Ood of light by a chance cast with a brgpch of, mistletoe. 
This glittering Ood, according to the Professor, ventured to kUT 
the mysterioos watchers of the cold northern region of the 
/dead, and to take from the dragon the gold of the noctnmal 
( Gods; he thus obtains riches and miracalous strength, but falls 
into the power of the demons; he of necessity becomes their 
sworn brother, and marries their sister; he brings through the 
flames de fire-girt Valkyrie not for himself, but for his Iprd, 
the king of the region of darkness; her marries her with the 
ring from the mysterious treasure, but she becomes the bride 
of his superior; for that superior and in his shape, he sub- 
dues her virgin resistance; finally he is struck dead by the 
thorn of death, and the treasure is sunk in the Rhine. It may 
be doubted whether the legend, which the Professor justly calls 
obscure, is made materially clearer by his interpretation. If 
Hagan is to be compared with any god at all, he is more like 
Odin than Hoder, for Odin occasionally appeared as a one-eyed 
man, and struck Brunhild into a trance with the thorn of 
sleep. Siegfried on the contrary, in this theory, instead of 
assuiping any features of divinity, resembles nobody so much 
as an unfortunate mortal, who has sold himself to the Prince 
of Darkness for the possession of enormous wealth, and the 
cDJoyment of a fair and frail companion. 

This and the other mythical speculations are founded rather 
on the Scandinavian form of the legend, than on that which is 
exhibited in our poem. For the traditions in question were 
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by no means confined to Germany. The nnmerons anfhorities, 
collected in Professor W. Grimm's Deutsche Heldensage, prove 
fliem to have been well known in England, Scandinavia, and 
Iceland, and they are said even now to form the subject of 
rustic songs in the Faroe Islands. The MfiinfliTinrinn form of 
the legend is filled with all the fantastic marvels of a wild 
mythology, and the action is forwarded by the personal iB tPi * -^ 
venaon of the Northern Gods. Siegfried, under the name of 
Sigurd, is represented as the son of Sigmund, the son of Vol- 
gung, the son of Rerir, the son of Sigi, the son of Odin ; but 
Odin showed scanty favour to his descendant Sigmund ; in the 
shape of a one-eyed man with an overhanging cowl and blue 
mantle, he opposed his spear to the sword of that hero, as the 
latter was about to vanquish king Lingvi; the sword snapped, 
and its professor perished with most of his followers. At the 
court of the Danish king Hialprek, Sigmund's widow gave birth 
to a posthumous son, Sigurd; the child was placed by Hial- 
prek under the tuition of Reigin the son of Hreidmar, who 
instructed his pupfl in draughts. Runes, languages and other 
accomplishments, and moreover related his own history to him. 
Hreidmar, it seems, had two other sons, Fa&ir and Otur. The 
latter, having a longing for the dwarf Andvari's fish, had taken 
tlie form of an otter for the convenience of catching them, and 
was busfly employed in devouring a salmon at the foot of a 
neighbouring waterfall, when Loki, who was roaming over the 
world with Odin and Hsenir, came suddenly upon him, and 
killed him with a stone. The three companions thought them- 
selves fortunate; they carried off the skin of the otter, and 
requested hospitality at the next dwelling, which unluckily 
happened to be the abode of Hreidmar. Their host at once 
recognized the hide of his son; he and the two remaining hopes 



rm FBBFAGE. 

of his familj seised the stnngerei and ordered fhem to pay a 
wergild for Otar by filliog his skin with gold, and then coyering 
it with the same precious metal. The three Jses, or diyinities, 
like too many mere mortals, had, it seems, neither cash nor 
credit; butLoki had his wits about him, and, though he could 
not borrow money, prevailed on the sea-goddess Ban to lend 
him a net, with which he contrived to catch the dwarf Andyari, 
who, having the same taste as the unfortunate Otur, but know- 
ing just as little of the mysteries of the rod and the line, had 
assumed the form of a pike, and was just then occupied in 
catching his own fish by his own waterfall. Andvari was ob- 
liged to give up all his gold for his ransom; he only begged he 
might retain one small gold ring for the purpose of acquiring 
by its means another treasure, and, when his request was re- 
jected by Loki, he pronounced this curse on the gold, that it 
should bring destruction on every one who might posses it 

The gold was no sooner handed over to Hreidmar than his 
two remaining sons demanded their share of their brother^ 
wergild, and on his refusal he was killed by Fafnir, who took 
possession of the whole, retired from all the world, turned him- 
self into a horrible serpent, and remained watching and brood- 
ing over the treasure. Poor Beigin went empty-handed away, 
betook himself to king Hialpreck, and became his smith, work- 
ing in iron, silver and gold. 

Reigin was smaller than either of his brothers, but made 
up for his diminutive stature by an excess of craft and sub- 
tlety; he now determined to employ his formidable pupil in 
the destruction of the treacherous Faihir. Sigurd had already 
selected from the stud of Hialprek the horse Grani, a descen- 
dant of Sleipnir, the eight-legged steed of Odin; Beigin had 
forged for him from the fragments of Sigmund's weapon the 
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celebrated sword Oram; he bad revenged bis fatber by tbe de- 
feat and death of lingvi; Odin in tbe form of an old bearded 
man had assisted him in several adventures; and now bis usual 
good fortune attended him in his operations against Fafnir. 
The latter, however, though mortally wounded, had still time 
to reply to his conqueror's inquiries about Noma and Jses 
(Fates and Gods), and to warn him, though in vain, against 
the possession oi the &tal treasure. 

Beigin, who had slunk off in a fright while the battle was 
going on, returned when all was over with his brother, and 
recommended Sigurd to cut out and roast tbe heart of his vic- 
tim, while he himself proceeded to drink tbe blood. Sigurd 
did as he was desired, when, having dipped bis finger in tbe 
dripping, and just touched it with the tip of bis tongue in 
order to ascertain by the taste the progress of his cookery, be 
was astonished to perceive that he understood tbe languag e of 
tte birds as they twittered on tbe neighbouring branches. One 
of tiiese feathered counsellors promised him wisdom if he ate 
the heart; another informed him that Beigin meant him no 
good; a third recommended him to kill tbe traitor, and keep 
the treasure all to himself; while a fourth confirmed tbe advice 
of the rest, and, in addition, exhorted him to seek counsel from 
the wise Brunhild. They found a docile pupil in tbe obedient 
Sigurd, who, having first done every thing else that they had 
advised, finally rode off in search of tbe learned lady. 

Brunhild was a Valkyrie t or Chooser of tbe Slain, who, 
kaving presumed to give victory to a king whom Odin bad 
destined to defeat, bad been struck into a trance with tbe 
sleep-thorn by the offended Gk)d, forbidden to enter the battle- 
field again, and condemned to tbe pains and penalties of matri- 
mony. Sigurd found her asleep in her castle, dad in complete 
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armour. He diseoyered her sex by remoTing her helmet; when 
she woke, she rehited her history, assured him that she would 
never marry an]M>ne.acguamted wi^_|^, and, as if he had 
been impeifeetly educated by the birds and Reigin, instructed 
him in the power of Runes and in worldly wisdom. After both 
had sworn mutual fidelity, Sigurd rode away. They met again 
in the dty of Brunhild's brother-in-law, Heimir, and there 
renewed their engagement. Sigurd gave her the ring of And- 
yari, and again departed. 

He now reached the castle of Ung OiuU, who reigned in 
the South on the Rhine. Giuld had three sons, Gunnar, Hogni, 
and Gudorin, and a most beautifol daughter called Gudrun. 
His wife Qxmhild was a skilful enchantress. Gudrun had al- 
ready consulted the whise BrunhUd on account of some porten- 
tous dreams, and had already learned from her her future de- 
stiny in marriage, when Sigurd arrived with all his wealth at 
the castle of Giuki, and was hospitably received. Grimhild) as 
they sat merrily drinking together, gave him a magic j^on, 
which caused him to forget Brunhild, to contract the most in- 
timate friendship with Giuki's son, and to marry their sister. 
Sigurd gave his bride a portion of Fafiiir*s heart to eat, a diet 
which inspired her with ferodty. 

Sigurd and GiuM's sons chieved in company many brilliant 
adventures, and slew many princes. Grimhild meanwhile insti- 
gated Gunnar to pay his addresses to Brunhild. Budii, the 
father of the latter, gladly consented to the proposal, but ad- 
ded that his daughter was so proud that she would choose for 
herself, and, in &ct, had vowed to marry no one but the suitor 
who could ride through the blazing fire that encircled her re- 
sidence. This was vainly attempted by Gunnar, upon which 
Sigurd changed shapes with his friend, mounted Grani, drew 



FBSPAGB. XC 

his sword Oram, and, fhoogh the earth rocked, and the crack* 
liDg flame flared up to heayen, rode manfully through the con* 
flagratioii. Bnmhild kept her tow though against her inclina- 
tion. Three nights Sigurd in the form of Gunnar shared her 
bed, without however touching her; the sword Oram was placed 
between them. Before he left her, he drew Andvari's ring from 
her finger, and replaced it with another from the treasure of 
Fafnir; then he rode back through the fire to his companions, 
and resumed his own form. Brunhild begged Heimer, her 
foster-father, to bring up her daughter Aslog, the fruit of one 
of her earlier interviews with Sigurd, and was afterwards con- 
ducted by her father Budli and her brother Atli to the court 
of Gunnar. The marriage-feast had lasted several days, when 
Sigurd remembered his oath to Brunhild; he assumed however 
an appearance of being at his ease. Gunnar and his bride sat 
comfortably together, drinking wine. 

As they were thus all living in the same castle, it happened 
that Brudiild and Gudmn went one day to bathe in the Rhine. 
The former went higher up the stream; the latter asked, what 
was the meaning of that ^^Why,*' replied Brunhild, "should I 
put myself on a level with thee in this matter more than in 
others? My fother is more powerful than thine; my husband 
is nobler; he rode through the blazing fire; but thine was the 
servant of king Hialprek.'' Gudrun defended her hasband from 
so unjust a reproach, "for,** said she, ^t was Sigurd that slew 
Fafiair, Sigurd that rode through the fire, Sigurd that in the 
shape of Gunnar shared thy bed, and drew Andvari's ring from 
thy finger. And perhaps," she added, holding out her hand, 
"^thon may'st know this ring again." Brunhild turned pale as 
a corpse and answered not a word. At another angry meeting 
she discovered that Sigurd had been alienated from her by the 
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magic potion. On this, die threw hendf on her bed; she re- 
proached Onnoar with his cowardice and treachery, and, after 
a froitleaa attempt to kill him, by lor 8e?en days without 
speaking. Sigurd tainly attempted to conacde her by offering 
to forsake Gudrun, and marry his first Ioto; his sides swelled 
with emotion so as to burst his coat of mail (I); but she replied 
that she would never pnnre false to Gnnnar, nerer would take 
Sigurd or any one ebe, for her husband. 

Finally, she threatened to leave Ounnar, unless he took the 
life of Sigurd* Ounnar, though dissuaded by Hogni and himself 
at first unwilling, yielded to her request The third brother 
Oudorm, who had contracted no sworn firiendship with Sigurd, 
was plied with promises and messes of snakes' and wolves' 
flesh, till he declared himself ready to undertake the murder. 
Twice he attempted it in vain; he shrunk from the sparkling 
eyes of Sigurd. The third time he found him asleep, and 
stabbed him as he lay by the side of Oudrun. Sigurd started 
up, and, though dying, threw his sword after his murderer, and 
cut him in two as he fled. Brunhild on this distributed hei 
gold, and then stabbed herself, having before her death fore- 
told the destinies of Ounnar, Oudrun and Atli, and requested 
to be burned on the same pile as Sigurd, with a drawn sword 
between them. 

Oudrun bitterly hunented the death of Kgurd; even his 
horse Orani drooped his head. Oudrun then fled to king Hial* 
prek. Her mother no sooner heard where she was, than she 
hastened thither with her sons to offer her a compensation for 
the death of her husband. The widow, however, was inex- 
orable, till Ounnar administered the universal medicine, a magic 
potion. Under its influoice Oudrun not merely forgot all her 
sorrows, but at the request of her mother, though not without 
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dark miggtYiiigB, eoDseated to marry AtU, fhe brother of Bmn* 
hild. Four days fhey trayeUed on horsebaek, four by sea, and 
four again by land, till they reached Atli^ castle. The mar* 
riage was then odebrated with much magnificenca 

Atli and Gndnin do not seem to have lived very happily 
together. Their Ktob were in particolar made wretched by aU 
aorta of ominona dreama At last Atli, who hankered after 
the poBsession of 8igard*8 treasare, which was detained by 
Onnnar and Hogni, resolTod to get his brother-in law into his 
power by means of a friendly invitation. His wife, who sus- 
pected teeachery, cut certain warning rones, and sent than 
by her husband^s messenger. The btter, however, altered the 
mnea by catting them in each a manner, that Oudnm appeared 
to conconr in Adi*s invitation. Both fhe brothers at first re- 
fiised to come, bat, having drank to intoxication, they were 
persoaded by the splendid promises of the messenger and the 
sight of the falsified rones to depart for the court of AtlL 
Though hot their wives had had bad dreams, and Hogni's bad 
even discovered the falsification of the rones, and detected their 
original import, the brothers disregarded all remonstrances, and 
set out with a scanty train. 

They had scarcely arrived, when Afli demanded the treasure 
in right of his wife, and on their refusal to give it up, attacked 
them with fury. Gndrun no sooner heard the tumult, than she 
rushed to the spot, kissed her brothers, and assured them, that 
she had attempted to prevent their coming, but no one could 
change the course of destiny; she then endeavoured to eflfect 
a reconciliation, but in vain. She finally clothed herself in ar- 
mour, seized a sword, and fought as bravely as the stoutest 
warrior in defence of her brothers. After a desperate struggle, 
however, the strangers were overpowered by numbers; Ounnar, 
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and at last Hogni, after all their companiODfl had been cut to 
pieces, fell aliYe into the power of AtlL The latter again re* 
quired Gunnar to give up the treasure on pain of death. Gun- 
nar demanded first to see the bleeding heart of Hogni. The 
heart of another yictim was brought before him, but he at once 
discovered, by its quivering, that it was the heart of a coward, 
not that of his valiant brother. On this, the heart of Hogni 
was cut out in ^umest; the hero laughed under the knife. 
When the heart was brought to Gunnar, **thi8,** said he, 'is 
indeed the heart of Hogni; it quivers as little now, as when it 
lay in the breast of its owner. Thou too, AtH, shalt die like 
us; but now I alone know where the treasure is to be found, 
and the Rhine shaU sooner dispose of it, than I will hand it 
over to thee.'' On this he was immediately thrown into a 
dungeon full of serpents. EQs sister sent him a harp, on which, 
though his hands were bound, he played with his teeth as 
sweetly as others with their hands. His music charmed to sleep 
all the snakes except one huge and horrible viper, which crept 
to him and pierced him to the heart 

Atli had soon reason to repent of his treachery. His wife, 
having first lulled his suspicious asleep by a false appearance 
of tranquillity on her part, cut the throats of her two sons by 
him as they were playing together, filled their skulls with wine 
which she had mingled with their blood, roasted their hearts, 
and served up the Thyestean repast to their unconscious &ther. 
She completed her revenge by plotting against him with Niflung, 
a son of Hogni's, who longed to take vengeance on his father's 
murderer, and gladly assisted Gudrun to stab him as he slum- 
bered. She then set fire to the hall, where her husband's 
followers were sleeping, and the miserable inmates slew one 
another to escape the torture of being burnt alive. The further 
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adyentures of Oadrirn (for she married a third hnsband, and 
was mixed up with other horrors) have no reference to the 
Nibelnngenlied. 

I have borrowed from Volhner's Preface to his edition of the 
Nibelnnge N6t the above acconnt of the legend in its Scandi- \ 
navian form* The frequent supernatural interpositions, the con- 
stant recourse to enchantments, the ferodty of the manners, 
and finafly the universal prevalence of heathenism, give it an 
appearance of great antiquity; yet it may be doubted whether 
the original form of the story is everywhere better preserved 
than in the later poem* Every thing relating to the youth of 
Siegfried, to his acquaintance with Brunhild, and to the history 
of the latter, is brought forward far more prominently and 
clearly in the Scandinavian tradition ; in Atli, however, we no 
longer recognize the Hunnish king, and look in vain for Diet- 
rich, Hildebrand and Rudeger. Now Etzel and Dietrich can be 
traced to authentic history ; they must therefore have appeared 
in the original form of the legend, and, in fact, do appear in one 
of the earliest documents relating to it, the curious old fragment 
of the lay of Hildebrand. It is clear therefore that, as to this 
part of the legend at least, its original features are more faith- 
fully preserved in the comparatively modem poem than in the 
older Scandinavian remains, and, though it may be hazardous to 
found an opinion on a scanty fragment, the spirit as well as the 
substance of the lay of Hildebrand seems more in unison with 
the former than with the latter. That the legend itself is of Ger- 
man and not of Scandinavian origin, there can, I believe, be no 
reasonable doubt; in its passage from one country to the other, 
it seems to have suffered essential changes in character still more 
than in form. The Nibelungenlied, like the Homeric poems, is a 
work for all ages and all nations, for, like them, it rests prin- 
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eipally on those natural tfjrmpathieB which are common to all 
mankind. A reader requires no preTious training to relish such 
a work. The Northern form of our legend, on the contrary, 
is thoroughly imbued with the Scandinavian character; eyery 
thing in it appears at once dilated and obscured by the mist 
of a peculiar nationality. The different personages of the Ni- 
bdungenlied are actuated by ordinary motives and human pas- 
sions; love, hatred, anger and revenge agitate their hearts , and 
the action of the poem proceeds accordingly; the marvellous is 
not wanting, but it is subordinate to natural impulses; whereas, 
in the Scandinavian traditions, it puts all the characters in 
motion; it assumes the place of every passion; a lover cannot 
be fickle, nor a woman variable, but under its influence; magic 
potions and enchanted messes oil the wheels of the story. 

The VUkina Saga is a Danish work, composed according to 
Professor W. Orimm about the 13th century, but avowedly 
founded on German poems, and on the oral tradition of Ger- 
mans, principally from Bremen and Munster. It may be sup- 
posed therefore to preserve the traditions of the North of 
Germany, as our poem does those of the South. I am only 
acquainted with the summary of it in Vollmer's preface. It 
naturally bears a strong resemblance to the Nibelungenlied, and 
some of the incongruities of the latter may, I think, be traced to 
its influence. We here meet with Attila, Bodingier, Dietrich 
and HUdebrand. The tree brothers of our poem are here four; 
Gunnar, Gemot, Hogni and Giselher; their sister is Grimhild, 
their mother Oda. The early life of Sigurd is given at length 
with very considerable variations both from the Volsunga Saga 
and from the Nibelungenlied. In particular, the serpent slain 
by Sigurd is not described as watching any treasure; afterwards 
indeed Siegfried^s wealth is spoken of, but it is not said how he 
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by it tt is ramrkable that the Beandinayiftn Bignrd i 
like the Homeric Achillefl, is not iDTnlnerable; tbe Vilkin, 
Saga, iMnetw, o^ntaias this manrellous addition to the legend 
Tkere Bigurl becomes faivnlnerable much in the same waj as in 
our poem, bot be haa no magic doak. He changes shapes with 
Gmmar to rabdne the refractory Bnmhild, and, after having 
wHli tta eonnirance of Oannar enjoyed the last privilege of a 
hnaband, discioseo to his wife the disgracefol secret The 
delicate eal;{eot of Ckinther's bridal nigtit is treated in the 
Nibelsngenlied with snch a happy anion of spirit and decoram, 
that no read^ woald wish for a change, but there is one defect 
in Hie narrative which disappears in the coarser form of the 
stofy; the ktter assigns an adequate cause for the treachery of 
GnnBar or Oaniher, and his share in the conspirary against 
Sigurd. AttUa is called king of Snsat or Soest, but his people 
are Hms. He is described as very avaridoos, and Grimhild 
after liav&ig become his wife, prompts him to invite' her 
brothers hj liie prospect of obtaining the treasures of Sigurd, 
of which they had unjustly deprived her, but it is she, and not 
her husband, vdio cjpntrives the treacherous attack upon them. 
At the dose of the story, die isdain, as in our poem, not how- 
ever by Hildebraiid, but by Dietridu 

"'"^^Ae Nftdungenlied, i n the form fa wh^fth wa nnw pAaoAqii^ {t, 
Ims been asdgned by Professor Lachmann to the beginning of ! 
ft e 18tli eentnr r. Its author is unknown, and, ind^, wlielh^r 
it be Ae weric of one poet, of two, or of twenty, is still, I 
bofieve, a smtter of dispute among German critics. Of the 
inqoireri, who have endeavoured to solve these dubious ques- 
tkNMi» Professor Lachmann is incontestably the chief. He 
oS M Menced his operatioos about thirty years ago with a treatise, 
in whidh he avowedly took Wolfs Prolegomena to Homer for 

B 
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the model of his researches. He has sioee pablished an edition 
of the poem with collations of the different manuscripts and 
with nnmeroas notes. In this monument of patienosi learning, 
and ingenuity, ha has subjected the poem to the most rigid 
scrntiny; he has questioned the genuineness of numerous 
passageSi and proposed a new arrangement f9r the remainder. 
He has in fact put every stanza, and erery verse on its triaU 
Some have been condemned by him to italics, as interpolations; 
others to brackets, as continuations by different hands; others 
again, which he supposes to be the latest additions, so far from 
being pitied for their youth, have been visited with both kinds 
of punishment He has not however sentenced any of the 
delinquents to transportation from the text; or, perhaps it 
would be more correct to say, that he has sentenced them, bat 
has no carried the sentence into execution. The result of the 
whole assise has been, that out of the 2459 stanzas of D^. 
BrauDfels's edition, or the 2316 of Professor Lachmann's, 1437 
have been honourably acquitted; the rest have been italicised, 
bracketed, or both. 

Such vigorous proceedings may perhaps seem to Englishmen 
rather more than necessity required; they may possibly sus- 
pect that^ in some instances, this gr&se mart has been a massacre 
of innocents. In justice however, to the Professor, I must 
inform the reader, that the opinion of some German critics is 
just the reverse ; they consider him liable rather to a charge of 
excessive moderation; he would, as they think, have done better 
if he had gone further; and indeed it must be confessed, that 
some of the objections, which he has urged against passages 
which he has condemned, are just as applicable to others which 
he has acquitted. At any rate, the brackets and italics, 
whether liberally or scantily applied, have not done all that was 
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required. Some discrepancies and coDtradictiona still remain, 
and, as they, it seems, cannot be remoTed, it is the more neces* 
sary to account for them. 

This object is, no doobt, effeetnally secured by Professor 
Lachmann's hypothesis as to the aathorship of the poem. After 
weeding out several hundred spurioos stanzas, many of which, 
howeyer, he allows to have great merit, he thinks he has 
detected in the remainder twenty distinct Lays, each differing 
in style and tone from the rest, and each with the exception of 
the eighth and ninth, the work of a diffwent author. He 
supposes that these twenty Lays, which had already snfiiered 
from the interpolations and corruptions incident to oral tradi- 
tion, were first collected, committed to writing, and patched 
together into one poem about the year 1210 by some unknown 
compiler, whose handy work was afterwards corrected or depraved 
by two separate but equally unknown revisers. It is his opinion, 
that scarcely a stanza of what we possess is older than 1190, 
while even the latest additions are not more recent than 1225. 
The whole poem, therefore is, according to Professor Lachmann, 
the work of contemporary authors, whether we call their com- 
positions spurious or genuine; and the task which the Pro- 
iiossor has undertaken is neither more nor less than to distribute 
a mass of unowned literary property among nineteen or twenty 
poets and an indefinite number of poetasters, of whom nothing, 
not even their existence, is known except by conjecture, and of 
whose distinguishing characteristics we are of course completely 
ignorant, except as far as we many guess at them from the inter- 
nal evidence, real or imagined, of the poem itself. 

I hope I shall not be supposed deficient in deference towards 
a scholar wj^ learning I respect and whose acuteness I admire, 
when I express a doubt whether Professor Lachman, or any 
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otber eritlei «r all the critios that; eter existed, put together, 
can perform rach a taak aa this. As to the diflference of style 
or tone, which the professor imagines he has detected in the 
different pertioas of the poem, this is but a deceptive light to 
guide a criticai adYentuier through the hasards of such an wat^ 
certain aaTigatioo. If no critic has yet been able to point out 
the respectife shares of Beaumont and Fletcher in the plays 
which they published in common, if it is yet a suitter of doubt, 
what portion of the Two Noble Kinsmen was written by Shak* 
speare, and what by Fletcher, er whether ^akspeaie had any 
hand in the play at all, if we cannot point out with any certainty 
the unacknowledged works of two well-kBown and resurkable 
authors, how caa wis belieTe that any power of criticism can 
distinguish between twenty, or thirty, or forty supposed ones, 
80 as to assign to every man his own? Nor is this the only 
demand on our credulity which is made by the hypothesis in 
question. We must also believe not merely that the supposed 
first compiler, who might well hsTO satisfied with collecting 
and committing to writing the admired productions ef popufair 
poets, dared to disfigure poems, which were familiar to all the 
world, by piecing them together with his own bvagling work, 
but that his countrymen at large, however they might squabble 
and scuffle on other subjects, agreed with ndrsoukMm unaahnity 
in applauding his stupid audacity; for the supposed Lays, which 
once, we are told, vrere so generally admired, seem to have been 
supidaated by the adulterated poem; they at least utterly dia* 
appeared, till th^ were detected, after the lapse of six centuries, 
lurking among the rubbish of compilers and revisers: the flies 
seem to have pres^vod the amber. 

In spite, hoirever, ef these multiplied improbabilitieB, every 
obgectien to the hypothesis wouUl be materiaUy weaimned, per* 



haps even altogether renoved, if the Twenty Lays, when pnrged 
from the heterogeaeoiia matter tliat ie snpix^ to obeeore 
tkar beautieiy had really the air of separate poeme. Bot it is 
jast here that the failure of the hypothesis is most oonspicnous. 
In reading ProiefiSKMr Ladimann's notes and obsertationSi we 
are daszled by his acateness and ingenoity ; we are prone to bo- 
lioTe all we are told by so keen and clever a person; but f^ calm 
ezaaiioation of the Lays themselves dissolves the charm ; it has 
aomething like the effect of a reductio ad aUurdum. Something, 
we see at onoe, most be wrong either in the premises or dednc- 
tionSk when we meet with snch preposterous results. Some of 
the LaySi I alh)w, are not ill adapted, firom the nature of their 
coatento, to form separate poems, but they are by no means 
oat of place as episodes in a long work, and are, besides, con- 
nected with the rest, while the latter, from the insignifiance of 
their contents taken idone, from their references to one another, 
from their allusions to the past and anticipations of the future, 
from their abrupt commencements and still more abrupt con- 
duaions, and from their general fragmentary nature, could . 
noTor have been independent Lays. Perhaps there is no poem / 
in the whole range of literature, in which forebodiD|;8 of oyU / 
are more frequent than in the Nibelungen)ied7"none, in which 
the final CAtiistroDhe ia more repep ff^if ^^lllll"^ to. It is true 
that the ^Scal Habmmg of Professor Lachmann has made 
fearful havoc among these particular passages ; still enough have 
cA esap e d to, fatal to his theory. To prove by examples all 
that I havTjuiBt asserted, would lead me far beyond the limits of 
a preface; I wiU therefore only notice a prominent point or two. 
The dream of Kriemhild fonns a strange opening for a lay that 
just brings Siegfried to Worms, and their leaves him. Nobody, 
in Uctf would have composed a separate poem on so insignificant 
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a matter. The dream, however, is beyond all doubt the 'intro- 
daction, the fit and appropriate introdaction, to a poem that 
must go on at least to the marriage of Kriemhild and the death 
of her hasband. Profeseor Lachmann himself seems to be in 
doubt whether this first Lay be complete; he talks of **thi8 
lay, or what has been preserved of it;** he tells us that ^it 
several times indicates a continuation, and might have deserved 
a better than that which follows;'' but though he expresses a 
doubt, he gives no reasons for entertaining one. It certainly 
would require Ui less than the Professor's ingenuity to assign 
cogent reasons for a doubt, and indeed for much more than a 
doubt, on this point; the Lay, as it stands, is a **passage that 
leads to nothing," a mountam in labour, that does not produce 
even so much as a mouse; but it is not singular in this respect; 
its brethren for the most part keep it in countenance; or, if they 
contain matter of interest, they too often try the temper of the 
reader by disappointing his expectations at the most critical 
moment, and coming to an abrupt conclusion in the midst of 
an action. Thus the Eighteenth Lay ends just after the battle 
between the Huns and Burgundians has begun; the Nineteenth 
stops short just at the moment when Etzd has brought up 
twenty thousand fresh men, and commenced another attack on 
Gunther and his followers. It really is a waste of words to 
dwell on the peculiarities of such whimsical arrangements as 
these. I will merely add a word or two on the Fouiteenth 
Lay, which, inasmuch as it is an introduction to wEal follows, 
bears som e resemblanc e to the first. The dream of Uta, the 
prophecy of the mermaids, and isn the gloomy forebodings which 
give a peculiar character to this Lay, are ludicrously out of 
place as component parts of a short poem, which merely con- 
ducts the Burgundians to Rudeger's castle, where, so far from 
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bmng destroyed, they do not even run any risk whatever, ex- 
cept that of beiDg Ulled with kiDdness; but in &ct the whole 
tenor of the lay (one might almost say, every line, every word 
of it) proYOB beyond dispute, that we are there in the midst of 
an estensiye poem, which can end only with the destruction of 
the last Bnrgundian. An attentite examination of the three 
or four Lays just noticed, would, I think, conyince every unpre- 
judiced reader that the hypothesis of twenty separate Lays by 
different authors la utterly untenable. I may therefore I 
trust, dispense with reviewing each Lay in succession; to do so 
to any purpose would require a separate dissertation, and would 
only lead to the same conclusion. 

I have had no opportunity of examining the argumente of 
those critics, who attribute the two parts of the Nibelungenlied 
to two distinct authors. This opinion must, I should imagine, 
be founded principally on two facts. In the first part of the 
poem the ^''^filnrtTBlT aro Si^ried's Norw^an vassals* while 
in the second (except in the suspicious stanza 1573) the same 
term is appropriated to the Burgundians. It is, however, 
worthy <lf remark, that the words hM von Niblungelant are at 
stanza 1779 applied to Siegfried, who certainly was not a Bur- 
gundian, while in the next stanza but one the phrase irdst der 
NMunge is addressed either to Ounther or to Hagao. I 
must leave to professed critics the task of reconciling this dis- 
crepancy. The other foict, that supports the notion of a distinct 
author for each part of the poem, is the famous contradiction 
about Dankwarfk age, which occurs at St 1993. The 
writer of this stanza could never have been the author of the 
first part of the poem. Whether, however, the stanza itself 
may not have crept in from another quarter, I have ventured 
to inquire in a note to the passage in question, and to that note 
I beg to refer the reader. 
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Some of ny eoiutrysieD may perhaps be aitonidied at hear- 
ing doabts expressed aa to the geiiaiDeirae» of this or that 
etansa, and, whes tbey are told that aa emiaoDt erttic has 
condeiDoed some huadrede of staasaSi they may imagine that an 
Englishman has been wasting time snd pains in tranelatiag 
them. That the Nibelongeolied has been extensiyely inter- 
polated, is, I believe^ agreed on all hands; we may eonclade aa 
mnch, from haying reason to bette?e that it was handed down 
for some time (how long, nobody knows hr eertaia) by oralj 
tradition, and what effect such a state of things may have on 
popular poetry, we may readily collect what from Bishop Pwcy 
and Sir Walter Scott have told ns of the Tariations in oor own 
old ballads. We may, however, have little dou^t that extensive 
interpolations exist, and yet find it difficult enough to determine, 
what particular stanzas are interpolated. Professor Lachmann 
himself, who can scarcely be suspected ol undue partiality for 
his victims, admits that many of them are oi eminent beauty, 
though, for various reasons, he thinks they should be rejected. 
On this point, indeed, as on too many relating to this poem, 
we find just enough to awaken suspicion, but not enough to act 
upon; any attempt under such circumstances to reduce our 
speculations to practice can only lead to still greater confusion, 
particularly when we see the most eminent critics differing as 
to the details not merely from one another, but even from 
themselves. Surely the irisest course, in such uncertainty, is 
to take the poem as we find it, and to prefer the authority, 
however occasionally unsatisfactory, of manuscripts to the 
speculations of the most ingenious critics. Such appears to be 
the general opinion in Germany, if we may judge from the 
modernized versions of the poem. Dr. Simrock,- indeed, has 
dublished a version of the Twenty Lays and strongly recom* 
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amdi the mw anrnsenoitB; bat ka kas also gifw ns a 
farrioD af tha whola paenit uid thia lattar ireraioii haa tpme 
tbrangh throe editiona. Dr. Biannfalfly tlMmgh ia tha mam 
adnitting ProieaaDr Laehmaim'a thaoiy, thoagh baUavtiig him 
avail too noderata ii tha aae of tha pnuuag hook, haa himaelf 
edited and Bodamiaed tha fiiU teaiti and I haTa» in fact, trana- 
lated fron hia T<daina. I may add to the aaaea d Beta and 
Marbach, who ha?e alao executed ireiaiona of the complete 
poem. I have therefore ample native aathority for tha oonrae 
which I have puraned, and can justify myself by tha example of 
somoi who support the theory from which I have presumed to 
dissent Tho poem, in ita ordinary form and extent, is not 
without difficulties, but any body, with a tithe of Professor 
Lachmann*s ingenuity, might eaaily produce a list of far more 
serious objectims against the Twenty Lays, which some critics 
would substitute in ite placa It forms not merely a more 
curious, but, if I may venture an (pinion, a better and more 
readable book than its rival I have, therefore, felt no hesita- 
tion in translating the poem as it haa come down to us 
from the middle agea, not aa it has been mutilated and re- 
arranged by the ingenuity of modem criticism. 

The versification of the Nibelungenlied is regulated by 
ac cent^ iMr 'cBfferB from modem accentual systems in the 
option, which is allowed in it, of aurprasaing ncjupplyin^he 
un accented siU ablea. Many lines in consequence seem 
defective to modem ears from the suppression of these 
syllablea; where they are not suppressed, the most fastidious 
reader must confess the smoothness and elegance of the versi- 
fication. A similar liberty waa permitted to our poets before 
the time of Lord Surrey, and in some degree even later. Thus 
a certain apprenticeship is required to relish Chaucer's versifi- 
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cation generally, while oocaaionally his lines an as smooth and 
fall as those of any modern poet As to the nambor of aocaits 
in each Terse of the mbdongenlied, or rather in the three first 
of oTery stanxa, the Gennan critics are not agreed; some are 
for six, others for se?en; but the whole dispate seems to be 
more aboat words than things. Dr. Bimrock, perhaps the most 
eminoit modemiser of the poem, wrote his version while he was 
of the first opinion, he has since altered his mind; bat he has 
not, I belieye, been nnder the disagreeable necessity of reform- 
ing his work in consequence. From this it woold appear that 
the controyersy is of no practical importance. For the purposes 
of this preface I shall follow the opinion of Professor Jacob 
Grimm, who allows the terse in question six accents with a 
ringing caBsnra, that is, a caesura on an unaccented syllable 
This opinion is at least in accordance with the modem 
accentuation both of German and English. I should add that 
usually the last line of every stanza receives one accent more 
than the other three, and this additional accent is the second 
half of the verse. In my translation, I have not thought it 
expedient to make a rule of thus lengthening the fourth lines 
of the stanzas, though I have lengthened them occasionally. 

But this subject is best explained by examples. I shall 
therefore give the 502nd stanza of the po^n, a stanza which I 
have selected because all the unaccented syllables are supplied, 
and I shall mark the ciesura and the accents; I shall then 
quote two English stanzas, the first from ICacaulay, the 
second from Mr. Lockhart. The reader will at once perceive 
that the measure is the same in all the three stanzas, except 
that the last line of the German stanza is longer than the rest 
by one accented and one unaccented syllable. 
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Bid ingwt iki beUbtii} | tt uid den^ nlgw ili 
Bnbidtet itevi dfemit | d«r li^rgeiMld mtk 
Den lit ich w61 gedbiden } | «r hit mieh id fifiaty 
Du <flh itn bdte w»n | mit mana hdr in fwer lint. 

Biglit wiil ftraight all tiM Frenebiiieii, who fi>aglit for Fnnf to-d«jy 
And maokj a lordly hannor God gaTO them for a pray; 
But wa of the rallgion lutTO borne na beat in fight, 
And die good lord of Roany haa ta'en the comet white, 

*'Oood king," aha aaid ''my mother waa boried long ago; 
Rba left me to thy keeping ; none elae my grief ahall know. 
I ftin would baTe a hoaband; 't la time that I ahonld wed; 
Forgive the worda I ntter; with miekle ■hame they're aaid." 

OccasionaUy the verse receives an additional accent in its 
first baU; and is then precisely equivalent to oar long ballad 
line, as in the second line of St 1030. ^ 

8i leiten In fif dnen achUt, der waa Ton golde rdt . 

The eomet white with eroaaea black, the fliy of fidae Loiraiae. (lyry) 

Once at least it seems as short as oar heroic line, as in the 
third line of St 435. 

Dnroh dich mit fan ich her gaTcm hAn. 

Bat I need not dwell any longer on unusual liberties. 

Ibe verse in question, at least the form of it which is found 
in the three first lines of the stanza, is not confined to Germany. 
Macaulay has some observations on this point in his preface 
to the Lays of Ancient Rome, and Professor Lachmann says 
the same kind of verse occurs among the modern Greeks and 
tbe Spaniards. The old poem of the Gid seems written in it, 
but that curious work is sufficiently rude and uncouth when 
compared with the Nibelungenlied. Here and there, however, 
bmooth verses occur, as 

Gradidmelo, mia lUaa, ea bien troa he ranadaa, 



Succeeding poets, kove^er inferior in force ud spiriti irere less 
nigged in their yersificatioD. The foUowing qwcimen from 
GoDzalo de Berceo, who died in 1268, is probably older than 
the NibduDgenlied. It is the first stanza of the Life of St. 
Domingo de Silos. Like its 776 companions, it has its four 
lines written on one rhyme. 

En •! nomme del Padre, que ilio tod* ooea, 
Bt de Don Jera Ohritto, F^o de la Glorioea, 
Ei del SfMta Santo, q«e Igval deUos poea. 
Da «a eeaJBiior Saneto qoiero far «ia proaa. 

Whether this prose, or pieces in a similar strain, had any in- 
fluence on our own literature, is more than I can say, but 
certainly the carious of St Margaret, giyen by Hickes towards 
the close of his Anglo-Saxon and Mceso-Gothic Grammar, bears 
a strong resemblance to this Spanish specimen. This is 
evident from the beginning of tlie poem. 

Olde ant yonge ! preit on owe follei for to leto. 
TbaDebel on god that jaf oa wit oire Monaa to bato* 
Here i mai toUen on wid wordei feire aat sweto 
The Tie of one meidan wai hoten Maregreto. 

The yersification of the English and Spanish poems resemblea 
that of the Nibelungenlied, but in the peculiar system of rhym- 
ing they differ from the Gterman work, and agree with one 
another. This Life of St. Margaret is, I believe, the oldest and 
longest English specimen of the measure under consideration. 
Yet this measure is common enough in our language. It is, as 
Macaulay has observed, no stranger to our nurseries, a 
proof, perhaps, that is has sprung up independently among us, 
and, notwithstanding its likeness to the production of foreign 
soils, is a native of our own. The well known nursery ballad, 
that begins, 

sing a iong of sizpenee, a pocket faU of rji^ 
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18 a fiir qpednen of it. TeC| tbough it it to be fomd, I beliere, 
in aQ ages of Eoglnh poetry^ it oocm only im short piecos, and 
often partially e?en ia tbeoL It ii apt with u to run off into 
the long ballad feme of foaiteen syilableB, or Into the Alezaa- 
diine of tm^y^ two descriptioiMi #f Tone, with which it ia most 
intinatdy ooniiected. It ia longer than the latter by a single 
nnaooented syllable, and shorter than the forsaer by a riagle 
•coented om. Let m take this Alexandrine 9t Speneer'Si 

Hm gtBlU mtMimg wind low mmm^d U aU) 

if we aid an unaccented syllable^ as 

Tlie gtiiftle wtrbHng Svpliyr lofw Mwni t d to tU, 

we have the verse of the Vibelungenlied; if to this last we 
add an accented one, as 

The gentle w«rbliog EepUr's broafh low aatwored to aU. 

we ha?e the ordinary ballad line. Bnt the yerse, which we are 
coBsiderbg, differs essentially in character from the two so 
nearly related to it In these, particularly in the Alexandrine, 
the same nnmber of syllables is rigidly presenred, and thus, 
when long poems haye been composed in them, a wearisome 
monotony has been the result But the peculiar characteristic 
of what may be called the intermediate yerse, is its yariety. 
Thoogh written as one long line, it is treated in practice as two 
short ones, and consequently admits the suppression of the un- 
accented syllable at the beginning of each of its two parts with- 
oat injury to its harmony, though not without an agreeable 
modification of its effect No ear can be offended with any of 
the following forms, 

TIm geatle wtfbUsg Zephyr low Mieirertd to aQy 
OoDtte warbUng EepliTr low answered to aU, 
The gentle warbling Eepbyr answered to aB, 
I warlritaf Sephyr smwmM ta aU, 
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and when we add to these TsriationB those produced by the 
liberty of inserting an additional unaccented syllable in the same 
parts of the Terse, no one, I think, will quarrel with Dr. Braun- 
feis for pronouncing a panegyric on the "^charming Yariety** of 
this measure. Nor is this freedom restricted to the yariation 
in the number of the syllables; the same cause produces a 
similar freedom in the disposition of the accents. We all know 
the liberty allowed to our poets in this respect at the b^(inning 
of a line; it is a matter of indifference on which of the two 
first syllables the accent is placed; but a poet, who employs this 
metre, may be in a peculiar manner said tn bidpiH somUare 
Pamasso; every line, being composed of two short ones, has in 
fact two beginnings, and eojoys a double portion of the rights and 
priyileges attached to the first syllables of a yerse. We may 
weU wonder that a measure of such boundless variety should have 
been employed in English in those cases only, in which its 
peculiar excellence is thrown away, in detached stanzas, or at 
most in short poems, where neither variety can find space to 
charm, nor monotony to disgust It is still more astonishing, 
that in Germany, where all its capabilities had been displayed 
six centuries ago in a great poem which even now remains 
unequalled, later poets betook themselves to importing their metres 
from a dead language instead of cultivating their native soi. 
and mimicked the lively vigour of old Greece with the galvanic 
convulsions of the accentual hexameter. 

But it ill becomes a translator to inveigh against even servile 
imitat<M:s; he is not so much as an imitator even of the lowest 
class. He cannot be said to build on another man*s foundation; 
he does not aspire to build at all; it is his humble task to 
present a faint shadowy image of an edifice that has been raised 
by mightier hands. The domain of thought, the empire of the 
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fediogB— in these he has so share. He thinks with another 
man*8 head, he feels with another man's heart; every thing 
that he seems to possess, except words alone, is the property of 
his soperior. E?en here he daims more than Ids due; he is 
scarcely so much as ^a wandering Toice;** his ?ery tongue is 
only half his own, for the words that he utters are suggested by 
the language of another. Tet, though he cannot think, he is a 
channel of thought; he communicates feelings, though those 
feelings are none of his; he is at least the conductor of an 
ethereal flame. Though he is thoroughly and essentially mortal, 
though he has no independent power, though he only exists by 
the grace of his original, yet he does not leave his creator 
altogether without a return. He extends the sphere of his 
master's renown, and levels before him the barricades of 
language ; he is the humble but useful pioneer, who opens 
new regions to the march of Genius^ and, though the meanest 
soldier in the armies of literature, he assists his general to conquer 
the world. 

I have already stated that I have translated from Ur. Braun- 
fels*s edition of the original This most useful book contains 
the addition of a modernized version, and a concise glossary. 
The text is in substance the same as Professor Lachmann*s. 
Some ingenious emendations of passages, evidently corrupt, which 
the Professor had only proposed, have been received into it 
It contains moreover 143 stanzas, most of them from the Lass- 
berg manuscript As Dr. Braunfels has inserted them in his 
text, and both he and Dr. Simrock have modernized them, I 
did not like to leave them out, though some of them might have 
been better omitted. Though, however, for the sake of con- 
venience I have translated from Dr. Braunfels's edition, the 
reader must not suppose that it supersedes Professor Lach- 
mann*& The former is excellent in its way, but whoever would 
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go below fhe sorfiaoe mnrt ha^e ncmme to the latter. I ought 
not to condade this preface without admowledgihg my obligations 
to the difierent modern Oennaa versions of the NibehingenBed. 
It is not merely the readers of the modem langusge that are 
benefited by the labours of Messrs. Brannfels, Bimrock, Mar- 
bach and Beta; their versions are faithful as well as elegant, and 
are scarcely less to be regarded as instmctive commeotaries dian 
as attractive poenn^ 



THE FALL OP ME SlBlEtUNGERS. 



FIRST ADVENTURE. 
kbiehhild's dbeam. 

1. 

In stories of our fathers high marvels we are told 
Of champions well approved in perils manifold. 
Of feasts and merry meetings, of weeping and of wail, 
And deeds of gallant daring HI tell you in my tale. 

In Bongandy there flonrish'd a maid so fair to see, 
ThariA All the world together a kirer could not be. 
This maiden's name was Kngioluid; through her in dismal strifo 
Fall many a prowest warrior thereafter lost his life. 

8. 
^Hany a fearless champion, as such well became, 
I Woo'd the lovely lady; she from none had blame. 
- Matchless was her person, matchless was her mind. 
This one maiden's virtue grac'd all womankind. 

4 
Three puissant Kings h^ guarded with all the care they might, 
^tWj ad eke Gemo t each a redoubted knight, 
AnA uiaelher t he youthfdl, a chosen champion he; 
This lady was their sister, well lov'd of all the three. 
"^ 1 



5. 
They were high of lineage, thereto mild of mood, 
But in field and foray champions fierce and rude. 
They rul'd a mighty kingdom, Burgundy by name; 
They wrought in EtzePs country deeds of deathless fieune. 

6. 
At Worms was their proud dwelling, the fair Rhine flowing, by, 
There had they suit and service from haugthiest chivalry 
For broad lands and lordships, and glorious was their state. 
Till vnretchedly they perish'd by two noble ladies^ hate. 

7. 

Dame ITta was their mother, a queen both rich and sage; 
Their faUier hight Dancrat, who the fair heritage 
Left to his noble children when he his course had run; 
He too by deeds of knighthood in youth had worship won. 

8. 
Each of these three princes, as you have heard me say, 
Were men of mighty puissance. They had beneath their sway 
The noblest knights for liegemen that ever dwelt on ground; 
For hardihood and prowess were none so high renowned. 

9. 
There was Hagan of Trony of a noble line, 
His brother nimble Dankwart, and the knight of Metz, Ortwine, 
Eckewart and Gary, the margraves stout in fight, 
Folker of Alzeia, full of manly might. 

10. 
-Romolt the steward (a chosen knight was he), 
Sindolt, and Hunolt; these serv'd the brethren three. 
At their court discharging their several duties well; 
Besides, knights had they many whom now I cannot tell. 
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11. 

Dankwart was marshal to the king bis lord, 
/ Ortwine of Metz, his nephew, was carver at the board, 
Sindolt he was butler, a champion choice and true. 
The chamberlain was Honolt; they well their duties knew. 

12. 
The gorgeous pomp and splendour, wherein these brethren rdgn'd, 
. How well they tended knighthood, what worship they attained, 
How they thro' life were merry, and mockM at woe and bale — 
Who'd seek all this to tell you, would neyer end his tale. 

13. 
A dream_w as dreamt b y Kriemh ild the virtuous and the gay. 
How a wild young falcon s he ^Pn'd for many a day, 
Till two fierce eagl es tore it; to her there could not be 
In an tne world such sorrow at this perforce to see. 

14. 
To her mother Uta at once the dream she told. 
Bat she the threatening future could only thus unfold ;^ 
^he falcon that thou trainedst is sure a noble mate; 
God shield him in his mercy, or thou must lose him straight 

f X 15. 

i '*A mate for me? what say'st thou, dearest mother mine? 

! Ne'er to love, assure thee, my heart will I resign. 
I'll live and die a maiden, and end as I began. 
Nor (}%i what else befall me) will suffer woe for man." 

16. 
^^Nay," said her anxious mother, **renpunce joot^manJage so; 
Would'st thou true heartfelt pleasure taste ever here below, 
Manj love alone can give it. Thou 'rt fair as eye can see, '^ 
A fitting mate Godsend thee, and nought will wanting be." 

1* 
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17. 

^No more,** the maiden answered, '^o more, dear mother, say; 
From many a woman's fortune this truth is ctear as day, 
That falsely smiling Pleasure with Pain requites us oyer. 
I from both will keep me, and thus will sorrow never.** 

18. 
So in her lofty virtues, fancy-free and gay, 
Liv*d the noble maiden many a happy day, 
Nor one more than another found favour in her sight; 
Still at the last she wedded a far-renowned knight 

19. 
He was the self-same falcon she in her dream had seen, 
Foretold by her wise mother. What vengeance took the queen 
On her nearest kinsmen who him to death had done I 
That single death atoning died many a mother's son. 



SECOND ADVENTURE. 

OF SIEGFRIED. 
20. 

In Nethetland then flourished a prince of lofty kind, 
(Whose father was called Siegmund, his mother Siegelind) 
In a sumptuous castle down by the Rhine's fair side; 
Men did call it Xanten; 't was famous far and wide. 

21. 
I tell you of this warrior, how fair he was to see; 
From shame and from dishonour liv*d he ever free. 
Forthwith fierce and famous wax'd the mighty man. 
Ah I what height of worship in this world he wanl 
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22. 

Siegfried men did eall him, that same diaiopioB good; 
Many a kiogdom sought he in his manly mood. 
And through strength ol body in many a land rode \m. 
Ah I yQM men of valour he found in Burgundy I 

23. 
Before this noble champion grew up to man's estate, 
His hand had mighty wonders acbiey'd in war's debate, c...^ 
^Whttreof the Toice of rumour will evw sing and say. 
Though much must pasa in silence in this our later day. 

24. 

In his freshest season, in his youthful days, 
One might full many a marrel tell in Sic^ried's praisiB, 
What lofty honours graced him, and how fiiir his fame, 
How he charmed t o loye him many a noble dame. 

26. 
As did well befit him, he was bred with, care, 
And his own lofty nature gave him virtues rare. 
From him his father's country grace and honour drew, 
To see him prov'd in all things so noble and so true. 

26. 
He now, grown up to youthhood, at court his duty paid; 
The people saw him gladly; many a wife and many a maid 
Wish'd he would often thither, and bide for ever there; 
They view'd him all with favour, whereof he well was ware. 

27. 
The child by his fond parents was^ck'd jwithweeds of pride. 
And but with guards about him they seldom' let him ride. 
Uptrain'd was he by sages, who what was honour knew. 
So might he win fidl lightly broad lands and liegemen too. 
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28. 

Now bad he streogth and stature that veapoDS well he bore; 

Whatever thereto needed, he had of it full store. 

He began fair ladies to his love to woo, 

And they indin'd to Siegfried with faith and honour true. 

29. 
Then bad his father Siegmund all his liegemen tell. 
With his dear friends to revel it would please him well 
Where other kings were dwelling the tidings took their course. 
To friends and eke to strangers he gave both weed and horse. 

30. 
Whosoe'er was worthy to become a knight 
For his lofty lineage, did they each invite, 
High-bom youths and valiant to the feastfol board; 
^ With the young king Siegfried took they then the sword. 

31. 
Of that proud feast royal wonders one might say; 
King Siegmund and queen Sieglind well might they that day 
Win honour for the bounty they shower'd with lavish hand, 
For which full many a stranger came flocking through their land. 

32. 
Sworded squires four hundred rich raiment had to wear 
With the noble Siegfried. Full many a maiden fair 
Ceaseless plied the needle to please the warrior bold; 
Precious stones unnumber'd the women set in gold, 

33. 
(For gold was there in plenty), and as each could best 
For the love of Siegfried they worked the jeweFd vest 
The Host rais'd seats unnumbered for many a martial wight 
On the fair midsummer when his heir was dubb'd a knight 
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34. 
Forthwith to the high minster flock*d many a squire along, 
And many a knight .rf worship. To fitly train the yoong 
The old should le^d that service which once to them was lent. 
They pass'd the^onrs in pastime and gentle merriment 

35. 
Bnt first to Ood*s due honour a holy mass they sung, 
And then a press and struggle arose the crowd among, 
And then with pomp befitting each youth was dubb'd a knight 
In sooth, before was never seen so fair a sight 

36. 
AU ran at once, where saddled many a war-horse stood. 
In the court of Siegmund the tourney was so rude, 
That both hall and palace echoed fieur around, 
As those high-mettled champions shocked with thundering sound. 

87. 
Old and young together fiercely hurtling flew. 
That the shiver'd lances swept the welkin through; 
Splinters e'en to the palace went whizzing many a one 
From hands of mighty champions; all there was deftly done. 

38. 
The Host bad cease the tourney; the steeds were led away; 
Thai might you see, all shattered how many a shield there lay, 
And store of stones full precious from bucklers beaming sheen 
In those fierce shocks were scattered upon the trampled green. 

89. 
Thence went the guests in order, and sat around the board; 
Many dainty dishes their wearied strength restored. 
And wine, of all the richest, their burning thirst allay'd: 
To friends alike and strangers was fitting honour pay'd. 
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40. 

Albeit in ceaselesff pastime thqr spent the livelong day, 
The mumm^rB and die minstrels never ceasM their plaj» 
They flock'd to golden largess, a roving frolic band. 
And pour'd ^ flood of praises m Stegmnnd's fertile land. 

41. 
The king, too, as his father to him b^re had flon^ 
^Enfeoff M with knds and castles Siegfried his yonthfiil son; 
Gifts to his sword-companions he gave with liberal hand. 
So glad was he, it pleased them to come into his land. 

42. 

The gorgeons feast it lasted till the seventh day was o*er; 
Siegelind the wealthy did as they did of yore; 
She won for valiant Siegfried the hearts of young and old, 
When for his sake among them she shower'd the niddy gold. 

43. 
Ton scarce could find one needy in all the minstrel band'; 
Horses and robes were scattered with ever open hand. 
They gave as though they had not another day to live, 
None were to take so ready, as they indm'd to give. 

44. 
So was dissolved with honour the mighty festival : 
The high-descended Barons assembled there in hall 
That youth were well contented as lord to serve and sue, 
But that desir'd not Siegfried, the champion stout and true. 

45.. 
While Si^;elind and Si^^und yet Uv'd and flourished there. 
Full little reck'd their oflspring the royal crown to wear. 
He only would be master and exercise command, 
'Gainst those whose pride overweening disturbed the peaceful land, 



HOW SaSQFEIKD QAMS TO WOBMS. 
46. 

None ventured to defy him ; since weapons first he took. 
The bed of sloth bnt seldom the noble knight could brook. 
He only sought for battles; his proivess-gifted hand 
Won him renown eternal in every foreign strand. 



THIRD ADVENTURE. 

HOW SISaFBIED GAMfi TO WOBMS. 

•^ 47. 

'TWAS seldom teen or sorrow the warrior's heart assay'd; 
At length he heard the rumour, how a lovely maid 
In Burgundy was dwelling, the fairest of the fair. 
, From her he won much pleasure, but dash'd with toil and care. 

48. 
By fsme her peerless beauty was bruited far and wide. 
Nor less her lofty virtue, and her pure virgin pride 
Was day by day reported among the martial band. 
This drew guests ever fiocking to good king Ounther's land. ^ 

49. 
For all the host of suitors that sought to bend her will. 
True to her own coy promise remained fair Krierahild still. 
That she, for all their wooing, would love vouchsafe to none. 
Re was a distant stranger, who at last her favour won. 

^ 50. 

Then soaght the son of Sieglind to gain the haughty fair; 
The vows of other suitors to his were light as air. 
Such knight deserv'd to vanquish the coyest maiden's pride; 
Ere long the noUe Kriemhild became MA Siegfried's bride. 



^ 
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61. 

His kinsmen and his liegemen then gave him counsel truei 

That now, if he in honour were indinM to woo, 

He should be bound in wedlodc to no unequal make: 

Then stid the noble Siegfried, ^Sure will I fair Eriemhild take, 

• 52. 

The bright Burgundian maiden, best gem of Gunther's throne, 
Whose far-renowned beauty stands unapproach'd, alone; 
On earth nor king nor kaiser liyes there so proud, I we^, 
But he might deem him happy to win so fair a queen.** 

63. 
Forthwith were the tidings to Siegmund*s ear preferred; 
His anxious liegemen told him; from them his father heard 
The high design of Siegfried; it much to heart he laid, 
That he aspired so boldly to win so fair a maid. 

64 
The news came eke to Si^lind, the noble monarch's wife; 
Full sore the mother trembled for her darling's life, 
For well she knew fierce Gunther and his yassals stem; 
So strove they both the champion from his high emprize to turn. 

65. 
Then spake the valiant Siegfried, "Dearest father mine, 
The love of high-bom women for ever Fll resign, 
Rather than play the wooer but where my heart is set*' 
Howe'er they sought to move him, but small success they met. 

56. 
"Since nought can then dissuade thee," outspake his royal sire, 
"Glad am I, blood of Siegmund should to such height aspire, 
And so thy hopes to forward III do the best I can; 
Yet in his court has Gunther many a proud o'erweening man. 
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57. 

E'en were tbere none bat Haganr^hat redoubted knight \ 
Id pride can match the proudest, the mightiest in might; 
So that, my son, I fear me, this hour we both may rue, 
If our minds are settled the stately maid to woo.*' 

58. 
^What can ill befall us?"* Si^;fried made reply; 
^^If that misproud Burgundian my friendly sujt deny. 
Be sure, as much and more too, TU seize l)y strength of hand ; 
In this I trust to strip him of liegemen and of land."* 

59. 
^'little thy words content me,^' the hoary prince replied, ^ 
**In the land of King Gnnther thou sure durst never ride, ^. 
If, on the Bhine, young SiegMedi this tale were only told. 
Gnnther and eke Gemot I know them both of old. 

60. 
By force, fair son, assure thee, can none the maiden woo,** 
Besum'd the princely Siegmund, ^'this I have heard for true; 
But if with knights to back thee, thouUt ride to Gunther's land, 
WeVe friends enough, and forthwith I'll summon all the band." 

61. 
Tis not to me well pleasing,'' the fiery youth replied, 
^^That I the Rhine should visit with warriors by my side 
As in array of battle, and 'twould my honour stain. 
If I should need assistance the peerless maid to gain. 

62. 
I little Qire to win herjay^ by my otH good hand; 
With comrades but ellvbi*^I'll hence to Gunther's land. 
I Thus for, father Siegmund, of you help I pray." 
Then his friends, to trim their garments, recdv'd striped furs 
and gray. 
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63. 
To his mother Si^glind the heairy news th^ bore; 
The queen straight for her Siegfried bq;Mi to 8<Nrrow sore. 
She shudder'd leet the k>T'd one riionld alt untimeljr die 
By the fierce knights of GiuLther, and w^t full bitterly. 

64 
Then in haste went Siegfried where, she her moan did make^ 
And thus his sobbing mother tenderly bespake^ 
^^Weep not for me, dear mother, in better hope repose, 
Count me fur eyer scathless e'en 'knidst a thousand foes. 

66. 
So give me all that's needful through Burgundy to ride. 
That I and mine may journey with such fair weeds supplied 
As best becomes companions of high degree to wear, 
And from my heart III thank thee for all thy love and care.^' 

66. 
''Since nought avails to stay thee,** so spake his mother mUd> 
'Til equip thee for the journey, my dear, my only child, 
Thee and thy bold companions, and send thee richly dight 
With weeds the best and fairest that e'er were worn by knighf 

67. 
Then to the queen young Siegfried in duty bent him low, 
And said, "Upon this journey I would not that we go 
More than twelve together, so these with robes provide. 
FuU fain am I to witness how stands it with my bride." 

68. 
Fair women at the needle were sitting night and day; 
Scarcely could a seamstress her head on pillow lay, 
Till robes were work'd for Siegfried and all his company. 
The youth was ever yearning to start for Burgundy. 
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69. 

His 8&re preparM his armour, and nothing Idft undone, 
That he might leaVe his country as fitted Siegmund's son; 
Well teihpeir'd were their breast-plates that flash'd against the 

Ugbl, 
Of proof were their morions, their bucklers broad and bright 

70. 
Their way they new were ready to Burgundy to take; 
Then man and wife were heavy with sorrow for their sake^ 
leA evil riiould befisl them, and bar their homeward road^ ^ 
With weapons and apparel the heroes bad the sumpters load. 

71. 
High-mettled were their chargers, gold-bright their rjding weed, 
None ever rode more proudly (little were there need) 
Than then did noble Siegfried, and that fair company 
That with him leave were taking, all bound for Burgundy. 

72. 
The king and queen, each weeping, gave him leave to part. 
And he to both gave comfort all with a loving heart. 
'^Weq^ not,^ said he, "dear parents, of better courage be, 
I'm safe where'er I travel, so take no thought for me.*" 

73. 
Ah I woe were then the warriors, and wept, too, many a maid, 
Their hearts, I ween, the future in deepest gloom array'd, 
And told them, from that journey many a dear friend would bleed. 
FoU cause had they for sorrow, it brought them woe indeed. 

On the seventh fair motning by Worms along the strand 
In knightly guise wete pricking the death-defying band. 
The ruddy gold fair glittered on every riding vest; 
Their steeds they meetly govem'd, all pacing soft abreast 
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75. 

Their shields were new and massy and like flame they glowed. 
As bright too shone their helmets, while bold Si^ried rode 
Straight to the court of Ganther to woo the stately maid; 
Eye never look'd on champions so gorgeously arrayU 

76. 
Down to their spurs loud clanging reachM the swords they wore ; 
Sharp and well tempered lances the chosen champions bore. 
One, two spans broad or better, did Siegfried sternly shake, 
With keen and cutting edges grim and ghastly wounds to make. 

77. 
Thar golden-colour'd bridles firm they held in hand; 
Silken were their poitrals; so rode they through the land. 
On all sides the people to gaze cm them began; 
Then many of Gunther's liegemen swift to meet them ran. 

78. 
Many a haughty warrior, stout squire, and hardy knight, 
Went to receive the strangers as fitting was and right, 
And, as to guests high honour'd, did courteous service yield. 
Their steeds held as they lighted, and took from each his shield. 

79. 
They were in act the chargers to lead away to stall. 
When the redoubted Siegfried quick to them did call, 
"Nay, leave us here the horses, we look not long to stay. 
Anon with my companions I shall wend upon my way. 

80. 
Affairs of high concernment this squadron hither bring, 
So, whoso knows, straight te ll me where J jnay find your king. 
The wide-renowned G unther^ r % rPifT" TiiniiiiirTy" 
Then one who near was standing thus answered courteously. 
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81. 

^^If joo would find the monarch, yoa need not long to wait; 
In yonder hall at leisure myself I left him late 
B^rt with all his warriors; there you may feast your sight: 
In sooth you'll find about him full many a stately knight.'* 

82. 
Now to great king Gunther were the tidings told. 
That there had journeyed thither hardy knights and bold, 
Ydad in flashing armour and glittering vesture gay, 
But who and whence the strangers, could no Burgundian say. 

83. 
Much wonderM then the monarch, whence came the gallant band. 
That with so fair equipment had reached Burgundian land, 
And with so massy bucklers; that none could tidings bring 
Of those heroic strangers, but little pleasM the king. 

84. 
To Gunther then made answer the knight of Metz, Ortwine, 
A warrior bold and mighty, and of the loftiest line, 
^^Since none of us can tell you who these same knights may be. 
Send for my undo Hagan; let him the strangers see. 

85. 
He knows the proud and puissant of every foreign land ; 
So we, what now we guess not, from him shall understand.'' 
Him and his warlike vassals the impatient king bad call, 
And soon redoubted flagan strode tow'ring through the hall. 

86. 
^What would the king with Hagan?" the warrior made demand. 
^^Here in my house are wand'rers from some far-distant land, 
Unknown to all around me; observe the strangers well, 
And if thou e'er hast seen them, the truth, good Hagan, tell." 



16 THIBD ADYENTUBE. 

87. 
«^That will I straight,^ said Hagan ; to a window then he went, 
And his eyes attentive on the strangers bent. 
Well pleasM him their fair vesture, and well their armour sheen, 
Tet sure the like he never in burgundy had seen. 

88. 
^^Whencever come these champions Whom chance to Rhinela&d 

brings, 
Kings might they be,^ said Hagan, '^or messengers of kings. 
How highly bred their chargers 1 how gorgeous their array I 
Wherever lies their country, high-mettled lords are they." 

89. 
And thereto added Hagan,.. ^^is too 111 vouch for yet; 
Albeit on noble Siegfried I never eyes have set; 
Still to aver Fll venture, that (let whatever befall) 
^Tis he that^s stalking yonder, so stately and so tall. 

90. 
He brings some new adventure to our Burgundian land ; 
The valiant Nibelungers he slew by strength of hand, 
Kibelung and Shilbuog the princes stem in fight, 
And since has many a wonder achieved with all-surpassing might 

91. 
As all alone and aidless he was riding onCe at will, 
As I have heard reported, he found beside a hill 
With Niblung's hoarded treasure full many a man of might; 
Strange seem'd they to the champion, till he came to know 
them right 

92. 
They had brought the treasure, as just then befell, 
Forth from a yawning cavern; now hear a wonder tell, 
How those fierce Nibelungers the treasure would divide; 
The noble Siegfried eyed them, and wonder'd as he eyed. 
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93. 

He nearer came and nearer, close watching still the clan, 
Till they got eight of him too, when one of them began, | 

^Here comes the stalwart Siegfried, the chief of Netherlands' i 
A strange adventure met he with that Nibelangers' band. 

94. 
Him well receivM the brethren Shilbang and Nibelung. 
With onejiecord they begg'd him, those noble princes young. 
To pandie hoard betwixt them, and ever pressing bent 
The hero's wavering purpose till he yielded fuU consent. 

95. 
He saw of gems such plenty, drawn from that dark abode. 
That not a hundred^' waggons could bear the costly load, 
Still m(»*e of gold so ruddy from the Nibelungers' land. 
All this was to be parted by noble Siegfried's hand. 

96. 
So Nib lnng^ sw ord they gave him to recompense his pain. 
But ill was done the service, which they had sought so fain, 
And he so hard had granted; Siegfried, the hero good, 
Fail'd the long task to finish; this stirr'd their angry mood. 

97. 
The treasure undivided he needs must let remain. 
When the two kings indignant set on him with their train, 
But Si^^ed gripp'd sharp Balm,ui^(so bight their father's sword), . 
And took from them their country and the beaming precious 
hoard. 

98. 
For friends had they twdve champions, each, as avers my tale, 
A strong and sturdy giant, but what could all avail? 
All twelve to death successive smote Siegfried's mastering hand, 
And vanquish'd chiefs seven hundred of the Nibelungers' land 

2 
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99. 
With that good weapon Balmusg; by sadden fear dismayM 
Both of the forceful swordsman and of the sword he sway'd^ 
UnnumberM youthful heroes to Siegfried bent that hour, 
Themselves, their lands, their castles submitting to his power. 

100. 
Those two fierce kings together he there deprived of life, 
Then wagM with puissant Albric a stem and dubious strife, 
Who thought to take full veDgeance for both his masters slain. 
But found his might and manhood with Siegfried's matched in vain* 

101. 

The mighty dwarf successless, strove with the mightier man 
Like to wild mountain lions to th' hollow hill they ran; 
He ravish'd there the Qlaudddbak from struggling Albric's hold. 
And then became the master of th' hoarded gems and gold. 

102. 
Whoever dar'd resist him, all by his sword lay slaiu, . 
Then bade he bring the treasure back to the cave again, 
Whence the men of Niblung the same before had stirrM; 
On Albric last the office of keeper he conferred. 

103. 
He took an oath to serve him, as his liegeman true, 
In all that to a master from his man is due. 
'Such deeds,'' said he of Trony, ''has conqu'ring Siegfried done; 
Be sure, such mighty puissance, knight has never won. 

104. 
Yet more I know of Siegfried, that well your ear may hold; 
A poison-spitting 4Fft^n he slew with courage bold, 
And in the blood then bath'd him ; this turn'd to horn his skin. 
And now no weapons harm him, as often proved has been. 
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105. 

BeceWe then this young hero with all becoming state; 
T were ill advisM to merit so fierce a champion's hate. 
So loyel; is his presence, at once all hearts are won, 
And then his strength and courage such wondrous deeds have 
done.** 

106. 
Then spake the mighty monarch, "thou counsellest aright 
See how he stands full knightly, prepared for fiercest fight, 
He and his hardy comrades, the death-defying manl 
Straight we 11 descend to meet him as courteous as we can.** 

107. 
^That be assur*d,** said Hagao, ^'with honour may be done; 
Of lofty kin in Siegfried, a mighty monarch's son. 
Me seemeth, if to purpose his bearing I have eyed, 
By heaven, *t is no light matter hath bidd*n him hither ride.** 

108. 
Then spake the country*s ruler, ^he shaU be welcome here, 
Bold is the knight and noble, that I discover clear, 
And much shall it avail him on our Burgundian ground.** 
Then thither went king Gunther where he Siegfried found. 

109. 
The host and his companions so well receiv*d the guest, 
That nothing there was wanting that courtesy express'd; 
And low inclin*d the warrior to all in presence there, 
Since they had giv*n him greeting so friendly and so fair. 

110. 
^I wonder much,** said Gunther, "and fain would understand' 

Whence comes the noble Siegfried to his Burgundian land. 
And what he here is seeking at Worms upon the Rhine.*' \ 
The guest to the king made answer, "concealment is no art of 
mine. 

2* 



20 THIBD ADYEMTURE. 

111. 

Afar I heard the tidings, e'en in my father's land. 
That here with yoa were dwelling (fain would I know the band) 
The best and prowest champions so voiced by aU and some. 
That ever king sarrounded; Tin therefore hither come. 

112. 
Toar own renown Tve heard too through all this country ring. 
That never eye of mortal has seen so bold a king. 
Tour prowess and your knighthood are vouch'd by high and low. 
Now ne'er will I turn homeward tiU this by proof I know. 

118. 
I too am a warrior and shall a sceptre sway, 
And I would fain bring all men perforce of me to say, 
That I bftth ]f\u^ fl"^ lifigfimftn h^*^ nobly merited. 
This to maintain Til freely pledge, my honour and my head. 

114. 
Now since you are so famous for manhood and for skill. 
Nought reck I, if my purpose be taken well or ill, 
But all that's own'd by Gunther TU win by strength of hand. 
And force to my obedience his castles and his land." 

115. 
The king was lost in wonder, and with him all the rest, 
At such a strange pretension from that overweening guest, 
Vfho claimM his whole possessions that stretch'd so wide around. 
His vassals heard the challenge, and for anger sternly frown'd. 

116. 
"How," cried the valiant Ounther, **have I deservM this wrong. 
That what my noble father with honour ruYd so long, 
I now should yield to any, overmastered by bis might? 
Ill should I show, that I too can bear me like a knight T 



HOW SIEGFRIED GAME TO WORMS. 21 

117. 

^Tn ne'er renounce my purpose/' the fiery youth replied; 
^If through thy might thy country cannot in peace abide, 
ni take on me to rule it, and what I hold in fee, 
If thou by strength canst take it, shall alike submit to thee. 

118. 
Let thyjbroad lands and mine too be laid in equal scale, 
And whichsoever in battle o'er th* other shall prevail. 
To him let all be subject, the liegemen and the land.^ 
But Hagan sought, and Gemot, such purpose to withstand. 

""^ ^ 119. 

**To us 'tis little pleasing," Gemot made reply, 
^^That we should lands be seizing, whose lords should slaughter'd lie 
That we may win unjustly; our lands are fair and wide; 
We are their rightful masters, and none they need beside." 

120. 
Grim glar'd king Gunther's warriors (of gathering wrath the sign 1) 
Among them lower'd the darkest the knight of Metz, Ortwine. 
<^It irks me much," exclaim'd he, ^ hear these words of pride. 
Sir King I by haughty Siegfried thou'rt wrongfully defied. 

121. 
Were thou and thy brave brethren stript of those arms you boast, 
While he to back his quarrel should bring a royal host. 
E'en then I'd tmst to teach him a humbler pitch to fly. 
And cower as low before us, as now he mounteth high." 

122. 
Wroth was at this defiance the chief of Netherland. 
He cried, ''thou durst not venture 'gainst me to lift thy hand. 
I am a mighty monarch, a monarchs man art thou; 
Should twelve like thee resist me, twelve such to one should bow." 
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123. 

Then *gan for swords call loudly the knight of Metz, Ortwta^e, 
The sister's son of Hagan, pride of his lofty line. 
It irk'd him that his uncle so long had silent stood. 
Bold Gemot interposing thus coord his fiery mood. 

124. 
^Ortwine!** said he, ^be calmer; why thus to weapons run? 
To us the valiant stranger no such offence has done. 
We yet may part in kindness; I rede thee, wrath give o*er, 
And make a friend of Siegfried ; this still were to our credit more.'* 

125. 
^'It well may irk,*' said Hagan, '^1 us good knights of thine, 
That this imperious wanderer e'er rode unto the Bhine. 
Such strife-producing journey were better ne'er begun. 
Ne'er had the kings my masters by him so evil done." 

126. 
Thereto straight answered Siegiried, fiercely frowning still, 
^^If these my words. Sir Hagan, have chanc'd to please you ill. 
Be sure, high deeds of valour, you at these hands shall see. 
Deeds, that e'en less may please you here in Burgundy." 

127. 
"This I alone," said Gemot, ''can l6m from evil end;" 
So all his warriors bade lie the stranger not offend 
With words that breath'd defiance, and thus the turmoil stay'd ; 
And Siegfried too was thinking upon the stately maid. 

128. 
''How suits this strife with either?" the pradent warrior said, 
"How many chiefs soever should in this broil lie dead. 
By us would little honour, by you small gain be won." 
Thereto gave answer Siegfried, king Siegmund's haughty son; 



HOW SIEGFBISD CAMS TO WOBHS. 23 

129. 

^'Bat wherefore lingereth Hagan, and wherefore proud Ortwine, 
That, with their friends thus swarming upon the banks of Rhine, 
Nor one, nor other ventures a stranger's arm to brave?'' 
Both kept unwilling silence, such counsel Gemot gave. 

130. 
'^Ton shall to us be welcome,'' resum'd queen Uta's son, 
'^You and your faithful comrades, all and every one. 
Vie shall be proud to serve you, I and all kin of mine." 
Then for the guests 'twas order'd to pour king Gunther's wine. 

131. 
Then spoke the sov'reign ruler, ^Vhatever our's we call. 
Should yon in honour claim it, is at your service all — 
Our persons — our possessions — if so it seems you good." 
Thereat became Sir Siegfried of somewhat milder mood. 

182. 
Forthwith their whole equipment down from their beasts was 

brought; 
For Siegfried and his fellows with fitting zeal were sought 
Of all convenient chambers the choicest and the best. 
At length the bold Burgundians lookM friendly on their guest. 

133. 
Thenceforth were fitting honours paid him many a day, 
A thousand-fold, be certain more than I can say. 
This eam'd his strength and valour; so gracious was his state, 
'Twas rare that any mortal could look on him with hate. 

134. 
Their hours they spent in pastime — the kings and all the rest — 
Whatever the sport that pleas'd them, 'twas Siegfried play'd it best. 
Such was his skill and puissance, that none could come him near 
To hurl the stone tempestuous or dart the whizzing spear. 



24 THIBD ADYENTDKB. 

135. 

Whene'er before the ladies, all in courtly gaise, 
Plied the coDtendiDg champions their knightly exercise, 
Then all lookM on delighted as noble Siegfried strove; 
But he his thoughts kept ever, fixM on his lofty loye. 

136, 
At court the lovely ladies were asking evermore, 
Who was the stately stranger that so rich vesture wore, 
At once so fair of presence and so strong of hand. 
Then many a one gave answer, '^!ti3 the king of Netherland.'* 

137. 
He ever was the foremost, whatever the game they play*d. 
Still in his inmost bosom he bore one lovely maid, 
Whom he beheld had never, and yet to all preferred; 
She too of him in secret spoke many a kindly word. 

138. 
When in the court contending fierce squire and hardy knight, 
As fits the young and noble, wag*d the mimic fight. 
Oft Kriemhild' through her window would look, herself unseen. 
Then no other pleasure needed the geuUe queen. 

139. 
What then had been his rapture, could he have only guessed, 
That on him she was looking, who reign'd within his breast I 
Could he but once have seen her, I ween, not all the bliss, 
That all the world can lavish, would he have ta'en for this. 

140. 
Whene'er, as is the custom at intervals of sport. 
He midst the crowd of heroes was standing in the court, 
So graceful was the bearing of Sieglind's matchless son, 
That the heart of every lady, that look'd on him, he won. 
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141. 

Oft too would he be thinkiDg, ''how now can it be, 
That I the noble maiden with mine eyes may see, 
Whom I in heart loye dearly, and so long haye done? 
And she's an utter stranger I Ah I woe is me, unhappy oneT 

142. 
Whene'er the kings it needed through their land to ride. 
Then kept their faithful liegemen attendance by their side, 
And with them forth must Siegfried; this irk'd his lady sore; 
He through her loye was pining the while as much or ^re. 

143. 
So with those kings, high honour'd Siegmund^s noble son 
In Gnnther's land was dwelling till fuU a year was run, 
Nor, aU that weary season, a single glimpse could gain 
Of her, who after brought him such pleasure and such pain. 



FOURTH ADVENTURE. 

HOW SIEGFRIED FOUGHT WITH THE SAXONS. 
144. 

Now strange and stirring tidings were brought to Gunther's throne 
By messengers commissioned from foreign chieiis unknown, 
YHio bore the brethren malice, and whom they well might fear. 
When they receiVd the message, right heavy was .their cheer. 

146. 
The same I now will tell jou; king Ludeger the Mid, 
From the land of the Saxons (a mightier ne'e^^was told) 
Was leagued with him of Denm£ick,Jdng Ludegast the strong, 
And many a famous warrior both brought with them along. 
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146. 

Their messengen, hard riding, came to king 6anther*8 land, 
As bis far-difitant foemen had given them in command; 
Then ask'd the crowd, what tidings the unknown guests might 

bring. 
To court they straight were hurried, and set before the king. 

147. 
Them well the monarch greeted; ^'you're welcome; never fear; 
From whom you come, I know not, but willingly would hear, 
And it is your's to tell me."* So spake the monarch good. 
Then 'gan they sore to tremble at Gunther's angry mood. 

148. 
''Since you, oh kingl permit us to utter plain and true 
This our high commission, nought will we hide from you. 
Our masters we will tell you, who gave us this command. 
King Ludgast and King Ludger will visit you in this land. 

149. 
You have deserved their anger; for truth can I relate, 
That both our puissant masters bear you deadly hate. 
They'll lead a host unnumbered to Worms unto the Rhine. 
Of this be warn'd for certain; fix'd is their proud design. 

150. 
Within twelve weeks at farthest their camp will onward go; 
If youVe good friends to aid you, 't will soon be time to show. 
Their best will sure be needed to guard both fort and field. 
Soon shall we here be shivering many a helm and many a shield. 

151. 
Or would you seek a treaty, let it at once be said. 
Ere their prevailing myriads, one wasteful ruin spread 
Through all your wide dominions with their consuming might, 
And Death unsated feast him on many a gallant knight" 
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152. / 

^Kow wait awhile, ye strangers/' thus spake the noble king, \ y 
"I must think, ere I answer the message that you bring. \/ 
I've friends and faithful liegemen, whose sage advice I use. 
And with them I must counsel take on this heavy news." 

153. 
The nigh approaching danger irk'd king Gnnther sore. 
And the proud defiance deep in heart he bore; 
He sent for valiant Ee/gia and many another knight, 
And Gemot too bade hasten with all the speed he might 

154. 
At once they flock'd around him, a stern and stately band; 
Then spake the king,^*proud strangers, here, in our own good land. 
Have sent to bid us battle; weigh well such tidings told." 
Thereto straight answer'd Gemot, a hardy knight and bold. 

155. 
*^Then with our swords we'll meet them; defiance we'll defy; 
None but the death-doom'd perish, so-4)ravely let them die; 
I'll ne'er forget my honour for all they choose to send. 
So fierce a foe to Gemot is welcome as a friend." 

156. 
^^Bash hold I such hot counsel," gaid Hagan Trony's knight, 
**Both Ludegast and Ludger are men of mickle might: 
In so few days our vassals we scarce can muster well." 
He pans'd a space, than added, *^the news to Siegfried tell." 

157. 
Meanwhile they lodg'd the strangers within the city fair; v> 
Though all were foes around them, king Gunther bad them share 
All courteous entertainment; so fitly dealt the king, 
TiU he had leam'd, what forces he might together bring. 
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168. 

Right ill at ease was Ganther; his brow was clouded o'er; 
A gallant knight, who markM him what heavy cheer he bore, 
Who had not heard the tidings, nor thus the truth could guess. 
With friendly will thus moy'd him his sorrow to confess. 

159. 
^^I wonder much,*' said Siegfried, ''why I of late have seen 
With care so overshadowed that frank and merry mien, 
That gave a zest to pleasure, and heightened each delight.** 
Whereto gave answer Gunther the far-renowned knight; 

160. 
"To all the world I cannot my bitter bale impart; 
Bear it I must, and wrap it close in my inmost heart 
Bosom woes can only to bosom friends be said.** 
Thereat the hue of Siegfried wax*d both white and red. 

161. 
He thus bespake the monarch, ''I ne*er denied you aught, 
And now will serve you truly, whate*er be in your thought. 
Need you friends, king Gunther? no firmer friend than L 
It it a deed of danger? Fll do it, or 1*11 die. 

162. 
"Now God reward you, Siegfried; your words they please me well; 
E'en should your strength avail not this danger to repel, 
There*s comfort in such friendship as you have shown to-day. 
Let me live a little longer, well will I all repay. 

163. 
And now my source of sorrow. Sir Siegfried, you shall know; 
It comes of two proud princes, each my deadly foe. 
Who me with war would visit, and all my lauds o'errun, 
A deed that here by warrior before was never done.'* 



HOW SIBOFBIED FOUGHT WITH THE SAXONB. 29 

164 

**Take little tboaght,** said Siegfried, "of them and their emprize; 
CSalm bat your anxioos spirit, and do as I advise. 
Let me for yoa advantage as well as honour win, 
And bid at once to aid you yoar warriors hasten in. 

165. 
If your o'erweening foemen can together call 
Thirty ffiousand champions, HI stand against them all 
With but a single t&ousand; for that rely on me;*' 
^For this,** replied king Gunther, ^Tm ever bound to thee.** 

166. 
*^So from your army give me a thousand men at most, 
Since I, who well could muster at home a gallant host, 
Have here twelve comrades only; thus will I guard your land. 
Count on true service ever from Siegfried's faithful hand. 

167. 
And HagiCh too shall help us, and with him stout Ortwine, 
Dankwart and Sindolt Jihose loving lords of thine, 
And fear-defying Folder shall our companion be ; ^ 

He shall bear our banner; better none than he. ' 

168. 
And forthwith bid the envoys back to their lords return: 
Tell them they soon shall see us, and to their cost shall learn 
How we devise protection for castle and for town.*' 
Straight called the king his kinsmen and the suitors of his crown. 

169. 
The messengers of Ludger before th* assembly went; 
They heard with joy and gladness that home they would be sent. 
With costly presents Gunther their parting steps pursued, 
And with them sent an escort; this raised full high their mood. 
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170. 

^Te messengers,^ said Gnnther, ^tfaus to your masters say, 
They'd best be pricking homeward as quickly as they may; 
Or, shoald they please to seek us among our liegemen true, 
Let butj our Mends be faithful, we'll find them work to do: 

171. 
Then forth the costly presents to the messengers i^ey bore; 
Enough, be sure, and more too king Gunther had if store. 
King Ludeger's men to take them in sooth were nothing coy 
Then leave they took of Gunther, and parted thence with joy. 

172. 
Now when back to Denmark were come the envoys bold. 
And to the stout king Ludgast had the tidings told. 
How they of Rhine were coming, fierce war themselves to bring, 
To hear of their high courage troubled sore the king. 

r 173. 

Said they, "yon proud Burgundian has many a man of might. 
But for the first and foremost we mark'd a matchless knight, 
One that men call Siegfried, a chief of Netherland.'' 
Ill foreboded Ludgast from such a foe at hand. 

174. 
When to them of Denmark were these tidmgs told. 
The more theur friends they summoned to muster manifold, 
Nor press nor hasty message did stout Sir Ludgast slack, 
Till twenty ^ousand champions were marching at his back. 

176. 
Alike to brave Sir Ludger did his Saxons throng. 
Till they in arms had gathered full forty' thousand strong, 
Ready at his bidding through Burgundy to ride. 
Nor less at home did Gunther his men at arms provide. 
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His Idnsmen and his brethren he begg'd at once to speed, 
And to the war that dai^d them their mastered yassals lead^ 
And death-defying Hagan; they gathered far and nigh. 

Full many a chief thereafter that journey brought to die. 

^^ ^ 1 \-' - - c . . , -.> 

' 177.- ' 

They one and all fl^ stirring; no loiterer was there; 
The danger-daring nVST^he standard was to bear. 
To cross the Rhine thi^ purposed and leave their native land. 
Hagan the knight of Trony was marshal of the band. 
t — ' i 

178. 

With them too rode Sindolt, and with them Hunolt bold, 
Both resoly'd by service to earn king Ounther's gold. 
And Dankwart, Hagan's brother, and the brave Ortwine 
Alike would seek for honour in the march beyond the Rhine. 

179. 
**Sir king,'' said noble Siegfried, "here sifat home and play, IL- 
While I and your vassals are fighting far away ; 
Here frolic with the ladies and many a merry mate, 
And trust to me for guarding your honour and estate. 

180. 
Those foes of your's, that threatened as far as Worms to roam. 
I will be their surety, that they shall bide at home. 
So |ieep within their country we are resolv'd to ride. 
To .wail shall turn their vaunting, to penitence their pride." 

/ 181. 
From Rhine through H^ee advancing they rode upon their way. 
Towards the Sat6n country, where after happ'd the fray. 
Far and wide they ravag'd and fiery brands they tossM, 
Till both the princes heard it and felt it to their cost 
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182. 
They now were on the borders; then hastenM every man. 
When the stalwart Siegfried thus to ask began: 
*^Who shall be appointed to guard our company? 
Sure ne'er was raid that threatened such ill to Saxony.** 

183. 
"^ They answered, "let to Dankwart the charge committed be 
To guard the young and heedless; more nimble none than he. 
We thus the less shall suffer from aught our foes design. 
To him commit the rearward, and with him to Ortwine.** 

184 
^^Myself alone,** said Siegfried, "will ever forward ride, 
Till I have found our foemen and all their strength espied. 
Keep watch and ward unceasing till I this task have done.** 
Then donn*d at once his armour fair Sieglind's martial son. 

185. 
At parting he his people in charge to Hagan gave, 
And with him eke to Gemot the prudent and the brave; 
Then all alone went riding through the wide Saxon realm; 
And soon that day he shatter*d the band of many a helm. 

186. 
That mighty host next spied he, as wide encamp*d it lay. 
It might his single puissance a hundred fold outweigh. 
Better than forty thousand were muster*d there for fight, 
Sir Siegfried mart'd their numbers, and gladden*d at the sight 

187. 
Before the camp he noted a knight, that on his ground 
Strong watch and ward kept heedful, and peer*d on all around. 
At once of him was Siegfried, and he of Siegfried ware. 
And each began on the other angrily to glare. 
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188. 

Who was this watchful warder, now yon shall be told. 

At hand by him lay ready a flashlDg shield of gold. 

Twas e'en the stout king LodgasC that watch'd his gathered 

might 
Fiercely upon the monarch sprung the stranger knight 

189. 
As fiercely too against him the fiery monarch sped; 
In the flank of the war-borse each dashM the rowels red: 
The lance with all his puissance each leveFd at the shield. 
HI chance befell king Ludgast in that disastrous field. 

190. 
Beneath the spur blood-dripping the steeds together flew; 
Champion closM with champion as though a tempest blew. 
Then wheePd they round full knightly; each well the Ijridle sway'd ; 
Again they met unsated, and with blade encountered blade. 

191. 
Such strokes there struck Sir Siegfried, that all the field it rang; 
At each, as e'en from torches, the fire-red sparkles sprang 
From Ludgast's batter'd helmet So strive they all they can. 
And either stormy champion in th' other finds his man. 

192. 
At Siegfried too Sir Ludgast struck many a sturdy stroke; 
Each on his^man's buckler his gathered fury broke. 
Full thirty^ men of Ludgast's meanwhile bad spied the fray, 
But, ere they up could hasten, Siegfried had won the day. ' 

193. 
Thrice smote he the bright breast-plate, and piercM it through 

and through; 
Thrice the blood in torrents from the king he drew, 
Those three strokes have ended that encounter keen. 
Dowia ouck woeful Ludgast grovelling on the green. 

8 
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194. 

He straight for life sued humbly, and yielded up bis claim 
To all bis lands, and told him that Ludgast was his name. 
On this ap came bis warriors, who from afar had seen 
The fight, that at the ward-post so fiercely fought had been. 

195. 
Thence Siegfried thought to bring him, when sudden all the band 
Of thirty set upon him ; well then the hero's hand 
Maintained his royal captiye with many a mighty blow. 
The peerless champion wrought them yet heavier loss and woe. 

196. 
He fought with all the thii^ty till all but one were slain; 
To him his life he granted; he trembling rode amam, 
And told the truth disastrous to all the gaping crew; 
On his bloody helmet they might see it written too. 

197. 
Woe were the men of Denmark to hear the deadly tale; 
Their king too was a captiye; this added bale to bale. 
They told it to his brother; he straight to storm began. 
Wroth was he to haye suffered such loss by arm of man. 

198. 
So by the might of Siegfried was Ludgast led away 
To where the men of Gunther in watchful leaguer lay, 
And given in charge to Hagan; when they came to hear 
The prisoner was king Ludgast, they scarcely shed a tear. 

199. 
Now rear they bad the banner the bold Burgundian crew. 
^Dp r* cried the son of Sieglind, ^ore will be yet to do, 
If there be life in Siegfried, and that ere day be done. 
Woe to the Saxon mothers! theyll weep for many a son. 
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200. 

Te bardy knights of Rhindand, take of me good heed. 
Right throagh the ranks of Ludger your yalour will I lead. 
Ton'll see by hands of beroes^lielmets deft amain. 
Shame shall they learn and sorrow ere we ride home again." 

201. 
At once to horse good Gtemot and all his meiny sprang, 
At once the glittering banner to the breeze was flung . 
By the bold minstrel Jlolker riding in the van; 
So moved they on to battle, war-breathing every man. 

202. 
No more than e*en a thousand went on the hard emprize; 
With them twelve stranger champions. Now *gan the dust arise 
Along the paths they trampled; they rode by copse and fields 
And startled all the country with' the flash of many a shield. 

203. 
Against them with their myriads came on the Saxons bold. 
Their swords they well were sharpened, as I have since been told. 
Keen cut the tempered weapons in their well-practised hands, 
To guard from those fierce strangers their castles and their lands. 

204. 
The war-directing marshal led on the troop amain, 
And thither too fierce Siegfried brought up the scanty train 
That had his fortunes followed from distant Netherland. 
Busied that day in battle was many a bloody hand. 

205. 
Sindolt and Hunolt and noble Gemot too 
In the fierce encounter many a champion slew. 
Who, ere they felt their puissance, little thought to quail; 
Many a noble lady then had cause to wail. 

8* 
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206. 

P^olker and .Ha^aD, and eke the fierce OrtwinOi 
Death-defying cbainpions, dimm'd many tThelmet^g shine 
With bloody streaming torrents that down begau to run; 
There too were by Dankwart mighty marvels done, 

207. 
Every man of Denmark frankly tried his hand; 
Tou might have heard a clatter ring throughout the land 
Of shivered shields and sword-blades; ^sooth the work was rough, 
And the hurtling Saxons damage did enough. 

208. 
Where the stem Burgundians plurig'd into the strife. 
Many a wound was given, and let out many a life. 
The blood from that red slaughter above the saddles stood; 
Woo*d as a bride was honour by heroes bold and good. 

209. 
But louder still and louder in every heroes hand 
Clash'd the keen-ground weapons, when those of Netherland 
Behind their charging master rush'd luio the fight. 
On ihey came with Si^^^ied; each bore turn as a knight. 

210. 
Not a lord of Rhineland could follow where he flew. 
You might see red spouting the riven helmets through 
Sudden streams of slaughter where Siegfried smote around, 
V Till he at last king Ludger before his comrades found, 

211. 
Thrice pierc'd he through the Saxons, and thrice returnM again. 
From van to utmost rearguard still trampling down the slain; 
Nor was it long, ere Hagan came up his part to bear. 
Down then must proudest champions before th* uncouquer'd pair. 
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212. 

When the stalwart Ludger saw noble Siegfried nigh. 

Who in his hand wide-wasting ever heav*d on high 

The storm-descending Balmnng, and slew him many a slain, 

Grimly frown*d the monarch, and barn*d with wrath amain, i 

^ — ^ 218. 

Dire was the storm and struggle, and loud the sword-blades 

clashM, 
When both the thick battalions each on the other dashed, 
Each angry leader panting to meet in stem debate. 
The crowd began to scatter; then fiercer rose their hate. 

214. 
Well the Saxon ruler that day performed his part; 
Tft know h ia bro ther takeajgutjhi m to the heart . 
He heard it first reported, Gemot the deed had done, 
But now he knew for certain, *t was Sieglind's conquMng son* 

215. 
So burly were the buflets which Ludger dealt in field, 
That Siegfried's panting charger under the saddle reeled. 
Soon as the steed recover'd, a fiercer passion stirr'd 
His angry lord, and hotter through the red press he spurred. 

216. 
Then up to help him Hagan, and up good Gtemot sped, 
Dankwart and Folker; round lay in heaps the dead; 
And Sindolt came, and Hunolt, and the good knight Ortwine. 
Down sunk the Saxons trampled by the warriors of the Bhine. 

217. 
Close fought the chiefis, unsever'd 'spite of the hurtling bands 
Then might you see the lances from mightiest heroes' hands 
Fly o'er the nodding helmets, and pierce the bucklers through; 
Many a glittering armour was dyed a bloody hue. 
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218. V 

In the fierce encounter many a mighty man 
Tumbled from the saddle; each on th' other ran 
Ludeger and Siegfried, each the other^a peer; 
Many a shaft was flying, whizzing many a spear. 

219. 
Off flew Lndger's shield-plate by dint of Siegfried's hand. 
Then look'd at last for conquest the knight of Netherland 
Oyer the struggling Sascons, such force was in that stroka 
Then too how many a breast-plate the strong-arm'd Dankwart 
broke 1 

220. 
Just then it chanc'd king Ludger had a crown espied 
Painted upon the buckler that guarded Siegfried^s side. 
Straight knew the astonishM Saxon, 't was he, the mighty man. 
And to his friends the hero to call aloud began. 

221. 
^^Stopl stopl enough of fighting, my merry men each one I 
Here in this bloody battle IVe met with Siegmund's son. 
The chief-destroying Siegfried for certain seen have L 
The devil has sent him hither to hany Saxony.'* 

222. 
He bad them lower the banners; forthwith they lowered them all ; 
And peace he then demanded; ^t was granted at his call; 
But go he must a prisoner to good king Gunther's land; 
This was from him extorted by Siegfried's conqu'ring hand. 

223. 
With one accord agreeing the bk)ody strife they left; 
The shining shields all shivered, the helmets hacked and deft 
They laid aside o'er wearied; whatever down they threw 
Bore from Burgundian frdchions a stain of bloody hue. 
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224. 
They took whome V it pleasM them, none coald their will gainsay. 
Gemot and valiant Hagan at once bad bear away 
The faint and feeble wounded, and with them carried then 
Off to the Rhine as captives five hundred chosen men. 



With wailing back to Denmark the bootless warriors came; 
The late overweening Saxons bore off but loss and shame 
From that disastrous struggle; each hung his pensive head. 
They last their friends remembered, and sorrowed for the dead. 

226. 
Anon they bad the sumpters be loaded for the Rhine; 
And thus victorious Siegfried his perilous design 
Had brought to full performance; well had he done in fight; 
This every man of Gunther allowM him as of right. 

227. 
To Worms straight did a message from good Sir Gemot come, 
To tell throughout the country to all his friends at home 
Whatever in that encounter to him and his befel. 
And how they all their duty had knightly done and well. 

228. 
The youths they ran their swiftest, and noisM abroad the whole. 
Then laughM who late lamented; delight succeeded dole. 
All bosoms straight were beating to 'learn the news they bore, 
And every noble lady would ask them o'er and o'er, 

229. 
How the knights of Gunther in Saxooy had sped. 
Then too the lovelorn Eriemhild had one in secret led 
(For publicly she durst not) to a distant bower apart. 
For she would leara how far'd it with the chosen of her heart. 
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280. 

Soon as to the chamber the melancholy maid 

Saw the youth approachingt sweetly thus she said, 

*^Now tell me happy tidings, and ril gite thee gold in store, 

ilnd if 't is truth thou tell'st me, FU befriend thee evermore. 



Tell me how in battle my brother Gternot sped. 

And all our friends around him; is any of them dead? 

Who prov'd the best and bravest? this thou must tell me true." 

^^No coward/' the youth made answer, '^had we in all the orew; 

232. 
But sure to fight or foray (the simple truth to tell) 
Fair and noble princess! rode never knight so well 
As the noble stranger from distant Netherland. 
Wonders that mock believing were wrought by Siegfried's hand. 

233. 
However well the others have borne them in the fight, 
Dankwart and Hagan, and all our men of might, 
Howe'er deserved the honour, that other swords have won, 
T is a puff of wind to Siegfried, king Siegmund's glorious sod. 

234/ 
Well plied the rest the falchion, and wielded well the spear. 
But ne'er from tongue of mortal expect at full to hear 
What feats were done by Siegfried, when he broke the squadrons 

through ; 
Those feats the weeping sisters of slaughtered brethren rua 

235. 
There lay the heart's-beloved of many a mourning bride; 
Beneath his sounding sword-strokes cleft morions, gaping wide, 
Let out the ruddy life-blood gushing fearfully. 
Sir Siegfried is in all things the flower of chivalry. 
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286. ^^ 

There too won do small worship the knight of Metz, Ortwine; 
WtaomeTer reached the warrior with keen-edg'd falchion fine, 
Down went they from the war-horse, some wounded, others dead. 
There too year yaliant brother as wide the slaughter spread, 

237. 
As e*er was done, believe me, since armies met in fight; 
So much must all men witness of that redoubted 'knight. 
There too the proud Burgundians so nobly strove for fame. 
That well they have assured them from every taint of blame* 

238. 
Before their leveled lances was many a saddle void; 
Around the field re-echoed when they the sword employ'd. 
The noble knights of Rhineland fought so well that day. 
Their foes had sure done wiser at once to flee away. 

239. 
The gallant men of Trony did deeds they well may boast 
When with united squadrons to battle rode the host. 
What numbers fell by flagan and Hagan's chivalry I 
Long shall their glory flourish here in broad Burgundy. 

240. 
Sindolt and Hunolt, each Gemots liegemen true, 
And never-daunted Humolt so rush'd the foemen through, 
That ever will king Ludger repent his vain design 
1^0 meet your royal brethren on the banks of Rhine. 

241. 
But of all feats, the fairest, that in that field befell, 
From first to last most glorious, as all who saw can tell. 
Were those achieved full knightly by Siegfried's deadly hand. 
Now many a wealthy captive brings he to Gunther's land. 
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242. 
Beneath his arm, submission the brother kings have learned; 
Proud Dane and haughty Saxon alike defeat have eam'd; 
Dead lie their loving vassals wide o*er the bloody green. 
Now to my tale yet listen, high and noble queen 1 

243. 
Now both are hither wending, the thralls of Si^gfried^s hand; 
Chief ne'er such countless captives brought to Burgundian land, 
As now to Rhine are coming, overmastered by his might** 
NeW heard the royal maiden a tale of such delight. 

244. 
^^More than five hundred prisoners, for truth, high lady I know. 
Unhurt, are hither coming; full eighty biers, I trow. 
Trail on the deadly wounded: you soon will see them here; 
The most bear bloody witness of Siegfried's sword and spear. 

245. 
Those kings, who late so haughty would dare us on the Rhine, 
Must now to Gunther's pleasure their lives, their all resign. 
Our shouts salute their coming, our joy is on the gale.* 
She brighten'd into blushes to hear the happy tale. 

246. 
Her cheek, late pale as lily, now glow'd with rosy red. 
To hear how youthful Siegfried so gloriously had sped, 
Rais'd from the depth of peril to loftiest height of fiune. 
She joy'd too for her kinsmen as maiden well became. 

247. 
Then spake she midst her blushes, *^well hast thou eam'd thy 

meed, 
Well hast thou told thy story, so take thee costliest weed, 
No straight FU bid be brought thee tftn mafrts of ruddy gold.'' 
No wonder, to rich ladies glad news are gladly told. 
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248. 

Straight forth was brought the vesture, and down the gold was paid ; 
Then harried to the windows full many a lovely maid, 
And look'd out on the highway, nor long delay'd to spy 
The high-descended victors returned to Bargundy. 

249. 
The safe and sound came forward; the wounded did the same: 
Meny was the meeting; none fear'd reproach or blame. 
Forth rode the host to meet them; his mirth had no alloy; 
The woe, that long had worn him, was now shut up in joy. 

250. 
His own full well received he, and well the strangers too; 
Sure nothing so befitting could wealthy monarch do. 
Than kindly greet such victors as now his court had sought 
With gain of such clear honour from field so sternly fought 

251. 
Then ask'd the noble Gunther of the conquering train. 
How many of his warriors had in the strife beem slain. 
There had been lost but sifty in the fight they won. 
They were m oum'd and fo rgotten, as with many has since been 
done. ^ ^" 

262. 
Th^unwounded bore exulting, grim trophies of the field, 
Full many a battered morion, full many a shiverM shield. 
Before the hall of Oonther from horse the champions sprung: 
Around from joyful thousands one shout of welcome rung. 

253. 
The warriors in the dty were lodg'd as might be best; 
The king with courte ous service bad wait on every guest. ^ 
SffTbund the hurt fit^chainbers for tendance and repose, 
r And provM his noble nature in the treatment of his foes. 



X' 
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254. 

Thus he said to Ludf^t, ^^King Ludgast, welcome here. 

Much at your hands Fve suffer'd, and more had cause to fear 
rBut airs at full repaid me, if smooth my fortune run. 
I God re quite my warriors I they well for me have done.^ 

255. 
Ay* you may gladly thank them,'* said Ludger, ^ 'tis their due ; 
King ne'er had such high captives as they have won for you. 
Meanwhile, for courteous treatment, good store of gold well bring. 
And look for such reception as king may claim from king.** 

256. 
^Take what you ask,** said Ounther, *'both set I gladly free. 
Still must I have assurance that here awhile with me 
My foes consent to tarry, and do not leave my land 
TUl peace be made between us." To that king Ludger gave bis hand. 

257. 
So now the kings to rest them were to their chambers led. 
With tender care the wounded were softly laid a-bed. 
While for the whole and hearty was pour'd the mead and wine. 
Never were men so merry as these beside the Rhine. 

258. 
Attendants to safe keeping the batter'd bucklers bore, 
The blood-bespatter'd saddles, whereof was plenteous store, 
They hid, lest sight so sorry should make the women weep. 
Many a good knight overwearied home was glad to creep. 

259. 
The guests from good king Gunther all noble treatment found. 
With friends as well as strangers his country swarm'd around. 
He bad for the sore wounded all needful aid be sought 
Where was their haughty courage? how low it now was brought 1 
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260. 

Whoe'er had skill in leechcraft was offered coin nntold, 
Silver without measure as well as glittering gold, 
To cnre the &inting champions by wounds of war oppressed. 
The bounteous monarch sent too rich gifts to every guest 

261. 
Thoee who, of feasting weary, homeward sought to wend. 
Were pressed to tarry longer, as friend will deal with frienil; 
King Oonther calPd a council; he would his men requite, 
Who for his sake so nobly had won that gallant fight 

262. 
Then spake the good Sir Gemot, ^'at present bid them go. 
When full sil weeks are over, we^U let the warriors know, 
,We here shall need their presence at feasting rich and high ; 
Then will restored be many, who yet sore wounded lie.^ 

263. 
And now would noble Siegfried to Gfunther bid adieu; 
Soon as the friendly monarch the warrior^s purpose knew. 
He lovingly besought him a longer stay to make. 
He ne'er had so consented but for his sister's sake. 

264. 
Besides, he was too wealthy to stoop to soldier's pay, 
Albeit he well deserv'd it; him lov'd the more each day 
The king and all his kinsmen, who on the battle plain 
Had seen him deal destruction on Saxon and on Dane, 

265. 
For the sake of that fidr lady he yet would linger there, 
If he perchance might see her; and soon was eas'd his care. 
He came to know the maiden to his utmost heart's desirOi 
Then home he rode r^oicing to the kingdom of his sire. 
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266. 

The king bad practice knighthood and joust from day to day. 
Well did his youthfal warriors and willingly obey. 
Seats too before the city he raised along the strand 
For those who were to visit the famM Borgondian land. 

267- 
So bad the royal Oanther, and now the time was near, 
Ere came the joyfol tidings to his fair sister's ear, 
That he with his dear comrades high festival would hold. 
Then were fair women stirring; their toil was manifold 

268. 
With kirtles, and with head-gear, and all that each should wear, 
nta, the rich and noble, amidst her maidens fair 
Heard of the coming warriors, a bold and haughty tnun; 
Straight was from out the wrappers store ot rich vesture ta'en. 

269. 
For the sake of her dear children the garments forth were laid, ^ 
Wherewith array'd were richly many a wife and many a maid, * 
And many a youthful champion of warlike Burgundy; 
She bad, too, many a stranger be rob'd as gorgeously. 



FIFTH ADVENTURE. 

HOW SDSQFRIED FIB8T 9AW KRIEMHILD. 
270. 

Now might you ever daily see riding towards the Rhine 
Troops of good knights ambitious at that proud feast to shine. 
Whoe'er for love of Gunther to Ounther's court would speed, 
Was at his hands provided with vesture and with steed. 
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271. 

Assign'd were seats befitting to every high-born goest 
Thither, as has been told us, the noblest and the best 
Came two and thirty princes to that high festal tide. 
In gawds and gems the women each with her neighbour vied. 

272. 
Now here, now there was busy the youthful Oiselher; 
He and his brother Gemot each with his meiny there - "' 
Bight hospitable welcome to friend and stranger made, 
And every fitting honour to every warrior paid. 

273. 
Full many a gold-red saddle, full many a sparkling shield, 
With store of sumptuous vesture for that high festal field. 
Were then conveyed to Rhineland; many an ailing wight 
Grew merry again and gladsome to see so fair a sight. 

274. 
Each, who in bed lay wounded, though like to yield his breath, 
X}ould now no more remember the bitterness of death. 
By the sick the healthy could now no longer stay; 
Comrade laughM with comrade against the festal day 

276. 
On the good entertainment preparM for young and old; 
Measureless contentment, enjoyment manifold 
Enlivened all the people, and spread from band to band. 
The note of pleasure echoed through all king Gunther^s land. 

276. 
Twas on a WJiitsun morning the warriors you might see, 
Five thousaira men or better, fair pricking oV the lea, 
Yclad in courtly rument, to that high festival. 
In jollity and pastime were vying one and aU. 



/ 
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277. 

Bight well bad markM king Gunther, who love cocld anderstand. 
What heartfelt loTjd impassioned the knight of Netherlaod, 
I E'en though he ne*er had seen her, his peerless sister bare, 
I The maid proclaimed by all men the fairest of the fedr. 

278. 

Said he, '*now all advise me, kinsmen and men of minep 
How best of this high tourpey to perfect the design, 
iSo that our earnest efforts henceforth none may blame. 
[tIs but on deeds deserving that rests eilduring fama'* 

279. 
He scarce had thus addressed them, when answered bold Ortwine 
^ Would you. Oh kingl full honour to this high feast assign. 
Bring forth our choicest treasures to this proud chivalry, 
The matrons and the maidens of our fair Burgundy. 

280. 
What more the heart enraptures, or courage more inflames 
Than to look on lovely damsels, on high and stately dames? 
Bid too come forth your SiSter to feast each stranger's sight." 
Well was approved the counsel by each surrounding knight 

281. 
**T1s well advis'd," said Gunther, "I straight will do my part'' 
Whoever heard his answer was inly glad at heart 
Then bad he lady Uta and her fair daughter call 
To grace the court and tourney, them and their maidens alL 

282. 
In haste thi-ough all the presses for rich attire they sought, 
What lay in wrappers folded alike to light was brought. 
Bracelets and clasps and brooches all ready forth were laid. | 
Soon deck'd in all her choicest was every noble maid. -^ 
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283. 

Many a young knight that morning, within his fluttering breast, 
Longed, that on him, contented, bright beauty's glance might rest; 
Such glance he would not barter for all a king can own. 
Each look'd on each full gladly, albeit before unknown. 

284. 
Then bad the wealthy monarch with royal pomp and state 
Of his men a hundred on his sister wait, 
His and the maiden's kinsmen; each carried sword in hand. 
These were the chosen courtiers of Burgundy's fair land. ' 

286. 
With her the wealthy Uta there coming too was seen; 
She had with hier in waiting of &ir and stately mien 
A hundred dames or better, all gorgeously array'd. 
Her daughter too was followed by many a noble maid. 

286. , 

On from bower advancing they came in fair array; 
Much press was there of heroes along the crowded way 
Through anxious glad expectance to see that beauty rare, 
The fairest and the noblest of the noble and the feur. 

287. 
Now went she forth, the loveliest, as forth the morning goes 
From misty clouds out-beaming; then all his weary woes 
Lieft him, in heart who bore her, and so, long time, had done. 
He saw there stately standing the fair, the peerless ona \ 



Many a stone full precious flash'd from her vesture bright; 
Her rosy blushes darted a softer, milder light 
Whatever might be his wishes, each could not but confess, 
Ha iie*er on earth had witnessed such perfect loveliness. 
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289. 
Ab the moon arising outglitters every star 
That through the clouds so purely ^mmers from afar, 
E*en so loTe-breathing Eriemhild dimm'd every beauty ii{gh. 
Well might at such a vision many a bold heart beat high. 

290. 
liich chamberlains before them marchM on in order due; 
Around th' high-mettled champions close and closer drew, 
Each pressing each, and struggling to see the matchless maid. 
Then inly was Sir Siegfried both well and ill apaid. 

291. 
Within himself thus thought he: ^how could I thus misdeem 
That I should dare to woo thee? sure 'twas an idle dream 1 
Tet, rather than forsake thee, far better were I dead.'' 
Thus thinking, thus impassion'd, waxM he ever white and red. 

292, 
So stood the son of Sieglind in matchless grace array'd. 
As though upon a parchment in glowing hues pourtray'd 
By some good master's cunning; all o^n'd, and could no less, 
Eye had not seen a pattern of such fair manliness. 

293. 
Those, who the dames attended, bad all around make way; 
Straight did the gentle warriors, as such became, obey. 
There many a knight, enraptur'd, [saw many a dame in place 
Shine forth in bright perfection of courtliness and grace. 

291. 
Then the bold Burgundian, Sir 'Gemot, spoke his thought, 
^^Him, who in hour of peril his aid so frankly brought, 
Bequite, dear brother Onnther, as fits both him and you. 
Before this fair assembly; th' advice I give, I ne'er shall me. 
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295. 
Bid Siegfried come to Eriemhild; let each the other meet; 
'T will sure be to our profit, if she the warrior greet. 
'T will make him oar's for ever, this man of matchless might, 
If she but gite him greeting, who neyer greeted knight'' 

296. 
Then went king Ganther's kinsmen, a high-bom haughty band. 
And found, and fair saluted the knight of Netherland. 
*^The king to court inrites you; such favour have you won; 
His sister there will greet you ; this to honour you is done.*' 

297. 
Glad man was then Sir Siegfried at this unlook'd-for gain; 
His' heart was fiill of pleasure without alloy of pain, 
To see and meet so friendly fair Uta's fairer child* 
Then greeted she the warrior maidenly and mild. 

298. 
There stood he, the high-minded, beneath her star-bright eye, 
His cheek as fire all glowing; then said she modestly, 
''Sir Siegfried, you are welcome, noble knight and good!" 
Tet loftier at that greeting rose his lofty mood. 

299. 
He bow'd with soft emotion, and thank'd the blushing fair; 
Love's strong constraint together impell'd th' enarmour'd pair; 
Their longing eyes encounter'd, their glances, every one. 
Bound knight and maid for ever, yet all by stealth was done. 

300. 
That in the warmth of passion he press'd her lily hand, 
I do^not know for certain, but well can understand. 
*Twere surely past believing they ventur'd not on this; 
rrwo loving hearts, so meeting, else had done amiss. 

4* 
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301. 

No more in pride of sammer nor in bloom of May 
Knew he such heart-felt pleasure as on this happy day, 
When she, than May more blooming, more bright than summer^ 

pride, 
His own, a dream no longer, was standing by his side. 

302. 
Then thought fiill many a champion, ^'would this had happ'd to me 
To be with lovely Kriemhild as Siegfried now I see, 
Or closer e'en than Si^ried; well were I then, I ween.** 
Never yet was champion who so deserv'd a queen. 

303. 
Whatever the king or country of the guests assembled there, 
All could look on nothing save on that gentle pair. 
Now't was allowed that Kriemhild the peerless' knight should kiss. 
Ne*er in the world had drained he so full a draught of bliss. 

304. 
Then spake the king of Denmark the gathered crowd before, 
'because of this high greeting lie many wounded sore. 
As I know to my sorrow, by Siegfried's might and main. 
God grant, he ne'er to Denmark may find his way again.** 

306. 
Then *t was proclaimed on all sides to make for Kriemhild way; 
Straight went to church the maiden in royal rich array 
With a bold train of warriors, a fair and courtly sight 
There soon from her was parted the lofty-minded knight 

306. 
She now the minster entered; her foUow'd many a dame; 
There so her stately beauty her rich attire became, 
That droop'd each high aspiring, bom but at once to die. 
Sure was that maid created to ravish every eye. 
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807. 

(Scarce could wait Sir Siegfried till the mass was sung. 
Well might h^ thank his fortune, that, all those knights among, 
To him inclined the maiden whom still in heart he bore. 
While he to her, as fitted, returned as mach or more. 

* 308. 

When now before the minster after the mass she stood, 
Again to come beside her was callM the champion good. 
Then first by that sweet maiden thanks to the knight were given. 
That he before his comrades so warrior-like had striven. 

309. 
*'6od yon reward. Sir Siegfried T said the noble child, 
*Tor all yonr high deservings in honour's beadroU fil'd, 
The which I know from all men have won you fame and grace.^ 
Sir Siegfried, love-bewilderM, look'd Eriemhild in the face. 

310. 
^**Ever,** said he, '*your brethren I'll serve as best I may, 
for once, while I have being, will head on pillow lay, 

I have done to please them whatever they bid me do, . 
Lnd this, my lady Kriemhild, is all for love of you.** 

311. 
For twelve days the maiden each successive day 
With {Ee knight beside her took to court her way, 
While, as they pass'd, together, their friends were looking on. 
Out of love to Siegfried was this fair service done. 

312. 
From mom was there to evening and day by day withal 
Shouting and merry-making about king Gunther's hall, 
Within, without, from joyance of many a mighty man. 
Ortwine and valiant Hagan high wonders there began. 
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313. 

WhateTer sports they wished for were ready at their will; 
Of each, as each bad liking, each might take bis fill. 
Thus proved were Oanther's warriors by stranger cbiyalry^ 
Whence fame accrued and honour to aU broad Burgundy. 

314 
They too, who lay sore wounded, crept forth to the free air; 
They long'd with loving comrades the gentle sports to share, 
To skirmish with the buckler, and hurl the spear amain; 
And most through such fair pastime came to full strength again. 

315. 
The host of that high festal all and some had dieer 
With meats and drinks the choicest; he kept him ever clear 
From blame or ought unkingly in action or intent; 
\ And now with friendly purpose to his guests he went 

316. 
Said he, ^'good knights and noble, ere you hence retire, 
Receive the gifts I o£fer, as proofs of my desire 
In all I can to serve you, this Fm resolv'd to do; 
Disdain not now the riches Td gladly share with you.'' 

317. 
Straight the men of Denmark to the king replied, 
^'Ere hence we part and homeward to our own country ride, 
A lasting peace assure us; such peace must captives need. 
Who have seen their dearest comrades beneath your champions 
bleed.'' 

318. 
Now whole again was Ludgast and all his gashes heal'd, 
The Saxon too recover'd^alEer that luckless field. 
Some dead they left behind them entomb'd in Rhenish ground 
Then thither went King Guntber where he Sir Siegfried found. 



HOW SIEGFRIED FIRST SAW KRIEMHILD. 65 

319. 

To the good knight thus said he, '^ow teli me what to do; 
Early to-morrow morning ride home the Danish crew; 
With me and mine from henceforth they seek to be at one; 
Therefore advise me, Siegfried, what b^t is to be done. 

320. 
What these two monarchs, offer, 111 to you declare ; 
As much as steeds five Jrandred of shining gold can bear, 
That will they gladly give me to set them free at will.** 
Then answered noble Siegfried, *^you then would do but ilL 

321. 
Better hence unfettered let both together go. 
And that neither warrior henceforth as a foe 
Venture to make entry on Burgundian land, 
For this in full assurance let either give his hand." 

322. 
^Tour counsel I will follow, thus let them home return.** 
His captive {pes his message were not slow to learn, 
No one theif^old demanded which they had offer'd late. 
Meanwhile their friends in Denmark moum*d for their lost estate^ 

323. 
Many a shield heap*d with treasure was brought at Gunther'scall; 
Among the friends around him unweigh*d he shai^it all; 
Five honored marks or better each warrior home Aight bring; 
This frank and liberal counsel bold Gemot gave the king. 

324. 
Leave soon the guests were taking ; their minds were homeward bent; 
Then might yon see how each one before fair Kriemhild went, 
And eke where lady Uta sat like a queen in place. 
Never yet were warriors dismiss*d with so much grace. 
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825. 
Empty was left each chamber as thence the strangers rode. 
Yet still in royal splendour the king at home abode 
With many a noble warrior and vassal of his ooart, 
Whom you might see to Kriemhild day by day resort. 

/ 326. 
And now the noble Siegnied leave to take was £ain. 
What he so deeply yeam'd for he little hoped to gain. 
It was told king Gunther that he would hence away. 
Twas Giselher the youthful that won the chief to stay. 

327. 
''Why would you leave us, Siegfried, noble friend and true? 
Tarry here among us (what I entreat youv do) 
With Gunther and his liegemen, warriors frank and free. 
Here are store of lovely ladies, whom you may gladly see.^ 

328. 
Then spake the valiant Siegfried, ^lead in the steeds again; 
Forthwith to ride I purposed, but now will here remain; 
And back too bear the bucklers; indeed I homeward yeamM, 
But Giselher with honour my fix'd intent has turn'd." 

329. 
^ So stay'd the bold Sir Siegfried for love and friendship's sake; 
Nor 8urel}^ould he elsewhere so gladly tarriance make 
As at the cmrt of Gunther, for there throughout his stay 
The love-devoted warrior saw Kriemhild every day. 

330. 
Through her unmeasured beauty Sir Siegfried lingered there; 
His friends with many a pastime charm'd from him every care, 
Save longing love for Kriemhild; this mov'd him oft to sigh, 
This too thereafter brought him most miserably to die. 
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SIXTH ADVENTURE. 

HOW GUSTHER WENT TO ISSLAKD TO WOO BBUNHILU: 

331. 

BsTOHD the Rhine high tidings again were noisM around. 
There many a maid was dwelling for beauty wide renown'd, 
And one of these king Oanther, 'twas said, designed to woo: 
Well pleas'd the monarch's purpose his knights and liegemen true. 

332. 
There was a queen high seated afar beyond the sea; 
Neyer wielded sceptre a mightier than she; 
For beauty she was matchless, for strength without a peer; 
Her lofe to him she offered who could pass her at the spear, y^^ 

383. 
She threw the stoney and bounded behind it to the mark; 
At three games each suitor with sinews stiff and stark 
Must conquer the fierce maiden whom he sought to wed, 
Or, if in one successless, straight must lose his head. 

334. 
E'en thus for the stem virgin had many a suitor died. 
This heard a noble warrior who dwelt the Rhine beside, 
And forthwith resoWd he to win her for bis wif^ 
Thereby full many a hero thereafter lost his life. 

336. 
Once on a day together sat with bis men the king, 
Talking each with the other, and deeply pondering, 
What maiden 'twas most fitting for their lord to woo, 
One who him might comfort, and grace the country too. 
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336. 
Then spake the lord of Bhineland : ^^tndght wOl I hence to sea. 
And seek the fiery Brunhild howe'er it go with me. 
For love of the stern maiden HI frankly risk my life; 
Beady am I to lose it, if I win her not to wife.*' 

337. 
^That would I fain dissuade you,'* Sir Siegfried made reply, 
^Whoe'er would woo fair Brunhild, plays a stake too high; 
So cruel is her custom, and she so fierce a foe. 
Take good advice, king Gunther, nor on such a journey go.'* 

33a 
Then answered thus king Ounther: ^e'er yet was woman bom 
So bold and eke^ stalwart, but I should think it scorn 
Were not this hand sufficient to force a female foe.'* 
""Be still,*' replied Sir Siegfried, ""her strength you little know. 

339. 
£'en were you four together, nought could all four devise 
'Gainst her remorseless fury; hear then what I advise 
From true and steadfast friendship, and, as you value life, 
Tempt not for love of Brunhild a vain, a hopeless strife." 

340. 
^^How strong she be soever, the journey will I take, 
Whatever chance befall me, for lovely Brunhild's sake; 
For her uD%asur'd beauty I'll hazard all that's mine. 
Who knows, but God may bring her to follow me to the Bhlne?'' 

341. 
«'Since you're resolv'd," said Hagan, *1;his would I chief advise; 
Bequest of noble Sie^ried in this dread enterprize 
To take his part among us; thus 'twould be best, I ween. 
For none so well as Siegfried knows this redoubted queen." 
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342. 
Said Oonther, '^rilt thou help me, Siegfried tried and trae, ;>^ 
To win the lovely maiden? what I entreat thee, do, 
And if I only gain her to my wedded wife, 
For thee Til gladly ventuie honour, limb and life.** 



^ 



343. 
Thereto answered Siegfried, Siegmund^s matchless son, 
^'Oive me but thy sister, a^1;he thing is done. X 

The stately queen fair Eriemhild let me only gain, 
I ask no other guerdon for whatever toil and pain.** 

4^^ 344. 
"*! promise it,** said Gunther, "and take in pledge thy hand, 
And soon as lovely Brunhild shall come into this land, 
To thee to wife my sister surely will I give, 
And may you both together long time and happy live.** 

5a 345. 
Then each they swore to th* other, the high-bom champions bold. 
Which wrought them toil and trouble thereafter manifold, 
Ere to fall completion they brought their high design. 
And led at hist the lady to the banks of Rhine. 

346. 
I have heard strange stories of wild dwarfis, how they fare; 
They dwell in hollow mountains, and for protection wear 
A vesture that hight cloud-cloak, marvellous to tell; 
Whoever has it on him may keep him safe and well. 

347. 
From cuts and stabs of foemen; him none can hear or see 
As soon as he is in it, but see and hear can he 
Whate*er he will around him, and thus must needs prevail; 
He grows besides far stronger; so goes the wond*rous tale. 
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S^ 348. . 
X And DOW with him the cload-doak took fair Sieglind'a son; 
The same th' anoonquer^d warrior with labour hard had won 
' From the stout dwarf Albric in successful fray. 
The bold and wealthy champions made ready for the way. 

849. 
So, as I said, bold Siegfried the cloud-doak bore along. 
When h^ but put it on him, he felt him wond'rous strong. 
Twd¥e men^s strength then had he in his single body laid. 
By trains and close devices he woo'd the haughty maid. 

350. 
X, Besides, in that strange cloud-doak was such deep virtue found. 
That whosoever wore it, though thousands stood around. 
Might do whatever pleas'd him unseen of friend or foe. 
Thus Siegfried won fair Brunhild, which brought him bitterest woe. 

351. 
^^Before we start, bold Siegfried, tell me what best would be; 
Shall we lead an army across the sounding sea, 
And travel thus to Brunhild as fits a A>yal king? 
Straight could we together -tiiirHr thousand warriors bring.^' 

352. 
^'Whate^er our band,*' said Siegfried, <Hhe same would still ensue; 
So savage and so cruel is the queen you woo. 
All would together perish by her overmastering might; 
But I'll advise you better, high and noble knight 

*353. 
'*As simple knights we'll travel adown the Rhine's fair^tide, 
Two to us two added, and followers none beside. 
We four will make the voyage, true comrades one and all, 
And thus shall win the lady, whatever thence be&lL 
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**! will be one companion^ihoa shalt the secofid be, X 
The third shall be Sir Hagap^in sooth a goodly three I 
The fourth shall be Sir Dantcwart that redoubted knight. 
Trast me, no thousand champioDS will dare as four to fight** 

356. 
*Tain woald I learn,** said Oanther, ^ere we hence depart 
On the hard adventare, that so inflames my heart, 
Before the royal Brunhild what vesture we should wear. 
That may best become us; this, Siegfried, thou declare.** 

356. 
^'Garments the best and richest that eyer warriors wore . 
Robe in the land of Brunhild her lieges evermore; 
And we should meet the lady array*d at least as well; 
So shame will ne*er await us, when men our tale shall tell.** 

367. 
Then aoswer*d good king Gunther, ^TIl to my mother dear, 
That she and her fair maidens ere we for Issland steer, 
May furnish us with niiment in full and copious store, 
Which we may wear with honour the stately queen before.** 

368. 
Hagan, the knight of Trony, then spake in courtly wise, \^ 
^Why would you ask your mother such service to devise? 
If only your fair sister our purpose understood, 
She*s in all arts so skilful, the clothes would needs be good*'* 

359. 
Then sent he to his sister, that he *d to her repair. 
And with him only Siegfried; ere they could thither fare, 
Kriemhild in choicest vesture her beauty had array*d; 
Little did their coining displease the gentle maid. 
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360. 

Asd decked too were her women as them best became. 
Now were at hand the princess; straight the queenly dame» 
As she beheld them coming, rose stately from her seat, 
And went the noble stranger and her brother too to greet 

361. 
^Welcome to my brother and to his comrade dear,** 
Said the gracefol maiden, '^onr news I &in would hear. 
Tell me what brings you hither, what deeds are now to do 
Let me know how fares it, noble knights, with you." 

362. 
Then, spake the royal Gunther, ^'Dame, I will tell my care. 
We must with lofty courage a proud adventure dare. 
We would hence a-wooing far over seas away; 
For such a journey need we apparel rich and gay.** 

363. 
'^Now sit thee down, dear brother, and tell me firank and free,*' 
Said the royal maiden, ^who these dames may be. 
Whom you would go a-oourting in a distant land.** 
Both the chosen warriors then took she by the hand. 

364. 
Anon she both led thither where before she sat 
On rich embroider'd cushions (I can vouch for thatX 
Overwrought with goodly figures well rais'd in glittering gold. 
There they with the fair lady might gentle converse hold. 

365. 
Many a glance of rapture, many a longing look. 
As there talked the lovers, either gave and took. 
He in his heart enshrined her; she was to him as life. 
TherjBafter lovely Eriemhild became bold Siegfried*s wife. 
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366. 
Then said to her king Ounther, ^^right noble Bister minoi 
What I wish can never be but with help of thine. 
Well to the land of Brunhild to take our pastime there, 
And most before the lady princely apparel wear.** 

367. 
Then spake the queen in answer, ^hright loving brother nune. 
If ought I can will profit whatever end of thine, 
Depend on me to do it; thoult find me ready still 
If any ought denied thee, H would please thy Eriemhild ill. 

368. 
Noble knight, thou should'st not, as doubting, ask and pray. 
But, as my lord and master, command, and TU obey. 
Thoult find me, whatsoever thou hast in heart to do, 
Not more a loving sister than a servant true.'* 

369. 
^Dearest sister Eriemhild, we must wear costly weed. 
And therewith to equip us thy snowy hand we need. 
And let thy maids their utmost upon the same bestow, 
For sure my purposed journey never will I forego."* 

370. 
Then spoke the noble virgin, "mark now what I say; 
rve silk myself in plenty; on shields, as best you may, 
Precious stones bid bring us to work the clothes withal/* 
Gunther and eke Siegfried bad bring them at her calL 

371. 
''And who are the companions,** ask*d the royal maid, 
**Who you to court will follow thus gorgeously array*d?** 
'♦We're four in all,** he answer*d; 'two of my men beside, 
Dankwart and Hagan, with us to court will ride. 
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372. 
And, dame, mark well, I pray t^ee, what I haye yet to say. 
Let each be well provided three changes eyery day, 
And for four days successive, and all be of the best; 
So back shall I wend homeward no scom'd, dishonoured gaest" 

37a 
So with kind dismissal away the warriors strode. 
Then quick the fair queen summoned from bowers where they abode 
Thirty maids, her brother's purpose to fulfill, 
Who in works of the needle were the chief for craft and skilL 

374. 
Silk9 from far Arabia, white as driven snow. 
And others from Zazamanc, green as grass doth grow, 
They deck'd with stones full precious; Kriemhild the garments 

plann'd. 
And cut them to just measure with her own lily hand. 

376. 
Of the hides of foreign fishes were linings finely wrought; 
Such then were seen but rarely, and choice and precious thought; 
Fine silk was sewn above them to suit the wearers well 
Now of the rich apparel hear me fresh marvels telL 

376. 
From the land of Morocco and from the Libyan coast 
The best silk and the finest e*er worn and valued most 
By kin of mightiest princes, of such had they good store. 
Well Kriemhild show'd the favour that she the wearers bore. 

377. 
E*er since the chiefs were purposed the martial queen to win. 
In their sight was precious the goodly ermelin 
With coal-black spots besprinkled on whiter ground than snow. 
E'en now the pride of warriors at every festal show. 
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878. 
Many a atone foil predous gleam'd from Arabian gold; 
That the women were not idle, scarcely need be told. 
Within w«& weeka, now ready was the vesture bright, 
Ready too the weapons of each death-daring knight 

879. 
Now when all was ready, by the Rhine you might mark 
Built with skill and labour a stout though little bark^ 
Wherein adown the river to sea they were to go. 
To the noble maidens their toil brought mickle woe. 

380. 
When now *t was told the champions, that the vesture gay, 
Which they should carry with them, was ready for the way, 
And that nought impeded their firmly-fixed design. 
No longer would they tarry by the banks of Rhine. 

881. 
So to their loving comrades a messenger was sent. 
That they the goodly vesture might see before they went. 
If it for the warriors too short were or too long. 
Much thanks they gave the women when found was nothing wrong. 



Whomever met the warriors, all could not but admire; 
In all the world not any had seen such faur attire; 
At Brunhild's court 't would surely become the wearers well. 
Of better knightly garments not a tongue could tell. 

883. 
Much thankM waa each fair seamstress for her successful toil. 
Meanwhile, on point of parting for a far and dangerous soil, 
The warriors would of Kriemhild take leave in knightly wise. 
Whereat moist clouds of sorrow bedimm'd her sunbright eyes. 

6 



66 aiXTB ADYEMTinUL 

884. 
Said she, ^*why thas, dear brother, to fordgn regioni run? 
Stay here and woo another; that were far better done, 
Than on so dire a venture to set your fame and life. 
Toq'U find among our neighbours a fidrar, nobler wife.** 

385. 
Their hearts, I ween, foreboded what thence was to befalL . 
How spake they ever boldly, sore wept they one and all. 
Their tears the gold o'ermoisten'd that on their breasts they wore; 
So thick they from their eyelids streamed down upon the floor. 

386. 
''To you," said she, ''Sir Siegfried, at least may I resig^^ 
To your faith, to your honour, this brother dear of mine, 
That no mischance beset him in Brunhild's fatal land/' 
Straight promised he the maiden, and clasp'd her clay-cold hand. 

387. 
Then spake the loving champion, "long as I have life, 
Dismiss the cares, fair lady, that in your breast are rife, 
ril bring you back your brother safe and well apay'd; 
Take that for sure and certain." Low bow'd the thankful maid. 

j-^ 388. 
Their golden-coloura bucklers were borne down to the strand. 
With all their costly vesture, and softly led in hand 
Were their high-mettled chargers; they now would straight 

depart 
Then many an eye was weeping, and throbbing many a heart 



Fair maids stood at the windows as they hoisted sail; 
The bark rockM, and the canvas flapp'd with the freshening gale. 
So on the Rhine were seated the comrades frank and free; 
Then said good king Gunther, "who shall our steersman be 7** 
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"I will,*' said noble Si^fried; ''well all our course I know, 
Well the tides and currents how they shift and flow. 
Trust me, good knight, to pilot you and your company.** 
So from Wonns and Rhineland they parted joyously. 

. ^ \\- 891. 
With that straight seiz'd Sir Siegfried a pole that lay at hand, 
And with strong effort straining 'gan push off from the strand; 
Ounther himself as ready took in hand an oar ; 
So fell off the vessel and parted from the shore. 

892. 
They had on board rich viands, thereto good store of wine, 
The best that could be met with e'en on the banks of Rhine. 
Their steeds in easy quarters stood tractable and still; 
"The level bark ran smoothly; nothing with them went ill. 

393. 
Their sail swelPd to the breezes, the ropes were stretchM and tight ; 
Miles they ran full twenty ere the fall of night 
With a fair wind to seaward down dropped the gallant crew. 
Their dames had cause long after their high emprize to rue. 

^ 394. 

By the Urmth bright morning, as we have heard it told. 
The winds the bark had wafted with the warriors bold 
Towards Isensttfn, a fortress in the martial maiden's land; N 
*Twa8 only known to g iogfried of all th' adventurous band. 

^oon as saw king Gunther, wondering as well he might, 
The far^stretch'd coast, and castles frowning from every height, 
**Lookl friend,'' said he, ''Sir Siegfried, if thou know'st, declare, 
Whose are aU these fur castles, and aU this land as fair." 



K** 
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396* 
In all my life, assure thee, the simple truth to tell, 
I never met with castles planned and built so well, 
Any where soever, as here before us stand. 
He must needs be mighty who took such work in hand.** 

397. 
Thereto made answer Siegfried; ^ell what you ask I know. 
Brunhild's are all these castles, this land, so fair a show, 
And Isenstein this fortress; *t is true what now I say. 
Here will you meet, Sir Gunther, many a fair dame to-day. 

398. 
Ill give you counsel, heroes 1 e*en as it seems me good; 
Keep in one tale together; be this well understood. 
To-day we must, as fits us, at Brunhild*s court be seen; 
We must be wise and wary when we stand before the queen. 

399. 
When we behold the fair one and all her train around, 
\^ Let but this single story in aU your mouths be found. 
That Ounther is my master, and I am but his man; 
To give him all his longing you'll find no surer plan. 

400. 
*T is not so much for thy sake, I own, such part I bear. 
As for thy sister Eriemhild's, the^ fairest of the fair. 
She to me is ever as my own soul and life. 
Fain do I such low service to win her for my wifa" 

401. 
With one accord they promised to do as he desired; 
None through pride or envy to thwart his wish aspir'd. 
So all took Siegfried's counsel, and sure it brought them good 
Soon after, when king Gunther before queen Brunhild stood. 
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HOW OUNTHER WON BBUNHILD. 

402. 
Meanwhile the bark had drifted anto the shore so nigh 
Beneath the high-tower'd castle, that the king could spy 
Many a maiden standing at every window there; 
That all to him were strangers, was what he ill could bear. 

403. 
Forthwith he ask^d of Siegfried, his valiant friend and true, 
^^Know you ought of these maidens, whom here we have in view 
Down upon us looking, though not, methinks, in scorn? 
Whoe'er their lord they're surely bjgh-minded and high-bom.'' 

404. 
Him answer'd Siegfried smiling, ^^ow you may closely spy, 
And tell me of these damsels which pleases best your eye, 
And which, if you could win her, you for your own would hold.'' 
^So will V' answer'd Gunther the hardy knight and bold. 

406. 
*K)n6 see I at a window stand in a snow-white vest; ^ 

Around her all are lovely, but she's far loveliest 
Her have mine eyes selected; Sir Siegfried, on my life, 
If I can only gain her, that maid shall be my wifa" 

406. 
^In all this world of beauty thine eyes have chosra well; 
That maid's the noble Brunhild, at once so fair and fell. 
She, who thy heart bewilders, she, wo enchants thy sight." 
Her every act and gesture to Ounter was delight 
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407. 

Then bad the queen her maidens from the windows go; 
Them it ill befitted to stand a sight and show 
For the rude eyes of strangers; they bow'd to her behest. 
But what next did the ladies, we since have heard confest 

408. 
^TfJhey rob*d them in their richest to meet the strangers* gaze; 
Such, ever since were women, were ever women's ways. 
Though every chink and loophole was levelled many an eye 
At the unweeting champions, through love to peep and pry. 

409. 
Ther^ were but four together who came into the land. 
The far-renowned Siegfried led a horse in hand. 
This Brunhild at a window marked with heedful eye. 
As lord of such a liegeman was Ounther valued high. 

410. 
Then humbly by the bridle he held the monarch's steed, 
Huge of limb and puissant and of the purest breed. 
Till in the royal saddle king Gunther proudly sat; 
So serv'd him noble Siegfried, which he too soon foigat 

411. 
Then his own the warrior led from ship to shore; 
He of a truth such service hat seldom done before, 
As to stand at the stirrup, when another mounted steed. 
Of all, dose at the windows, the women took good heed. 

412. 
To look upon these champions was sure a glorious sight; 
Their horses and their garments were both of snowy white, 
And both matched well together; each bore a polished shield, 
Which, still as it was shaken, flashed around the field. 
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413. 
So forward rode they lordly to Branhild^B gorgeous hall: 
Bich stones beset their saddles, their poitrals, light and small, 
Had golden bells down-hanging that tinkled as they went j 
On moY*d the prond companions led by their bold intent 

414. 
Their spears were newly sharpened as if to meet a foe; 
Thdr swords of choicest temper do¥m to the spur hung low; 
Keen of edge was each one, and thereto broad of blade. 
All this was markM by Brunhild, the chief-defying maid. 

416. 
With them together Dankwart and Hagan came ashore. 
*T is told US in old stories that these two wamors wore 
Apparel of the richest, but raven-black of hue; 
Ponderous were their bucklers, broad and bright and new. 

416. 
Stones from the land of India displayed each gorgeous guest, 
That ever gleam'd and glittered in the fluttering vest 
They left their bark unguarded beside the dashing wave. 
And straight on to the fortress rode the champions brava 

^ 417. 

Sii and eighty turrets saw they there in all, . 
TltfW^palaoes wide-stretching, and the fairest hall 
Of the purest marble, (never was grass so green). 
Where with her fair 'damsels sat the fairer queen. 

418. 
Unlocked was straight the castle, the gates flew open wide; 
Dp in haste to meet them Brunhild's liegemen hied, 
And bad the strangers welcome to their lady's land, 
And took his horse from each one and the shield from every hand. 
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419. 

A chamberlun then bespoke them ; '^be pleased to give ns now 
Your swords and glitVring breastplates.** *That can we ne*er 

aUow,** 
Hagan of Trony answered, ^oor arms oarsdyss will bear.** 
The costom of the castle then Siegfried 'gan declare. 

420.. 
'^Tis the ose of this castle, as I can well attest, 
That never warlike weapons! liould there be borne by gaest 
Twere best to keep the custom; let th* arms aside be laid.** 
' Hagan, Gunther's liegeman, unwillingly obeyed. 

421. 
Wine to the guests they ofier'd, and goodly welcome gave; 
Then might you see apparePd in princely raiment brave 
Many a stately warrior, on to court that passed. 
And many aglance of wonder upon the strangers cast 

422. 
Meanwhile to isir queen Brunhild one came and made report, 
That certain foreign warriors had come unto her court 
In sumptuous apparel, wafted upon the flood. 
Then thus began to question the maiden fair and good. 

423. 
''Now tell me,** said the princess, ''and let the truth be shown. 
Who are these haughty champions from foreign shores unknown. 
Whom there I see so stately standing in rich array. 
And on what hard adventure have they hither found their way?** 

424 
One of her court then answered, "I can aver, Mr qneen. 
Of this stout troop ef warriors none have I ever seen, 
Save one, who*s much like Siegfried, if I may tnvt my eyas. 
Him well receive and welcome; this is what I advise. 
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425. 

The next of the companions, he of the lofty mien, 
If his power match his person, is some great king, I ween, 
And ndes with mighty sceptre broad and princely lands. 
See, how among his comrades so lordly there he stands 1 

426. 
The third of the companions— a lowering brow has he, 
And yet, fair qaeen, yon rarely a manlier form may sea 
Note but his fiery glances, how quick around they dartl 
Firm is, I ween, his courage, and pitiless his heart 

427. 
The fourth knight is the young^t, he with the downy cheek. 
So maidenly in manner, so modest and so meek. 
How gentle all his bearing 1 how soft his lovely cheer! 
Yet we all should rue it, should wrong be done him here. 

428. 
How mild soever his manner, how fair soe'er his frame. 
Cause would he giye for weeping to many a high-bom dame, 
Were he once stirr'd to anger; sare he's a warrior grim, 
Trained in all knightly practice, bold of heart and strong of limb.*" 

429. 
Then spake the royal Brunhild, ^^bring me my vesture straight, 
If far-renowned Siegfried aspire to be my mate. 
And is hither come to woo me, on the cast is set his life; 
If fear him not so deeply, as to yield me for his wife.*' 

430. 
Soon was the lovely Brunhild in her robes arrayM. 
With their lovely mistress went many a lovely maid, 
Better than a hundred, and all were richly dight; 
For the noble strangers, I trow, a goodly sight 
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431. 
With them of Branhild's warriors advancM a chosen band. 
Better than fiye hundred^ each bearing sword in hand, 
The very flower of IssIanT-f' t was a fair yet fearfdl soena 
The strangers rose undaunted as near them came the queen« 

4S2. 
Soon as the noble Siegfried met the fair Brunhild's sight. 
In her modest manner she thus bespoke the knight. 
^Tou're welcome, good Sir Siegfried; now, if it please you, show 
What cause has brought you hither; that I would gladly know." 

433. 
^*A thousand thanks. Dame BruDhild,*" the warrior made reply, 
^^That thou hast deign'd to greet me before my better nigh. 
Before this noble hero, to whom I must giye place. 
He is my lord and master; his rather be the grace. 

484 
On the Rhine is his kingdom; what should I further say? 
Through love of thee, fair lady, we>e saiPd this weary way. 
He is resolv'd to woo thee whatever thence betide; 
So now betimes bethink thee; heUl ne'er renounce his bride. 

435. 
The monarch's name is Ounther, a rich and mighty king; 
This will alone content him, thee to the Rhine to bring. 
For thee above the billows with him Tve hither run; 
Had he not been my master, this would I ne'er have done.** 

436. 
Said she, ^if he's thy master, and thou, it seems, his man, 
Let him my games encounter, and win me if he can. 
If he in all be victor, his wedded wife am I. 
If I in one surpass him, he and you all shall die." 
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437. 

Then spake the knight of Trony, ^come, lady, let as see 
The games that you propose us; ere you the conqneress be, 
Of my good lord King Ounther, hard must you toil, I weai. 
He trusts with full assurance to win so fair a queen.** 

438. 
''He must cast the fitonft^beyond me, and aftef it must leap, 
Then witil me shoot the javelin; too quick a pace you keep; 
Stop, and awhile c<xisider, and reckon ip^U the cost,** 
The warrioress made answer, '^ere life and fame be lost** 



. n 



439. 
Siq[fried in a moment to the monarch went; 
To the queen he bad him tell his whole intent 
^ever fear the future, cast aQ cares away; 
My trains shall keep you harmless, do Brunhild what she may.*' 

440. 
Then spake the royal Ounther, ^air queen, all queens before, 
Now say what you command us, and, were it yet e*en more. 
For the sake of your beauty, be sure, Fd all abide. 
My head 1*11 lose, and willing, if you be not my bride.** 

441. 
These words of good kbg Gunther when heard the royal dame, 
She bad bring on the contest as her well became. 
Straight call*d she for her harness, wherewith she fought infield, 
And her golden breastplate, and her mighty shield. 

442. 
Then a silken surcoat on the stem maiden drew. 
Which in all her battles steel had cut never through, 
Of stufi from furthest Lybia; fair on her limbs it lay; 
With, richest lace *t was border*d, that cast a gleaming ray. 



\1.'76 SEYENTH ADYBITTUBS. 

443. 
Meanwhile upon the straDgers her threatening eyes were bent; 
fiagan there stood with Dankwart in anxious discontent, 
How it might fall their master in silence pondering still. 
Thought they, ''This fatal journey will bring us all to ill"* 

444. 
The while, ere yet observer his absence could remark, 
Sudden the nimble Siegfried stepped to the little bark, 
Where from a secret comer his cloud-cloak forth he took, 
And slipped into it deftly while none was there to look. 

445. 
Back in haste returned he; there many a knight he saw, 
Where for the sports queen Brunhild was laying down the law. 
So went he on in secret, and mov'd among the crowd. 
Himself unseen, all-seeing, such power was in his shroud 1 

446. 
The ring was marked out ready for the deadly fray, 
And many a chief selected as umpires of the day, 
Seten hundred all in harness with orderM weapons fair. 
To judge with truth the contest which they should note with care. 

447. 
There too was come fair Brunhild; arm'd might you see her stand, 
As though resolVd to champion all kings for all their land. 
She bore on her silk surcoat gold spangles light and thin, 
That quivering gave sweet glimpses of her fair snowy skin. 

448. 
Then came on her followers, and forward to the field 
Of ruddy gold far-sparkling bore a mighty shield. 
Thick, and broad, and weighty, with studs of steel overlaid. 
The which was wont in battle to wield the martial maid. 
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449. 

As thong to that huge buckler a gorgeous band there lay; 
Precious stones beset it as green as grass in May; 
With Tarying hues it glittered against the glittering gold. 
Who woidd woo its wielder must be boldest of the bold. 

450. i^^^ 

Beneath its folds enormous three spans thick was the shield. 
If all be true they tell us, that Brunhild bore in field. 
Of ste^ and gold compacted all gorgeously it glow'd. 
Foufchamberlains, that bore it, staggered beneath the load. 

461. 
Grimly smiPd Sir Hagan, Irony's champion strong, 
And mutterM as he mark'd it trailed heavily along, 
"How now, my lord king Gunther? who thinks to scape with 

life? 
This loTe of your's and hdy— Yaith she's the deviFs wife.'' 

452. 
Hear yet more of the vesture worn by the haughty dame; 
From Azagouc resplendent her silken surcoat came 
Of all-surpassing richness, that from about her shone 
The eye-bedimming lustre of many a precious stone. 

453. 
Then to the maid was carried heavily and slow 
A strong well-sharpen'cfjavMin, which she ever us'd to throw, 
Huge and of weight enormous, fit for so stroi^ a queen, 
Catting deep and deadly with its edges keen. 

454. 
To form the mighty spear-head a wondrous work was done; 
Three weights of iron and better were welded into one; 
The same thre^ men of Brunhild's scarcely along could bring; 
Whereat ieeply ponder'd the stout Burgundian king. 
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456. 

To himself thus thought he, ''what hate I not to fear? 

The deyil himself could scarcely *iMape from such danger dear. 

In sooth, if I were only in safety by the Rhine, 

Long might remain this maiden free from all salt of mine.* 

456. 
So thinking luckless Gunther his loye repented sore; 
Forthwith to him only his weapons pages bore. 
And now stood dad the monarch in arms of mighty cost 
Hagan through sheer Yezation, his wits had nearly lost. 

457. 
On this Hagan's brother undaunted Dankwart spake, 
''Would we had ne'er saiPd hither for this fdl maiden's sake! 
Once we passed for warriors; sure we have cause to rue, 
Inglorioudy thus dying, and by a woman too; 

458. 
Full bitterly it irks me to haie come into this land* 
Had but my brother Hagan his weapons in his hand. 
And I with mine were by him, proud Brunhild's chivalry. 
For all their oyerweening, would hold their heads less high. 

459. 
Ay, by my faith, no longer should their pride be borne; 
Had I oaths a thousand to peace and friendship sworn. 
Ere I'd see thus before me my dearest master die. 
Fair as she is, this maiden a dreary corse should lie." 

460. 
"Ay," said his brother Hagan, "we well could quit this land 
As free as we came hither, were but our arms at hand. 
Each with his breast in harness, his good sword by his side, 
Sure we should lower a little this gentle lady's pride." 
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461. 

Well hetrd the noble maiden the warrior^s words the while* 
And looking o'er her shoulder said with a scornful smile, 
''As he thinks himself so mighty, ril not deny a guest; 
Take they their arms and armour, and do as seems them best. 

462. 
Be they naked and defenceless, or sheathed in armour sheen. 
To me it nothing matters,'' said the liaughty queen. 
Tear'd yet I never mortal, and, spite of yon stem brow 
And all the strengh of Guntber, I fear as little now." 

463. 
Soon as their swords were giv'n them, and arm'd was either knight, 
The cheek of dauntless Dankwart redden'd with delight 
''Now let them sport as likes them, nothing," said he, ''care I; 
Safe is noble Gunther with us in armour by." 

464. 
Then was the strength of Brunhild to each beholder shown. 
Into the ring by th' effort of panting knights a stone 
Was borne of wdgbt enormous, massy and large and round. 
It strain'd twelve brawny champions to heave it to the ground. 

465. 
This would she cast at all times when she had hurPd the spear; 
The sight of bold Burgundians fill'd with care and fear. 
Quoth Hagan, "she's a darling to lie by Gunther's side. 
Better the foul fiend take her to serve him as a bride." 

466. 
Her sleeve back tum'd the maiden, and bar'd her arm of snow. 
Her heavy shield she handled, and brandished to and fro 
High o'er her head the jav'lin; thus began the strife. 
Bold as they were, the strangers each trembled for his life; 
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467, 

Aad had not then to help him come Siegfried to .his side, 
At once by that grim maiden had good king Oanther died. 
Unseen np went he to him, unseen he touched his hand. 
His trains bewildered Gonther was slow to understand* 

468. 
"Who was it just now touched me?'' thought he and star'd around 
To see who could be near him; not a soul he found. 
Said th' other, "I am Siegfried, thy trusty friend and true; 
Be not in fear a moment for all the queen can do.** 

469. 
Said he, ''off with the buckler and give it me to bear; 
Now, what I shall advise thee, mark with thy closest care. 
Be it thine to make the gestures, and mine the work to do.'' 
Glad man was then king Gunther, when he his helpmate knew. 

470. 
^But all my trains keep secret; thus for us both twere best; 
Else this o'erweening maiden, be sure, will never rest, 
Till'lier grudge against thee to full effect she bring. 
See where she stands to face thee so sternly in the ringP 

471. 
With all her strength the jav'lin the forceful maiden threw. 
It came upon the buckler massy, broad and new, 
That in his hand unshaken, the son of Sieglind bore. 
Sparks from the steel came streaming, as if the breeze before. 

472. 
Right through the groaning buckler the spear tempestuous broke; 
Fire from the mail-links sparkled beneath the thund'ring stroke. 
Those two mighty champions stagger'd from side to side; 
But for the wondrous cloud-doak both on the spot had died. 
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473. 

From the mouth of Siegfried burst the gushing blood; 
Soon he again sprung forward; straight snatch'd the hero good 
The spear that through his buckler she just had hurFd amain, 
And sent it at its mistress in thunder back again. 

474 
Thought he ^t were sure a pity so fair a maid to slay;'' 
Sa he revers'd the jav'lin, and tum'd the point away; 
Yet| with the butt-end foremost, so forceful was the throw, 
That the sore-smitten damsel totter'd to and fro. 

475. 
From her mail fire sparkled as driven before the blast; 
With such huge strength the jay'lin by Sieglind's son was cast. 
That 'gainst the furious impulse she could no longer stand. >^ 
A stroke so sturdy never could come from Gunther*s hand. ^ 

476. 
Up in a trice she starded, and straight her silence broke, 
*'Noble knight, Sir Ounther, thank thee for the stroke;" 
She thought 'twas Ounther;s manhood had laid her on the lea; 
Nol t was not he had fell'd her, but a mightieii far than he. 

477. 
Then tum'd aside the maiden; angry was her mood; 
On high the stone she lifted rugged and round and rude. 
And brandish'd it with fury, and far before her flung. 
Then bounded quick behind it, that loud her armour rung. 

478. 
Twdve fathoms' length or better the mighty mass was throwui 
Bat the maiden bounded further than the stone. 
To where the stone was lying Si^fried fleetly flew; 
Oanther did but lift it' th' Unseen it was, who threw* 

6 



82 aEYBNTH ADVBNTUBE. 

479. 

Bold, tall and strong was Siegfried, the first all knights among; 
He threw the stone far farther, behind it farther sprung. 
His wondroos arts had made 1dm so more than mortal strong. 
That with him as he bounded, he bore the king along. 

480. 
The leap was seen of all men, there lay as plain the stmie, 
But seen was no one near it, save Gunther all alone. 
Brunhild was red with anger, quick came her panting breath 
Siegfried has rescoed Gunther that day from certain death. 

481. 
Then all aloud fair Brunhild bespake her courtier band. 
Seeing in the ring at distance unharm'd her wooer stand, 
''Hither, my men and kinsmen: low to my better bow; 
I am no more your mistress; you're Gunther's liegemen now.** 

482. 
Down cast the noble warriors their weapons hastily, 
And lowly kneerd to Gunther the king of Burgundy. 
To him as to their soyran was kingly homage done, 
Whose manhood, as they fancied, the mighty match had won. 

483. 
He fair the chiefs saluted bending with gracious look; 
Then by the hand the maiden her conquering suitor took, 
And granted him to govern the land with sovran sway; 
Whereat the warlike nobles were joyous all and gay. 

484 
Forthwith the noble Gunther she begg'd with her to go 
Into her royal palace; soon as 't was order'd so, 
To his knights her servants sudi friendly court *gan make» 
That Hagan e*en and Dankwart could it but kindly take. 
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485. 

Wise was the nimble Siegfried; he left them there a space, 
And slily took the dond-cloak back to its hiding-place, 
Betorn^d then in an instant, where sat the ladies fair, 
And straight, his fraud to cover, bespoke king Onnther there. 

486. ^ 

"Why dally, gradons master? why not the games begin, 
Which by the queen, to prove you, have here appointed been? 
Come, let ns see the contest, and mark each knightly stroke.** 
As though he had seen nothing, the crafty warrior spoke. 

487. 
''Why how can this have happened,** said the overmastered queen, 
''That, as it seems. Sir Siegfried, the games you have not seen, 
Which Against me good king Ounther has gainM with wondrous 

might r 
The word then up took Hagan, the stem Burgundian knight; 

488. 
"Our minds indeed you troubled, our hopes o'er-clouded dark; 
Meanwhile the good knight Siegfried was busy at the bark,^^ 
While the lord of Rhindand the game against you won; 
Thus,** said king Onnther's liegraian, "he knows not what was 
done," 

489. 
"Well pleas*d am I,** said Siegfried, "that one so proud and bold 
At length has found a master in one of mortal mold, — 
And has been taught submission by this good lord of mine. 
Now must you, noble maiden, hence follow us to the Rhine.** 

490. 
Thereto replied the damsel, "it can not yet be so; 
First must my men and kinsmen th* intended journey know; 
To bring my friends together, besides, t were surely fit. 
T* were wrong, methinks, so lightly my lands and all to quit.** 

6^ 
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49L 
So messengen in hurry through all the country went; 
To liegemen, and to kinsmen, and all her friends she sent 
To Isenstein she begg'd them to come without delay. 
And bad give all in plenty rich gifts and garments gay. 

492. 
Daily to Brunhild's castle early they rode and late, 
In troops from all sides flocking, and all in martial state. 
^Ayl ayT said frowning Hagan, "ill haye we done, I fear; 
Surely *t will be our ruin to wait this gathering here. 

493. 
Let her strength be only here together brought 
(And of the queen's intentions we little know or nought). 
If so her passion wills it, we're lost at once, I trow. 
In sooth this dainty damsel was bom to work us woe.'' 

494. 
Then spoke the yaliant Siegfried, "FU undertake for all; 
Trust me, what now you look for, that shall ne'er befall. 
Safe and sound to keep you, I'll hither bring a crew 
Of fierce, selected champions, of whom ye never knew. 

495. 
Inquire not of my journey; I hence must instant fare; 
The little while I'm absent God have you i^ his care. 
Again here will I quickly with a thousand men be found. 
The bravest and the boldest that ever moved on ground," 

496. 
"Be sure then not to linger," the anxious Ounthar said, 
"For we meanwhile shall ever be longing for your aid," 
"In a few days youll see me at hand for your defence, 
And tell," said he, "fair Brunhild, that you have sent me hraoe.'' 
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EIGHTH ADVENTURE. 

HOW SIEOFBIED GAME TO THE NIBELUNQERa 
497. 

Thekcb in his dond-doak Siegfried descended to the strand; 
There he fonnd a shallop, that dose lay to the land; 
Unseen the bark he boarded, that from the harbonr passed 
Moved by the son of Siegmnnd, as though before the blast 

498. 
The steersman conld see no man; yet the vessel flew 
Beneath the strokes of Siegfried the yielding water tbrongh. 
T was a tempest thought they, that drove it furious on. 
No I *t was the strength of Siegfried, fair Sieglind's peerless son. 

499. 
All that day they were running, and '^11 the night the same, 
Then to a famous country of mighty power they came. 
Days* }oume;^-full a hundred stretching far away, 
The Nibelun^rs* country, where his hard-won treasure lay. 

600. 
Alone the diampion landed in a meadow wide; 
Straight to the shore securdy the little bark he tied, 
And then went to a castle seated upon a hill. 
To ask for food and shdter as weary travellers will. 

501. 
All fonnd he barr'd and bolted as near the walls he drew; 
Men both life and honour kept then as now they do. 
The stranger all impatient began a thundering din 
At the well fastened portal. There found he close within 
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502. 

> A huge earth-shaking @aiit, the castle set to guard, 
Who with his weapons byliim kept ever watch and ward. 
"Who beats the gate so stoutly?" the yawning monster ask^d; 
His voice, as he gave answer, the crafty hero mask'd, 

603. 
And said, ^I am a warrior; open me the gate; 
Fm wroth with lazy losels who make their betters wait, 
While they on down are snoring as if they'd never wake.'* 
It irk'd the burly porter that thus the stranger spake. 

504. 
Now had the fearless £^ant all his weapons donn'd, 
Bound on his head his helmet, and in his monstrous bond 
A shield unmeasured taken ; open the gate he threw, 
And his teeth grimly gnashing at Siegfried fiercely flew. 

505. 
"How could he dare to call up men of mettle so?" 
With that he let fly at him many a wind-swift blow, 
That the nobld stranger put back with wary fence. 
At last upheaved the giant an iron bar immense, 

506. 
And his firm shield-band shattered; scarce could the warrior 

stand, 
He fear'd, though for a moment, grim death was dose at hand. 
With his enormous weapon the porter smote so sore, 
Tet for his dauntless bearing he lov'd him all the more. 

507. 
With the mighty conflict the castle rung around^ 
To th' hall of the Nibelungers reached the stunning sound. 
, At length the vanquished porter he bound with conquering hand. 
X Far and wide flew the tidings through the Nibelungers' land. 
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506. 

While in the dubious combat they both were struggling still, 
Altsc the wild dwarf heard it far through the hollow hill. 
Straight he donned his armour, and thither running found 
The noble guest victorious, and the panting giant bound. 

509. 
A stout dwarf was Albric, and bold as well as stout; 
With helm and mail secui-ely he was arm'd throughout; 
A golden scourge full heavy in his hand he swuug. 
Straight ran he to the rescue, and fierce on Siegfried sprung. 

510. 
Seven ponderous knobs from th' handle hung, each one by its 

thong ; 
With these th^dwarf kept pounding so sturdy and so strong, 
That he split the shield of Siegfried to the centre from the rim. 
And put the dauntless champion in care for life or limb. 

611. 
Away ha threw his buckler broken all and smashed; 
His long well-temper'd weapon into its sheath he dash'd, 
To spare his own dependents his virtue mov'd him still, 
And to his heart sore went it his chamberlain to kill. 

512. 
With mighty hands undaunted in on the dwarf he ran; 
By the beard he caught him, that age-hoary man, 
He dragg'd him, and he shook him, his rage on him he wreaked, 
And handled him so roughly, that loud for pain he shriek'd. 

513. 
Loud cried the dwarf overmastered, '^spare me and leave me free, 
And could I ever servant save to one hero be. 
To whom IVe sworn allegiance as long as I have breath,'* 
Said the crafty Albric, "you would I serve to death." 

V 
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514 

. Then bound was writhing Albric as the giant fust before; 
The nenrous grasp of Siegfried pinched him and pain'd him sor& 
Then thus the dwarf adress*d him ; ''be pleas'd your name to 

telL" 
Said he, '^y name is Siegfried; I thought you knew me weU.** 

516. 
^'Weirs me for these good tidings,'' Albric the dwarf replied. 
^Now know I all your merit, which I by proof have tried. 
High rule o'er all this country well you deserve to bear; 
111 do whatever you bid me; the Tanquish'd only spare." 

516. 
Then said the noble Si^ried; ^ou must hence with speed, 
And bring me, of the warriors that best we have at need, 
A^thonsand Nil^ftli^npera; them I here must view; 
No evil shall befaU you, if this you truly do.** 

517. 
The dwarf and eke the giant the champion straight unbound; 
Then ran at once swift Albric where he the warriors found. 
The slumbering Nibelungers he wak'd with eager care^ 
Saying, ^p, up, ye heroes V ye must to Si^^fried fare.** 

518. 
Up from their beds they started, and instant ready made, 
Nimble knights a thousand richly all array'd. 
V So flock'd they quick, where waiting they saw Sir Siegfried stand; 
Then was there goodly greeting with word of mouth and dasp 
of hand. 

519. 
Straight lit was many a taper ; then the spiced draught he drank ; 
His friends, who came so quickly, he did not spare to thank* 
He said, ''you hence must instant far o'er the wave with me.** 
He found them for th' adventure as ready as could be. 
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52a 

FdU thirty buDdred warriors were oome at his request; 
. From these he chose a thotisand the bravest and the best 
Helmets and other armour were brought for all the band, 
Far he resoly'd to lead them e^en to queen Brunhild's land. 

521. 
He said, ^good knights adyenturous, to my words give heed. 
At the proud court of Brunhild our richest robes will need. 
There many a lovely lady will look on every guest, 
So we must all array us in our choicest and our best.** 

522. 
^How?** said a beardless novice, ^'that sure can never be. 
How can be lodged together so many knights as we? 
Where could they find them victual ? where could they find them 

vests? 
Never could thirty kingdoms keep such a crowd of guests.'* ^ 

523. 
You've heard of Siegfried's riches; well could he all afford 
With a kingdom to supply him , and Niblung's endless hoard* 
Bich gifts were in profusion to all his knights assign'd. 
Much as he drain'd the treasure, as much remain'd behind. 

524 
Early upon a morning in haste they parted thence. 
What prowest warriors Siegfried brought to his friend's defence! 
Their armour darted radiance, their horses toss'd the foam. 
Well equipp'd and knightly came they to Brunhild's home. 

526. 
At flie windows standing look'd out the maidens gay. 
Then cried their royal mistress, ^can any of you say. 
What strangers there far-floating over the billows go? 
Their canvas they are spreading whiter far than snow. 
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526. 

then spake the king of Rhindand, "they're men of mine, fair 

dame, 
Whom I left not distant, when late I hither came; 
Since, I have bid them join me, and now you see them here.^ 
The noble guests received them with good and friendly cheer. 

627. 
Then might they see bold Siegfried, array'd in robes of pride, 
Aboard a bark high standing, and many a chief besida 
Then said the queen to Gunther, "Sir king, what now shall I? 
Greet the guests advancing, or that grace deny?*" 

258. 
Said he, "to meet them, lady, forth from your palace go. 
That, if you're glad to see them, the same they well may know."' 
Then did vhe queen, as Gunther had said him seemM the best, 
And Signed in her greeting distingmsh'd from the rest 

529. 
They found them fitting quarters, and took their arms in charge; 
The guests were now so many, that they were ill at large. 
Such troops of friends and strangers flock'd in on every side. 
So the bold Burgundians now would homeward ride. 

530. 
Then said the fair queen Brunhild, "him for my friend Fd hold. 
Who'd help me to distribute my silver and my gold 
Among my guests and Gunther's; no little store have V* 
Bold Gisdher's bold lineman Dankwart straight made r^y; 

531. 
^^Bight noble queen and gracious, trust but your keys with me; 
Your wealth 1*11 so distribute, all shall contented be, 
"And as to blame or damage, let that be mine alone.'' 
That he was free and liberal, that made he clearly shown. 
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688. 
Soon at Hagan^s brotlier bad the keys in hand, 
Gold began and silTor to ran away like aaad. 
If one a mark requeated, gifto had he abower'd io rife. 
That home might go the poorest merry and rich for life. 

533. 
By th* hundred pounds together he gave uncounted out 
Crowds in gorgeous vesture were stalking all about, 
Who ne'er had worn such splendour, and scarce so much as seen. 
They told the tale to Brunhild; it fretted sore the queen. ^ 

534. 
Straight she spoke to Gunther, ''Sir king, Fye cause to grieve. 
Tour treasurer, I fear me, scarce a rag will leave 
Of all my choice apparel, my last gold piece he'll spend. 
Would somebody would stop it I Td ever be his friend. >< 

586. 
He wastes so, he must fancy in his wayward will 
Tve sent li>r death to fetoh me, but wealth I can use still, 
And what my father left me can waste myself, I ween.** 
Treasurer so free-handed never yet had queen. 

536. 
Then spake the knight of Trony, ''lady, you must be told. 
The king of Rhine has pl^ty of raiment and of gold. 
And can of both so lavish, that we may well dispense 
With all fair Brunhild's vesture, nor need bring any hence.*' 

537. 
"Nay, for my love," said Brunhild, "with gold^and silken vests 
Let me from all my treasure fill twenty tritVelling chests, 
That when we come together in Burgundy to live. 
This hand may still have something royally to give.** 
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588. 

Forthwith her chests were loaded with many a predoos stone. ^ 
She o*er the work appointed a treasurer of her own. 
She would not trust to Dankwart, Giselher's thriftless man. 
Gunther thereat and Hagan both to laugh began. 

539. 
Then spake the martial maiden, ^whom shall I leave my lands? 
This first must here be settled by our united hands.'* 
The noble monarch answer'd, '^who most is in your grace, , 

Him will we leave behind us to govem in our place.** 

540. ^ 

One of her near relatione was standing by the maid; 
He was her mother*s brother; to him she tum*d and said^ ^ 
^^Take to your charge my castles, and with them all my land, 
Till I or else king Gunther give otherwise command.** 

541. 
She chose a thousand heroes from all her chivalry 
To the Rhine*s distain^*4)orders to bear her company, 
With the tbousa^ champions from the Nibelungers* land. 
They bown*d them for their journey, and hasten*d to the strand. 

542. ' 
Six-and-eighty women, a hundred maidens too 

She took with her from Issland; fair were they all to view. 

They now no longer tarried; they ready were to go. 

From those they left behind them what tears began to flow I 

543. i 
In manner as became her she left her native ground; 
She kiss*d her nearest kindred who weeping stood around. 
So with fair dismissal they came down to the shore. 

V To her father's country the maid retum*d no more. 
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644. 
With aoniid of all sweet music they floated on their way; 
From morn to eve was nothing but change of sport and play; 
The soft sea-breeze they wish'd for was flattering in their sail; 
Yet for ti^t voya ge how man y were yet to weep and wail I 

546. 
Bot still her lord deferring with maidenly delay ^ 

Branhild reserved one pleasure to the fair wedding-day, 
When home to Worms together the king and queenly dame. 
Full flown with mirth and rapture, with all their heroes came. 
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HOW SIBGFBIED WAS SENT TO WOBMS. 

^ 646. 

Nine days had now the travellers been faring on their way, 
When spake the knight of Trony, ^^gi?e ear to what I say. 
We're slow to send the tidings of our adventure home; 
Your messengers already should to Burgundy have come.** 

647. 
To him replied king Gunther, ^^what you have said, is true, 
And none should be so ready this very task to do, 
As e'en yourself, friend Hagan; so ride unto my land; 
None, I am sure,- can bette^ proclaim that we're at hand.** 

648. 
Thereto gave answer Hagan, ^such duly suits not me; 
Let me tend the chambers, and linger still at sea; 
Or ni stay with the women, and their wardrobe keep, 
Till to the Rhine we bring them safe from the blustering deep. 
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649. 

From SiegfHed «k a joarn^ of such a weaiy lengtli, 
For he can well perform it with his surpassing strength, 
And, should he e*en refuse it, him to eonsent you'll more, 
If you but beseech him for your sister's loTa" 

560. 
Straight sent he for the warrior; he came as soon as found; 
Sud Ounther, ^now we're coming home to my native ground. 
Fain would I give quick notice by some sure friend of mine 
To my sister and my mother that we approach the Rhine. 

651. 
This I entreat you, Siegfried ; now do what I desire, 
And ril in full requite you, whatever you require.** 
But ne'er consented Siegfried, the neyer-conquer'd man, 
Till in another fashion the king to ask began. 

662. 
Said he, ^ay, gentle Siegfried, do but this journey take, 
Not for my sake only, but for my sister's sake. 
You'll oblige fair Kriemhild in this as well as me." 
When so implor'd was Siegfried, ready at once was he 

563. 
^^Whate'er you will, command me; let nought be left unsaid; 
I will gladly do it for the lovely maid. 
How can I refuse her who my heart has won? 
For her, whate'er your pleasure, tell it, and it is done.** 

- /'■ . 664. 

y' 1 ^ell then my mother Uta, the rich and mighty queen, 
' We in our dangerous journey right fortunate have been. 
Inform my loving brothers, we have succeeded well; 
And to my court and kindred the same glad tidings tdl. 
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666. 

From 1117 gentle eiBter nothing conceaPd mnet be; 

Bear her the kindest greeting from Bninhild and from me. 

Pioclaim to every liegeman and eirery anxious friend, 

That my heart's lingering longing l*ye brought to happy end. 

666. 
And tell my loving nephew, the knight of Mete, OrtwinOi 
That seats he bid in order be raised along the Bhina 
And do my other kinsmen to wit, both most and least, 
That I will hold with Bninhild a gorgeous marriage-feast 

657. 
FaU not to tell my sister, that, soon as she shall hear 
That I, returning homeward, with all my guests are near, 
She well receive so kindly the lady of my heart, 
And love and service ever shall be her's on Gunther's part.'* 

658. 
Leave then took Sir Siegfried of Gunther's haughty dame, 
And of her fair attendants, as him well became, 
And for the Rhine departed ; never could there be 
In all this world a better messenger than he. 

669. 
With four-and-twenty warriors to Worms he hotly sped; 
King Gunther came not with him, when this abroad was spread, 
The hearts of all his servants were wrung with mortal pain; 
They fearM, the might of Brunhild their noble king had slain. 

660. 
Down sprang all from their horses; their thoughts were proud 

and high; 
Straight the good young king GIselher ran to them hastily. 
And Gemot his bold brother, soon spoke he, having eyed ^-. 
The troop, and miss'd king Gunther from noble Siegfried's side. 
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661. 

^Welcome to Worms, Sir Sief^ed ; tell us what news you bring. 
What have yon done with Ganther, our brother and oar king? 
I fear me, we have lost him, fierce Brunhild was too strong; 
So has his lofly passion brought us but loss and wrong.** 

562. 
^'Away with fear and sorrow I to you and all his kin 
My comrade sends his greeting; a conqueror he has been» 
And safe and sound I left him; from him despatch^ I come 
To bring the gladsome tidings to all his friends at homa 

563. 
You also must contrive it, for your*s the task should bOi 
How I may straight your mother and your fair sister see, 
To carry tiiem the message that I received so late 
From Gunther and from Brunhild; both are in best estate.^ 

564 
Toung Giselher then answer'd; ^'go straight to them and tell 
The tale youVe chargM to carry; *twill please my sister well. 
Fear for the fate of Gunther is heavy on her breast 
ni vouch, that with the maiden you'll prove a welcome guest'' 

565. 
Then spake the noble Siegfried, ^^whatever I can do 
To serve her, she shall find me a willing friend and trua 
Who now will tell the ladies, that I an audience crave? 
Giselher took the message, the high-bom youth and brava 

566. 
To the lovely maiden and the stately dame 
Spoke the youthful warrior, when to their sight he camOi 
^Siegfried is come with tidings for our hearing meant; 
Him my brother Gunther hither to the Bhine has sent 
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567. 

By bim he*8 charg'd to tell us, how stands it with the king; 
Permit him then his message hither to court to bring; 
Whatever befell in Issland from him you*ll truly know.** 
£*en thus the noble ladies still harbour'd fear and woe. 

&68. 
Up for their robes they started, and each herself arrayed, 
Then bad Sir Siegfried enter; he willingly obeyed. 
For much he longM to see them; then, ere the warrior spoke, 
Silence the blushing Kriemhild with friendly accents broke. 

569. 
^Welcome, Sir Siegfried, hither, boldest of the bold I X 

Where is my brother Ganther? straight be your tidings told. 
I fear me, we have lost him, and here are I^t forlorn. 
Woe^B me unhappy maiden, that ever I was bornP 

570. 
Then spake the warrior, '^give me the guerdon of good news ; 
You weep for sake of weeping; so you fair ladies use. 
1 left him safe and hearty; of this assure you well. 
He to you both has sent me the joyful tale to tell. 

671. 
To you, as best beseems him, with gracious kind intent 
He and his bride their service, right noble queen, have sent. 
And soon will both come hither, so dry your idle tears.** 
For many a day such gladness had never blessed her ears. 

572. 
Straight with her snow-white apron she wip*d her tears away. 
And dried her eyes from weeping; then, once more fresh and gay, 
Began to thank the envoy for his happy tale. 
That ended her deep sorrow and heart-consuming waiL 

7 
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573. 
She bad the knight be seated; nothing loth was he; 
Then spake the lovely maiden ; *^*t were no smaU joy for mei 
Gould I with gold reward you for what you just have said; 
But you*re for that too wealthy; take my good will instead." 

574 
"Were I,** replied the champion, 'Hhe lord of thirty lands 
Still would I take with pleasure a gift from your fair hands."" 
Straight said the modest damsel, ^^en yon shall be content"" 
So for the costly guerdon her treasurer she sent 

- . 575. 

Four and twenty bracelets she gave him for his fee, 
Each set with stones full precious; yet so proud was he, 
That he would iiot keep them, but gave the jewels rare 
To her lovely maidens, whom he found in waiting there. 

676. 
And then har mother greeted the noble warrior well. 
"To both of you,"' replied he, "I yet have more to tell. 
Whereof the king entreats you, and, if you but attend 
To what he asks so dearly, he"ll ever be your friend. 

577. 
His noble guests, he begs you, and his beauteous bride 
Receive with kindly welcome, and forth to meet them ride 
On the strand before the city. To you has sent the king 
This true and gracious message, which I as truly bring."" 

578. 
"I"m ready at his bidding,"" the lovely maid replied, 
"Whate"er I can to serve him shall never be denied, 
So heartily and truly his pleasure will I do."" 
Then her love-kindled blushes glow"d a deeper hue. 
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679. 
Never princess enyoy a heartier wdoome won; 
Had she dar'd to kiss him, fain would she so have done^ 
In lonng wise he parted from th* unwilling maid. . 

Forthwith the bold Burgundians did as the warrior bada I 

680. 
Sindolt and Hunoldt and Bamolt the good knight 
Early and late were stirring as briskly as they might; 
They rais'd the seats in order, such duty well they knew; 
From side to side unwearied the royal servants flew« 

r 681 

/O rtwine of Metz and Gary, king Qnnth er^s liegem en bold, 
\ / The marriage feast, that forthwith their master was to hold, 
\ Proclaimed to friends and neighbours; against the festal day 
I SEvery noble maiden prepared her best array. 

682. 
Adom*d was all the palace, and richly every wall 
BedeckM to grace the strangers; king Gunther's siac'oas hall 
By the skill was furbish'd of many a foreign man; 
With merriment and pastime the royal feast began« 

683. 
By every road advancing with ceaseless press and din 
Flock'd all to Worms together the royal brethren's kin, 
Summoned by hasty message to meet th' expected guests. 
Then from the folded wrappers were ta'en the well-stor'd vests. 

684 
^ Sudden spread the tidings, that now one might espy 

Brunhild's friends advancing; straight rose a press and cry 
'Mong the Burgundian thousands, that waiting stood around. 
Ah I what men of valour on either side were found 1 
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585. 

Then spake the lovely Kriemhild, ^'my maidens fair and free. 
Who at this reception must bear your part with me, 
Let each her choice apparel search out from secret chest; 
The matrons too Fd counsel to prank them in their best** 

586. 
Then forward came the warriors, and straight th* attendants told 
To bring forth s^imptnoiif p^HHIpa oWlai d with rm ldy gold, 
Whereon might ride the ladies from Worm s unt o the Rhine. 
'Keyer was belt^ horse-gear beheld, nor work so fine. 

687. 
What store of gold resplendent about the palfries shonel 
From their gorgeous bridles gleamed many a precious stone. 
Richly gilt side-saddles with trappings of bright hue 
Wero brought forth for the ladies, who gladden'd at the view. 

588. 
CSaparison*d all richly with silken housings raro 
Was led a gentle palfrey for every lady there. 
Each steed a silken poitral (the silk was of the best 
That e*ar was spun or fashionM) had hanging at his breast 

589. 
Six and eighty ladies, each a married dame, 
With hairy bound in fillets to lovely Eriemhild came, 
Each radiant in her beauty, each in rich garb arrayM; 
Thither too in full adornment came many a blooming maid. 

590. 
Fifty and four, the fairest and of the best report 
Of all, whose beauty honoured the proud Burgundian court, 
Went forth with glittering laces above their flaxen _huL. 
What Gunther had requested, all did with alTUieir caro^ 
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591. 

The best stufls and the richest, that e'er were fouod, they bore 
To meet the stranger heroes; every robe they wore 
With care and skill was chosen to salt their lovely hne. 
He were a fool, who'd murmur at one of that &ir crew. 

692. 
Of sable and of ermine many a robe was there, 
And many a sparkling bracelet o'er silken raiment fair 
The wrists and arms encircled of many a lady gay. 
The care, the taste, the splendour none might at full display. 

593. 
Many a glittering girdle, that rich and long down hung, 
By many a snowy finger o'er gorgeous weed was flung 
To bind the far-brought garment of stuff from Araby. 
Each noble damsel's bosom swelled high and joyfully. 

594. 
In the tighten'd boddice many a smiling maid 
Had laced herself full deftly ; each were ill appay'd 
Did not her bright complexion outshine her vesture sheen. 
A train so fair and graceful now has ne'er a queen. 

595. 
Soon as the lovely ladies for the joyful day 
Had donn'd their rich apparel, forthwith, in meet array. 
Of bold high-mettled warriors a mighty force drew near. 
With many a shield bright-beaming and many an ashen speai; 
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TENTH ADVENTURE, 

HOW BRUNHILD WAS RBGEIVED AT WORMS. 
69& 

Beyond the Rhine king Ganther, with many a well-arm*d rank 
And all his guests about him, rode toward the river's t>ank; 
You might see by the bridle led forward many a maid. 
Those, who wore to receive them, were ready all arrayed. 

697. 
Soon as the men of Issland came to the shallops down. 
And eke the Nibelungers, lieges of Siegfrieds crown. 
To th' other shore they hastened (busy was every hand) 
Where them the friends of Ounther awaited on the strand. 



Now hear, by wealthy Ota what a device was wrought 
Down with her from the castle a virgin train she brought, 
That rode where she was riding in that procession bright; 
So many a maid acquainted became with many a knight 

599. 
Kriemhild by the bridle the margrave Gary led. 
But only from the castle; then forward Siegfried sped. 
And did that gentle service; &ir was the blushing maid; 
Full well for that thereafter the warrior she repaid. 

600. 
Ortwine, the fearless champion, rode by dame Dta's rein; 
Knights and maids together followed, a social train. 
At such a stately meeting, all must confess, I ween. 
So many lovely ladies were ne'er together seen. 



c 
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601. 

Foil many a fomoiis champion careering you might spy 
(III there were sloth and idlesse) beneath &ir Kriemhild's eye 
£*en to the place of landing; by knights of fair renown 
There many a high-born lady from steed was lifted down. 

602. 
The king was now come oyer^ and many a woi^ihy gaest. 
Ah I before the ladies what spears were laid in restl 
How many went in shivers at every hurtling close! 
Buckler clashed with buckler; ah I what a din arose 1 

603. 
Now might you see the ladies fast by the haven stand. 
With his guc3ts king Gunther debarkM upon the strand, 
In his hand soft leading the martial maiden fair. 
Then each on each flash'd radiance, rich robes and jewels rare. 

604. 
With that the smiling Eriemhild forth steppM a little space, 
And Brunhild and her meiny greeted with gentle grace. 
Each with snowy fingers back her headband drew, 
And either kiss'd the other lovingly and true. ^ 

f 605. 

Then sgokg JB coigteons manner Eriemhild the fair and free, 
'^In this our land, dear Brunhild, ever welcome be 
|!ro me and to my mother and all by us allowed 
For luthful friends and liegemen."* Then each to th* other bow'd 

606. 
Next to greet dame Brunhild approached dame Uta too; 
she and oft her daughter their arms around her threw, 
d on her sweet mouth lavished many a loving kiss, 
ever was known a welcome so kind and frank as this. 
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eo7. 

Soon as Branhild's iromen were all come to the strand. 
Many a courtly warrior took by her lily hand 
A lady fair, and gently her mincing steps opstayU 
Now before dame Branhild stood many a noble maid« 

606. 
T was long before the greeting had gone through all the list 
On either part in plenty rosy mouths were kiss'd. 
Still the two &ir princesses were standing side by side, 
A pair with love and rapture by longing warriors ey*d. 

609. 
What erst had been but rumour, was now m \de clear to sight. 
That nought had yet been witnessed so beautiful and bright 
But those two lovely damsels; 't was plain to every eye; 
None the slightest blemish in either form could spy. 

610. 
Whoever look'd on women with but the sight for guide, 
Such for her faultless beauty prais'd Gunther's stately bride; 
But those, whose thoughts went deeper, and divM into the mind, 
Maintain'd that gentle Kriemhild left Brunhild far behind. 

611. 
Now met the dames and damsels in friendly converse firee; 
Fair robes and fairer beauties were there in store to see; 
Many a silk pavilion and many a gorgeous tent 
The plain before the dty fill*d in its whole extent 

612. 
King Ounther's kinsmen ceas'd not to press to that fiiir show 
And now was begg'd each princess from the sun to go 
Close by, with their attendants, where shade was overhead. 
By bold Burgundian warriors thither were they led. 
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613. 

Then domb to horse the heroes, and sconr'd the soanding field; 
Many a joust was practised with ordered spear and shield; 
Bight well were proy'd the champions, and o'er the trampled plain, 
As though the land were burning, the dust curl'd up amain. 

614. 
So all before the ladies display^ their skill and force, 
Nor doubt I that Sir Siegfried rode many a knightly course 
Before the rich payilions, and, ever as he sped, 
His thousand Nibelungers, a stately squadron, led. 

615. 
Then came the knightof Trony by the good king*s command; 
In fhendly wise le parted the jousters on the strand. 
For fear the dust, now thickening, the ladies might molest. 
Him with ready reyerence obey'd each gentle guest 

616. 
Then spake the noble .Gejrsfit^ ^let each now rest his steed 
Till the air be cooler, 't will then be our's to lead 
These loyely ladies homeward e'en to the palace wide. 
So keep yourselves all ready till it please the king to ride.'* 

617. 
Thus ended was the tourney, and now the warriors went 
To join the dames and damsels beneath each lofty tent, 
And there in gentle converse their grace and favour sought; 
So flew the hours in pastime till of riding home they thought. 

618. 
Now as drew on the twilight, when cooler grew the air 
And the sun. was setting, they would not linger there. 
But up rose lords and ladies to seek the castle high; 
Many a fair dame was cherish'd by many a love-Ut eye. 
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619. 

So on the fair they waited as from good knights is due. 
Then iiardy squires, hot-sporring before the nobles* yiew, 
After the country's costom rode fdr the prize of weed 
As fiur as to the palace, where sprung the king from steed. 

620. 
There too the proud queens parted, each taking thenoe her way. 
Dame Uta and her daughter with their handmaids gay 
Into a spacious chamber both together went 
There might you hear on all sides the sound of merriment. 

621. 
In hall the seats were order'd; the king would instant hie 
With all his guests to table; beside him you might spy 
His lovely bride, queen Brunhild; her royal crown she wore 
There in king Ounther's country; so rich was none before. 

622. 
Seats were there placed unnumber'd with tables broad and good, 
As is to us reported, full heap'd with costly food. 
How little there was wanted that passes for the best! 
There with the king was seated full many a noble guest 

628. 
The chamberlains of Ounther in ewers of ruddy gold 
Brought to the guests the water; should you be ever told 
That at a prince's table service was better done, 
^ were labour lost to say so, h would be believed by nona 

624 
Then, ere the lord of Rhineland touch'd the water bright. 
Up to him, as befitted, went Siegfried the good knight. 
And brought to him remembrance the promise made him there, 
Ere yet aiar in Issland he look'd on Brunhild fair. 



/ 
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626. 

Said he, ^oa must remranber what swore to me your band, 
That, soon as lady Bnnihild were come into this land. 
To me youM giye your sister; your oaths now where are they? 
On me tbroughonl your journey much toil and travail lay.*" 

626. 
^Wdl did yon to remind me,'* the noble king replied, 
I ^*By what my hand has promised, I ever will abide, 
I And in this thing to serre yon will do my best, my all.'* 
\Then sent he to beg Eriemhild to come into the hall. 

627. 
Straight to the hall came Eriemhild begirt with many a maid, 
^h^ firom the lofty staircase young Giselher thus said, 
**Send back your maidens, Kriemhild, this business is your own; 
On this the king our brother would speak with you alone." 



Then forward led was Kriemhild, as Gunthor gave command, 
Where stood the king, and round him from many a prince's land 
"Were noble knights unnumber'd; at once all silence kept; 
At that same instant Brunhild had just to table stepp'd. 

629. 
Thence came it, she knew nothing of what was to be done. 
Then to his gather'd kinsmen spoke Dankrat's royal son, '^ 
^^Help me to move my sister Siegfried for lord to take." 
^'Such mateh," they all gave answer, ^^with honour she may make." 

630. 
Then spoke the king to Eriemhild, ''sister, I ask of thee 
From an oath to set me by thy kindness free. 
Thee to a knight I promis'd; if thou become his bride, 
Thoa^It do the will of Gunther, and show thy love beside.** 
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631. 

Then spake the noble maiden, Mearest brother minei 

It needed not to ask me; whatever command be thinoi 

ril willingly perform it; so now, for thy sake, 

Whom thoa for husband giv'st me, fain I, my lord, will take.*^ 

632. 
With love and eke with pleasure reddened Siegfried^s hue; 
/ At onoe to lady Kriemhild he pledgM his service true. 
They bad them stand together in the courtly circle bright, 
And ask'd her if for husband she took that lofty knight 

633. 
In modest maiden fashion she blush*d a little space, 
But such was Siegfried^s fortune and his earnest grace, 
That not altogether could she deny her hand. 
Then her for wife acknowledged the noble king of Nefterland. 

634. 
He thus to her af&anc'd, and to him the maid. 
Straight round the long-sought damsel in blushing grace arra'yd 
His arms with soft emotion tV enamoured warrior threw, 
And kiss'd the high-bom princess before that glitt'ring erew. 

635. 
On this up broke the circle, and to the feast they came; 
There high-advanc'd Sir Siegfried sat with his spoused dame 
Right opposite to Gunther; him many a vassal true 
Serv'd at the board, and near him his Nibelungers drew. 

636. 
High at the feast sat Gunther and Brunhild by his side, 
But woe was then the maiden, when Kriemhild she espied \ 
Sitting by valiant Siegfried; she straight b^an to weep, ) 
And her bright visage darken'd with shame and passion de^. 
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637. 
Then spake the king of RhiDeland, *^what ails you, lady mine, 
That yon fair eyes are clonded, and dimm'd their beamy shine? 
Ton rather should be merry, now that my liegemen true, 
My country and my castles are subject idl to you*** 

638. 
cause have I for weeping,** retum'd the angry fair; 
I^My yery heart is bleeding to see your sister there 

ude your lowly vassal sitting so content ; 
fever diall I cease weeping for such disparagement** 

639. 

Then spake the noble Ounther, ^"no more of this, 1 pray; 
hrou shall be told reason on some other day, 
n/Vherefore I to Siegfried my sister gave for wife. 
May she with him ever lead a happy lifel** 

VI_ 640. 

Quoth she, *1 sorrow ever for her grace and beauty*s sake; 
Had I a place to fly to, my flight I hence would take, 
For lie will I never, king Ounther, by your side, 
. Ere I know why Kriemhild is given for Siegfried*s bride.'* 

641. 
Thereto made answer Ounther, '^that will I tell you straight 
Know, I have given my sister to no unequal mato: 
A mighty king is Siegfried, and unto him belong, 
As to their rightful sovran, broad lands and castles strong.** 

642. 
Whatever he could tell her, her gloomy mood she kept 
Then from the board to tilting many a warrior stepp*d. 
The noise of their tourney made all the castle ring. 
His guests and their amusements wearied sore the king. "- 
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643. 

Thought he, H irere aofter lying in a marriage bed. 
Then, to b^oile annoyance, his longing heart he fed 
With thought of fvitare pleasure from love. of such a bride. 
And ever lady Brunhild tenderly he eyU 

644. 
The guests were bid give oyer the toumqr, as was meet 
The king with his fair lady would now to bed retreat 
Before the hallos grand staircase Kriemhild and Brunhild met; 
Bitterness or rancour on neither side was yet 

645. 
Then came th* attendant courtiers; they lingerM now for nought; 
Chamberlains well-apparel'd the tapers to them brought 
The followers then divided of the rulers twain; 
The might you see with Siegfried go forth a numerous train. 

646. 
And now the royal bridegrooms both to their chambers came; 
Each thought with fond caresses to woo his gentle dame, 
That both might, as befitted, in loye's soft bonds agree. 
The night to noble Siegfried was sweet as sweet might be. 

647. > 

There lay he so delighted by lovely Kriemhild's side, 
And found such modest graces in his virgin bride. 
That he came to love her more than his proper lifa \ 
Well she deserved his passion as a virtuous wife. ] 

648. 
What more ensued between them it needs not here to say. 
Now you must hear the story, how king Gunther lay 
By the fair lady Brunhild. Many a loving swain 
By his loving helpmate with more content has lain. 
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649. 
The crowd had now all Taniah'd, that tended them before; 
Of the marriage chamber fast was made the door. 
He deemM he now was shortly to win his lotely mate. 
Bat for that happy moment he yet had long to wait 

660. 
In robe of whitest linen to the bed she pass'd; 
Then thonght the noble Ounther, "^ow all is mine at last, 
That I ever long'd for before in all my life.'' 
Needs must be blest a husband in sudi a charming wife. 

651. 
And now with trembling fingers 'gan he shroud the light, 
Then went with glad expectance where lay his lady bright, 
And laid him down beside her, nor small the joy he knew^ 
When his arms around her tenderly he threw. 

662. 
Fain would he have caressed her as gentle love inspires. 
Had but the wayward maiden granted his desires; 
But th^e he sore was troubled, so fiercely storm'd his mate. 
He look'd for fond afiection, and met with deadly hate. 

653. 
^'^r knight,'' said she, *it suits not— you'd better leave me free 
From all your present purpose— it must and shall not be. 
A maid still will I keep me (think well the matter o'er) 
Till I am told that story." This fretted Qunther sore. 

654. \ 

Then for her loye he struggled e'en till her robe he rent; i 
With that, up caught the maiden a cord with fell intent 1 
(About her waist she wore it, strong was the same and tough), | 
And wrought her lord and master shame and wrong enough. 
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655. 

The feet and hands of Oonther she tied together all, 
Then to a nail she bore him, and hung him 'gainst the mdl, 
And bad him not disturb her, nor breathe of loye a breath. 
Sure from the doughty damsel he all but met his death* 

65& 
Humbly to b^ began he, who master should have been, 
^'Untie me, I beseech you, right Mr and noble queen I 
For your loye will I neter against your pleasure try, 
And ne'er again will venture so close to you to lie.** 

657. 
How he far'd she reck'd not, while soft herself she lay; 
So all night long he dangled perforce till break of day. 
When through the diamber window the light began to peep. 
That night was Gunther's pleasure as little as his sleep. 

658. 
*^Now tell me, good Sir Ounther,** began the fonrard fair, 
'^Would you like your seryants to find you hanging there 
The bondsman of a woman? that were a royal viewT 
The noble knight made answer, "^no credit 't were to you; 

659. 
And in good sooth,*' he added, ^^*t were honour none to me; 
So of your kindness, lady, be pleas'd to set me free; 
Since my loye's so distasteful, fear neither harm nor hurt 
Not so much as a finger of mine shall touch your skirt" 

660. 
With that the maid unbound him; free stood he, but half dead; 
Then all aghast and trembling back totter'd to the bed. 
And there lay down so distant that her night-dress fair 
He seldom touch'd, if eyer; e'en that she well could spare. 
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661. 

Now in eame their attendants; by these in hand were borne 
New gandy robes in plenty to Boit the marriage mom. 
Downcast he stood and moody amidst the smiling band. 
Their mirth seem'd out of season to the monarch of the land. 



After the good old custom that in that land was kept, 

King Gunther and queen Brunhild forth from the chamber 

stepped, 
And hied them to the minster, where the mass was sung. 
Thither too came Sir Siegfried; then rose a press the crowd among. 

663. 
Each circumstance of honour for monarch and his mate 
Was there in order ready, both crown and robe of state. 
Then consecrated were they, and, soon as that was o'er, 
With jewel'd orowns conspicuous stood all the goodly four. 

664. 
Bold squires with sword were girded six hundred at the least 
In honour of the rulers at that high marriage feast 
Was nought but mirth and joyance in Burgundy to hear, 
And swashing of the buckler, and clatteringf of the spear. 

665. 
There too at many a window sat many a laughing maid, 
To view in mimic terror far-flashing arms display^; 
But still, whatever was toward, kept the sad king apart. 
With gloom upon his visage and anguish at his heart 

666. 
Twixt him and good Sir Siegfried what difference of mood I 
Well guessM what so him fretted that noble knight and good. 
To the king he betook him, and askM in accents low, 
''Last night how &r*d it with you? this be pleas'd to let me 

know.** 

8 
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667. 
Then to his gaest said Onnther, ^ame, alas I and strife, 
My friend, I home have broaght me in my wayward wife. 
No sooner came I near her, what did she do, but tie 
My feet and hands together, and hang me up on high? 

668. 
There like a ball I dangled all night till break of day 
Before she would unbind me;— how soft the while she layt 
I breathe my plaint in friendship to thy secret ear." 
Then spake the noble Siegfried; ^t irks me, what I hear; 

669. 
Yet you shall soon be master; lay fear and sorrow by; 
This night 111 so contrive it, that close to you she'll lie. 
And never more your pleasure with froward freaks delay." 
At this from all his troubles waxM Ounther blithe and gay. 

670. 
^'liook at my wrists and fingers swoln with her cursed bands; 
She squeezed them so, I felt me a baby In her hands. 
Under each nail forth started the blood beneath her grasp. 
As for my life, I thought it e'en then at the last gasp." 

671. 
Thereto replied Sir Siegfried, '^all will again come right; 
We two were most unequal in fortune yesternight 
To me thy sister Eriemhild is dear as is my life. 
Now must dame Brunhild also be made a loving wife. 

672. * 

I will this night," he added, ^nto your chamber creep. 
Enveloped in my cloud-cloak, in silence stiU and deep, 
That no man may have cunning to guess the trick I'll play; 
So send, each to his lodging, your chamberlains away. 
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673. 

The tapere VU extinguish that yonr pages bear, 
And this shall give yoa notice that I have entered there, 
Beady and glad to serve yon; Pll force her to obey 
This night her lord and master, or down my life will lay.** 

674. 
"Spare but to act the husband, and do whatever thy will 
With my loving helpmate, I shall not take it ill,** 
Beplied the angry monarch; "e^en shonldst then take her life, 
I shodd not die of sorrow ; sooth she's a fearful wife.** 

675. 
I'^Trust me in this," said Siegfried, ''my word I'll pledge to thee 
dat ril ne'er seek to woo her ; thy sister is to me 
Byond all other women that ever met my yiew.** 
tie king with full affiance took Siegfried's words for true. 

676. 
The knights were busy tilting with good success or ill; 
Straight 't was bidd'n the tourney should all be hush'd and still, 
For to the hall was coming either royal bride. 
Then chamberlains advancing bad stand the crowd asid& 

677. 
The court was clear'd of horses, the crowd no longer seen; 
Then forth a reverend bishop led either lofty queen 
To where the kings were seated, and tables richly stor'd. 
Them many i^ man of worship foUow'd to the board. 

678. 
There by his stately consort sat Gunther well apay'd. 
Musing upon the promise to him by 'Siegfried made. 
That single day to Gunther seem'd thirty days at least. 
On the love of Brunhild he thought throughout the feast 

8* 
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679. 

Scarcely could wait the monarch tQl from the board th^ rose; 
Brunhild and loyely Kriemhild were summoned to repose, 
Each in her several chamber; ahl what a crowd was seen 
Of young and active warriors before each stately queen 1 

680. 
Siegfried was fondly seated by his gentle bride; 
Her slender snowy fingers, as leant they side by side, 
With his were softly toying; in midst of her caress 
Suddenly he yanish'd — how, she could not guess. 

681. 
As with him she was playing, she miss'd him quite and clean. 
^'HaT to his wilderM courtiers cried out the wilder'd queen, 
^^ Where's the king? what portent is this? what semblance fine? 
He was but now beside me-- who snatch'd his hand from aune?*" 

682. 
She stopped in speechless wonder; he quick had slipped away 
To where with lights th' attendants stood ranged in meet array, 
And straight *gan dout the tapers hdd by the pages there; 
Full well that it was Siegfried was Ounther then aware. 

68a 
He knew what was to follow, so sent forth every one, 
Maid and dame, from the chamber; then soon as this was done, 
With his own hand impatient the king lock'd fast the door, 
And two strong bolts of iron shot for assurance more. 

684 
Behind the flowing hangings the lights he huddled all; 
Forthwith began a pastime (as could not but befall) 
Betwixt the sinewy Siegfried and the maiden fair. 
At once with joy and soitow stood Gunther trembling there. 
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.^ 686. 

Adown Sir Siegfried laid him dose by the damsel bright 
Said she, ^'beware, Sitlfiimther^ remember yesternight; 
Be pleas'd not to disturb me; wake not my wrath anew, 
Or at my hands your folly you bitterly shall me.'' 

686. 
He breathed no breath in answer, but still was as could be. 
Well by the ear knew Onnther, although he could not see, 
That nothing passed between them the jealous to displease. 
Never in couch or chamber dwelt there so little easa 

687. 
Like Gunther he demean^'d him, false mimic of the true; 
Around th' unloving damsel his loveless arms he threw. 
Him from the bed with fury against a bench she flung. 
His head fell on a footstool so hard, that loud it rung. 

688. 
With all his might upstarted again th' undaunted man; 
HeM try his fortune better; a struggle stem began, 
When he essayed to quell her; long was his toil and sore; 
Such strife I ween, will never be waged by woman more. 

689, 
As still he would not quit her, up sprung the frenzied fair; 
'^Sir knight, it ill becomes you a lady's dress to tear. 
These are Burgundian manners I but dear it shall be paid; 
I'll bring you soon to smart for it," ezclaim'd the stormy maid. 

690. 
Her arms around the warrior she scmpled not to fling. 
And forthwith thought to bind him as thought it were the king, 
That of the bed sole mistress in quiet she might sleep. 
For her injor'd night-dress took she vengeance deep« 
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691. 

What booted then his manhood well piov'd in manj a i^ht, 
When that heroic maiden put forth her mastering might? 
Him by main force she lifted in spite of all he tried, 
And Against a press she jamm'd him that stood the bed beside. 

692. 
^'Ah P' thought the panting champion, '^ould I now lose my 

life 
By this outrageous damsel, hereafter every wife 
Will claim at home the mastery, and, scorning meek accord 
And womanly submission, will lord it o^er her lord.'* 

693. 
The king with fear and trembling heard all that there befelL 
Shame gave fresh strength to Siegfried; furious he wax'd and fell. 
He with redoubled puissance once more the maid opposed. 
FearfuU was the struggle as be with Brunhild closU 

694. 
Down still she strove to keep him, but wrath and natural might 
Combined so wrought within him, that soon in her despite 
His feet the knight recovered; sore was his toil, I trow; 
In the darkened chamber they hurtled to and fro. 

696. 
HI too at ease was Qunther between the struggling pair. 
Full oft to shift he needed as strove they here and there. 
A wonder *t was (so fiercely Wrestled the mighty foes) 
That either scap'd uniigured from that tempestuous dose. 

696. 
Sore rued his fate the monarch beset with twofold care; 
Still feared he most lest Siegfried should chance to perish there, 
For now the puissant damsel had all but ta*en his life. 
Had he but dar'd, he'd gladly have helped him in the strife. 
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697. 

Long time endar'd the eoBtest, nor ever seem'd to slack, 
Till 'gainst the bed with fory he dash'd the maiden bade 
How fierce soe'er she struggled, faint and more faint she grew; 
Then many a shrewd suspicion shot Gunther's bosom through. 

698. 
Still ever as he listen*d, he thought 't was wondrous long. 
Just then the hands of Siegfried she squeez'd so fierce and strong, 
That blood from the nails started; the warrior tingled sore; 
But soon he brought the damsel to give her frenzy o'er, 

699. 
And change her furious passions for love and duty meek. 
Whatever pass'd heard Qunther, though daring not to speak 
Against the bed he drove her, that loud she shriek'd for pain. 
Cruel was her torture from Siegfried's mastering main. 

700. 
Then grasp'd she at her girdle, and strove to bind her foe, 
When down the waMor hurl'd her with such a forceful throw. 
That crack'd each bone and sinew ; that clos'd at once the strife; 
The fainting maid submitted to live king Gunther's wife. 

701. 
Said she, *^ht noble ruler, vouchsafe my life to spare; 
Whatever Fve ofiFended, my duty shall repair, 
m meet thy noble passion; my love with thine shall vie. 
That thou canst tame a woman, none better knows than I.'' 

70». 
Then up arose Sir Siegfried from where dame Brunhild lay; 
Upon the floor he left her, and noiseless went his way; 
But first from her fine finger a golden ring he drew 
So gently, that the maiden nothing felt or knew. 
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703. 
He tooki besides, her girdle, with which her lord she tied, 
I know not if he did so from triumph and from pride; 
To his wife he gave it, a gift that mischief wrought 
iiean while the maid and monarch love both together brought 

704. 
They met with mutual passion as man and wife became; 
Her stormy rage was soften'd; she was no more the same; 
Weak she grew and feeble as in his arms she lay; 
All her former puissance flitted straight away. 

705. 
And now was she no stronger than any dame beside. 
Fearless, unfear'd, her husband caress'd his duteous bride. 
Why act again the rebel? what boot could thus be won? 
So much with alter'd Brunhild king Gunthers love had done. 

706. 
How lovingly and fondly he by his lady lay 
Till the rosy morning led on the laughing dayl 
Sir Siegfried thence departed^ and back in silence came. 
Where tenderly received him a fair and gentle dame. 

707. 
Her questions he evaded, though much to know she sought; 
Long time too kept he from her the gifts that he had brought, 
Till, crown'd, in his own country she reign'd, his royal bride; 
Of all, he else could grant her, how little he denied! 

708. 
Far merrier in the morning than he before had been 
Appeared the good king Qunther; the change with joy was seen 
By every faithful vassal, and every foreign guest, 
Whom he had home invited and feasted with the best 
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709. 

The somptnoofi festal lasted e^en to the fourteenth day, 
The while was heard unceasing the sound of mirth and play. 
That in the crowd of pleasures the wilder'd guests were lost 
DnmatchM was Onnther's splendour and boundless was his cost 

710. 
By the good king^s order, to many a warrior bold 
His kinsmen in his honour gave robes and ruddy gold, 
And steeds and store of silver, and so their wants supplied. 
That not a stranger was there but parted satisfied. 

711. 
As well good king Siegfried, the knight of Netberland, 
And his thousand champions their robes, with liberal hand, 
And all they had brought thither alike were pleasM to give, 
Fair steeds and costly trappings: like nobles they knew how to live. 

712. 
To those, whose thoughts were homeward, the hours seemed all 

too long, 
Ere the rich gifts were lavished among the gladsome throng. 
Never before was party dismissed in merrier plight 
So the high feast concluded; thence off rode many a knight 



ELEVENTH ADVENTURE. 

HOW SIEOFRIED BROUGHT HIS WIFE HOME. 

718. 
The festal hall was silent, and parted every guest, 
When thus the son of Siegmund his loving friends addressed. 
«^We too must make us ready, and forthwith home return.*^ 
Glad was his noble consort her lord's resolve to learn. 
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he thus bespake the warrior, *^oe we are home to fare, 
Of oyer-haste in parting, I b% thee, well bewara j^ 
First shoold of right my brethren with me the lands divide.** 
Sir Siegfried heard with sorrow these words from his faur bride. 

716. 

Then came to him the princes, and thus spake all the three» 
^^Know that for yoo, king Siegfried, shall ever ready be 
,Oar true and loving service, that e*en o death is vow*d.** 
To them for their &ir promise the stately warrior bowU 

716. 

Ip^With yoQ too we are anxious,** said Giselher the young, 
^To part the lands and castles that to us all belong. 
Of all the broad possessions, o*er which the rule we bear, 
We*ll yield to you and Kriemhild a good and ample share.** 

717. 
Soon as the son of Siegmund theur loving offer heard, 
To the noble princes this answer he preferr*d* 
''God grant you long enjoyment of your possessions fair; 
For me and my dear consort, our part we well can spare. 

718. 
The right that you allow her my wife may well lay down ; 
Henceforth in my country she*ll wear the queenly crown, 
And, should I live, be richer than any living wight 
In all things else, your bidding Fll do with all my might** 

719. 
I^In th* heritage,** said Kriemhild, ^ough you renounce our 
rights, 
bt of so little value are our Bnrgundian knights; 
em might <a king he happy to bring into his land, 
lind I my portion in them claim at each brother's hand.** 
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720. 

^'Take whom thoa wilt, fair sister,** Sir Gemot straight replied, 
^No doubt 700*11 ^nd abundaoce, who long with yoa to ride. 
From thirty hundred vassals, each one a chosen man. 
Take for thy train a thousand.** Eriemhild to send began 

721. ^V^'' ' 
First for Ortwine and Hagan, the noble knights and true, 

If they and their bold kinsmen would Eriemhild serve and sue. 
Thereat wax*d Hagan wrathful, and frowning thus 'gan say, 
''Nor right nor power has Gunther to give us thus away. 

722. l^^^Y^"' . 
For followers and compauions seek elsewhere if you will. Mp^^^^* 
As for our Trony customs, sure you must know them still. H^""^ 
At court we guard our princes, nor from this duty swerve. 
Thus here we serv*d them ever, thus will we ever serve.** 

723. 
Thereto was made no answer; all on their journey thought. 
Her noble train together the lady Eriemhild brought, 
Twp and thirty maidens and five hundred men. 
Eckewart the margrave foUow'd Eriemhild then. 

724. 
Leave last by all was taken, both by squire and knight 
And by dame and damsel, as fitting was and right 
With many a kiss they parted, and many a grasp of hand. 
And so not ill contented they left king Gunther's land. 

726. 
Far rode their loving kinsmen to bring them on their way; 
Each night thqr found them quarters where*er it pleas*d them stay. 
While they upon their journey through Gunther*s country went. 
Then meflsengers were forthwith to old king Siegmund sent. 
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726. 

To bim and to dame Sieglind the hasty news to bear, 
That his son was coming, and with him Kriemhild fair, 
The daughter of dame Uta, from Worms beyond the Rhi^e. 
Ne'er to such welcome tidings did they their ears indinj 

727 

"Ah! well is me,*' cried Siegmund, *that I this day have seen, 
That here the loYely Kriemhild should mo?e a crowned queen ; 
My heritage high worship shall hence and honour gain; 
Here too my son Siegfried himself a Idng shall reign." 

728, 
Then gave the lady Sieglind good store of velvet red ; 
FuU weight of gold and silver shower'd she for newsman's bread. 
Much at the gladsome tidings rejoic'd the royal dame. 
Her train themselves apparel'd as nobles well became. 

729. 
T was told her, who was coming with him into the land 
Then raisM in haste were sittings, as Sieglind gave command, 
Whither crown'd should march Sir Siegfried in front of all his 

train. 
Then forth to meet the strangers rode Siegmund's knights amain. 

73a 
If e'er was heartier welcome than was received that day 
In good king Siegmnnd's country, is more than I can say. 
To meet the lovely Kriemhild the royal Sieglind came 
With many a lovely lady and many a knight of fame. 

731. 
A whole day's journey's distance, till came the guests in view. 
Then no small toil and trouble both friends and strangers knew 
To reach a spacious fortress (Xanten the name it bore), 
Where royal crowns thereafter the bride and bridegroom wore. 
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732- 

Sieglind and Siegmiind welcomed fair Kriemhild lovingly; 
With laDghiog mouth ftill often they kiee'd her tenderly, 
And did as much to Siegfried; fttr flown was all their care. 
All the train of followers were warmly greeted there. 

733. 
Straight were brought the strangers to Biegmund's royal halL 
Down there the lovely maidens firom horse were lifted all 
By knigiU& jnd.Jfliiire8 officious, and many a high-born man 
To wait on b eauteous ladies with courtly zeal began. 

734 
How great soe'er the splendour of Ounther's marriage day, 
Yet here were fairer garments profusely given away 
Than ever yet at festals had deck'd the warriors bold; 
Of their surpassing richness marvels might be told« 

735. 
As sat they m high honour with all delights in store, 
What bright gold-colour'd raiment their joyful followers wore, 
Laces, and stones full precious fair worked in vesture sheen! 
Well were the guests entreated by the rich and noble queen. 

736. 
Then spake the good Sir Siegmund before his friends m hall, 
'This my resolve declare I to Siegfried's kinsmen all, 
That be before these warriors my Voyal crown shall wear.*" 
The news gave fiill contentment to the Netherlanders there. 

737. 
His crown and power he gave him and seisin of his land ; 
Their master then became he; sealons was every hand 
To execute his judgments; his mouth pronounc'd the law. 
To th* husband of fair Kriemhild all look'd with fear and awe. 
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V 73^ 



73 
8o liv'd he in high honour, Vlightfiil monarch erownM, 
And giTing righfeeous judgment till the tenth 'year came loand, 
When the fair queen his consort bore him at last an heir. 
QIad were thereat his kinsmen, glad too the royal pair. 

739. 
Forthwith the babe iias christened, and given him was a name 
After his undo Ganther; it could not bring him shame. 
If he his kin resembled, in worth he would ezceO; 
His parents, as became them, trainM up the infiant well. 

740. 
About the self-same season the lady Sieglind died; 
The child of noble Uta her yacant place supplied. 
And to the power succeeded that Sieglind held before. 
The people deeply sorrowed that Sieglind was no more. 

741. 
N^t messengers came posUog the joyful news to bring. 
How by the Rhine to Ounther, the stout Burgundian king, 
A son was borne by Brunhild the once relentless dame; 
He for the love of Siegfried received the hero's name. 

742. 
With every care they trained him; Ounther his father dear 
Bad tutors the young infant in every virtue rear, 
That, nurtured so to manhood, all worship he might win. 
Ah I by mishap thereafter how lost he all his kin! 

743. 
Thenceforward at all seasons full many a tale was told. 
How nobly and how knightly the warriors fierce and bold 
Liv'd in the land of Siegmund; Came voiced their praises loud. 
Like them lived good king Gunther and his noble kinsmen proud. 
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744. 

Their land the NibdongerB of Siegfried held in fee; 

None e'er of aQ his kindred mo wealthy was as be. 

His were the knights of Sc^bong and both the brethren's store! 

Through this the bold Sir Siegfried himself the loftier bore. 

746. " 
The richest of all treasnreSi that e'er was gain'd by knight. 
Save by its former masters, he held by conqueror's right 
The same before a mountain by dint of sword he won. 
To win it, many a champion his hand to death had done. 

746. 
Huge was his wealth and worship; yet, had he nought possees'd 
Whoever look'd upon him could not but have eonfess'd. 
He was the prowest champion that e'er in saddle sat. 
All trembled at his manhood; good cause had they for that. 



TWELFTH ADVENTURE- 
HOW OUNTHER XNYITED SIEGFRIED TO THE FESTIYAIi. 

747. 

SnLL Ounther's consort ever thought with deep-musing care, / 
Why should the lady Rriemhild herself so proudly bear? j ^ 
And yet her husband Siegfried— what but our man is he? 7 / 
And late but little service has yielded for his fee. 

748. 
In her heart this thought she foster'd deep in its inmost core; 
That still they kept such distance, a secret grudge she bore. 
How came it, that their vassal to court declin'd to go, 
Nor for his land did homage, she inly yearn'd to know. 
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749. 
She made request of Onnther, and begg'd it 80 might be, 
That she the absent Kriemhild yet once again might see^ 
And told him too^ in secreti whereon her thoughts were bent 
With the words she uttered her lord was scarce content 

760, 
^*How could we bring them hither," the king in torn began, 
^Such a length of Journey? *t were past the power of man. 
I could not ask it of them, they dwell from us so wide." 
Thereto in haughty fashion the frowning queen replied, 

■ L- ''SI- 

\ ^'How rich soe'er a vassal, how broad soe*er his lands, 

il Obedience is his daty, whatever his lord commands.* 

1\ Sure could but smile Sir Gunther when thus he heai^ her fret 

U^ was not for suit and sertice that he and Siegfried met 

752. 
Said she, '^dear lord, for my sake thy eflforts join with mine, 
That Signed and thy sister once more may seek the Bhine, 
That we again may see them, and all in love unite. 
Nothing, I well assure thee, could give me more delight 

758. 
What soft emotion soothes me, whene'er I call to mind 
Thy sister's noble graces, her accent soft and kind. 
And how, when both were married, we both sat side by side! 
No doubt may she with honour be Siegfried's loving bride.'* 

764 
She press'd so long, that Gunther replied with alter'd cheer, 
''Now know that guests so welcome never saw I here. 
Much pressing little needed; so messengers of mine 
ril send to bid them hasten hither to the Rhine." 
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756. 

Thereto the qaeen made answer, **tell me now, I pray, 
When you will send to ask them, and about what day 
We may expect the travellers to both of as so dear; 
And who will bear your message, I willingly would hear.** 

756, 
"So will I do,** replied he; **thir£y of my men 
Shall be commission*d thither.** Forthwith he 8ammon*d then 
Those by whom his message to Siegfried's land he sent, 
Bninhild sumptnous vesture gave them to their full content 

757. 
Then spake the king, "ye warriors, from me this message bear 
(That you keep back nothing I bid you well beware). 
Which I to valiant Siegfried and to my sister send, 
That in this world can no man to both be more a friend; 

758. 
And beg them hasten hither us on the Rhine to see; 
It shall be well reqmted both by my wife and me. 
By the next midsunamer he and his men shall find 
From every one among us high honour, welcome kind* - 

759. 
Unto the good king Siegmund my service too commend; 
Say, I and mine shall ever hold him as our friend. 
Bid too my sister hasten to meet her kinsmen dear. 
Ne*er graced she royal festal like that which waits her here.** 

760. 
Brunhild and Uta and every lady there 
Into the land of Siegfried their greeting badi^them bear 
To many a noble warrior and many a lady gay. 
So with the king*s commission the couriers went theu* way. 

9 
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761. 

To start they now were ready; to each of all the band 
Was brought both steed and vestare; so rode they from the land. 
With happy haste they joamey'd, and eyer pricked they hard ; 
The king had sent an escort his messengers to guard. 

It ''62- ^^ 
In the weary journey twee* toilsome ween they spent 
At last in Niblung^s castle, whither they had been sent, 
E*en in the march of Norway, they found king Siegmund^s son. 
Horses alike and riders were traTel-tainted and fordone. 

763. 
To Siegfried and to Kriemhild forthwith the tidings came, 
That knights had joumey'd thither, whose Testure was the same 
As what by men of worship was worn in Burgundy. 
From her day-bed Kriemhild up sprung hastily. 

764. 
Sudden to a windo^ she bad a damsel go, 
Who saw bold Gary standing in the court below. 
Him, and his valiant comrades on the same errand bound. 
For her long-brooded sorrow what rapture then she found I 

766. 
Loud call'd she to her husband, ^^See you, where they stand 
Down in the court there waiting, stout Gary and his band. 
Whom my good brother Gunther has sent us down the Rhine ?*^ 
''Welcome are they,'' said Siegfried, ^Sireloome to me and mine." 

766. 
Where they saw them standing, all the household ran; 
They kindly them saluted, as man encountered man, 
And, as they best could please them, spoke many a friendly word. 
With no small joy king Siegmund of their arrival heard. 
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767. 

Straight were allotted qaarters to Gary and his men, 
And charge ta*en of their coursers; the messengers went then 
To where sat bold Sir Siegfried by gentle Eriemhild's side; 
They were to court incited, and so they thither hied. 

768. 
Uprose, as in they entered, the host and his fidr dame. 
Fall well receiv'd was Gary, and all who with him came 
His followers, Gunther's liegemen from distant Burgundy. 
To a seat the warrior was motioned courteously. 

769. 
''Nay, deign,'' said he, *'our message to hear before we sit, 
And us, way-wearied wanderers, the while to stand permit. 
We hare to tell you tidings to us committed late 
By Gunther and by Brunhild, who are both in best estate; 

770. 
And from the lady Uta we come, your mother dear. 
And from the good Sir Gemot atid youthful Giselher, 
And from your choicest kinsmen, who all with kind intent 
By us to you their service from Burgundy have senf* 

771. 
''Now God them quitr said Siegfried, "that they're sincere 

and true 
I trust with foil assurance, as men with friends should do. 
The same too feels their sister. Now forther to us tell. 
Whether our friends in Rhineland are hearty all and well. 

772. 
Since we from them departed, has any neighbouring foe 
Harried my consort's kindred? this let me surely know. 
To them by me shall ever such friendly aid be lent, 
That their wrong the doers shall bitterly repent." 

9* 
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. 778. 

Thereto the margrave Gary, the good knight, made reply, 
^Traught with all manly virtaes they bear them proud and high. 
They bid yoa to a festal, which they at home prepare. 
Yoa need not doubt, your kinsmen would gladly see you there. 

774 
They also beg my lady thither idfh you to wend, 
Soon as the blustering winter shall come at length to end. 
You both ere next midsummer they all expect to see.** 
Then said the valiant Siegfried, ^Uiat can hardly be.** 

775. 
But straight the bold Burgundian Gary gave this reply. 
"Surely your mother Uk you never can deny. 
Nor Giselher, nor Gernot, who all would meet you fain. 
That you dwell so far distant, I hear them daily plain. 

776. 
Brunhild, my noble lady, and all her maidens fair 
Are glad to think that forthwith you thither will repair. 
That they once more may see you, fills every heart with glee.^ 
His words to lovely Kriemhild seem'd full good to be. 

777. 
Gary was her kinsmann; him begg'd the host to sit| 
And straight bad fill the goblets to pledge them, as was fit ; 
Then too, to meet the envoys, king Siegmund joined the rest, 
And to the bold Burgundians these friendly words addressed. 

778. 
"Welcome, ye men of Guntherl since Siegfried, my good son. 
Your noble lady Kriemhild for his wife has won. 
You at our court more frequent we should have gladly seen. 
Your presence of our friendship the surest bond had been."* 
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779. 

They said, whenever he wish'd it, they willingly would come. 
Their toil and teen through gladness forgot they all and some. 
Siegfried bad^l be seated, and viands of the best, 
And in foil abundance, be brought to every guest 

^ 780. 

Nhie days in mirth and feasting the envoys needs must stay. 
At l^gth the active warriors could brook no more delay. 
Again would they ride homeward; on that their minds were bent 
In th* interval king Siegfried for his friends had sent 

781. 
He ask*d them what they coansePd ; he needs must to the Rhine; 
H bidden am by Ounther that dear friend of mine. 
At a high feast my presence he and his kinsmen pray« 
Fain would I ride thither, were't not so far away. 

782. 
They beg moreover, Eriemhild the journey too may share. 
Now, my good friends advise, me; what^s best to do, declare. 
Should they for them request me to harry thirty lands. 
Well they such warlike service might daim at Siegfried's hands." 

783. 
Thereto his knights thus answered '^as you desire to speed. 
If yon this feast will visit, hearken to our rede. 
Take of your best warriors a thousand by your side. 
So 'midst the bold Burgundians in honour youll abide." 

784 ^ 

Then spake the lord of Netherland, Siegmund the frank and free, 
**If you're for this high festal, why say not so to me? 
I, if it not displease you, will with you to the Rhine, 
And bring, to swell your squadron, a hundred knights of mine." 
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785. 
''Will yoa too joarney with us, my father ever dear?* 
Exclaimed the bold Sir Si^ried; ^'it glads me this to hear. 
Within twelve days at fortheet we'll wend upon our way." 
To all, who ask'd, then gave he good steeds and garments gay. 

786. 
When now to take the journey fix'd was the king's design. 
He bad the knights of Gunther ride back unto the Rhine, 
And sent by them a message to Eriemhild's kinsmen there, 
That to the feast, they purposM, fiill fain would he repair. 

787. 
Siegfried and Eriemhild (so says the tale) bestow'd 
More gifts upon the envoys, than o'er such length of road 
Their horses home could carry; a wealthy man was he. 
They drove thdr strong-back'd sumpters merrily o'er the lea. 

788. 
Siegfried and eke Siegmund their people cloth'd anew; 
Eckewart the margrave all Siegfried's country through 
Bad seek out women's raiment, whate'er was stor'd in chest 
Or could be bought for money, the choicest and the best 

789. 
Rich saddles were made ready, and shields of glittering pride. 
To the knights and ladies, that should with Siegfried ride, 
Whate'er they wish'd was granted; none wanted there for ought. 
To his friends in Rhineland many a lordly guest he brought 

790. 
Meanwhile homeward speeding prick'd the envoys fast 
Back came the noble Gary to Burgundy at last. 
He met with hearty welcome; straight they dismounted all 
From war-horse and from palfrey before king Gunther's hall. 
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791; 
Old and young (as the use is) ran up from eTory side. 
And ask'd what news they brought them? the noble knight replied, 
*'When I the king have told it, 'twill spread to all around/* 
Then went he with his comrades to where the king he found. 

792. 
From sheer pleasure Ounther started from his seat 
At the happy tidings; that they had come so fleet, 
Much thanks had they from Brunhild. Gunther straight begun, 
^How fieures it with Siegfried, who so much for me has done?" 

793. 
^0 hear of you,*' said Gary, ^he reddened with delight, 
Both he, and eke your sister; neyer living wight 
Sent his friends a message so tender and so true, 
As by me Sir Siegfried and his father have to you.*' 

794. 
Then to the valiant margrave the noble queen *gan say, 
^ell me, is Eriemhild coming? does still her form jlisplay 
The beauty and soft graces, she well to foster knew?" 
The good knight, Gary, answerM, ^^she's surely coming too." 

796. 
Then before dame Uta the messengers were brought; 
Well without her asking could Gary guess her thought. 
So, ere she put the question, ^How did Eriemhild fare?** 
He said, how he had found her, and that she'd soon be there. 

796. 
Of all the gorgeous presents nothing was left untold. 
Given them by good Sir Siegfried; the raiment and the gold, 
That the three brethren's lieges might view them, forth were laid. 
With thanks the gracious giver was by them all repaid. 
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797. 

^'Ayl of his own,** said Hagan, ^fall lightly he may give; 
Tis past his power to spend it, should he for ever live. 
The Nibelangers* treasure holds he by strength of hand. 
Ah I would it were broaght hither to our Borgandian land T 

798. 
The court, both knights and ladies, were all with joy elate 
To hear that they were coming* Early forthwith and late 
The friends of the three brethren were busied every man; 
Seats with sumptuous trappings to raise they straight began. 

799. 
Hunolt and eke Sindolt, the hardy knights and true, 
Had not a mementos leisure; full work had they to do 
The while, as sewer and butler, and many a bench to raise. 
Ortwine for th' aid he gave them had Ounther^s thanks and praise. 

800. 
Sore toilM the' chief cook, Rumolt; ah I how his orders ran 
Among his understrappers I how many a pot and pan, 
Huw many a mighty cauldron rattled and rang again I 
They dressed a world of dishes for all th* expected train. 

801. 
Nor less was then the labour to the fair ladies known. 
As they preparM their garments; many a precious stone 
They set in gold far-beaming, and glittered both so bright, 
And with such grace they wore them, as ravish'd eveiy sight 
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THIRTEENTH ADVENTURE. 

HOW THEY WENT TO THE FESTIYAL. 
802. 

Now we awhile mast leave them on household toils intent. 
And teU how lady Kriemhild and her maidens went 
From the Nibelangers* country to the Rhine^s fair shore* 
Such plenty of rich vesture never sumpters bore. 

803. 
Dispatched were travelling cases well fraught with precious load; 
Then with his queen and comrades Sir Signed forward rode. 
Her heart with pleasure's promise was ready to overflow; 
All was changed thereafter to wail and mortal woe. 

804. 
At home, since so it needed, they left their infetnt heir, 
The son that valiant Siegfned b^ot on Kriemhild fair. 
To the poor boy misfortune that fatal journey bore; 
His father and his mother saw he never more. 

805. 
And with them good Sir Siegmund prick'd forth in merry mood. 
Had he but once foreboded the woes that thence ensued, 
At that disastrous festal he ne'er had sat a guest. 
Ne'er had he seen the ruin of those he loved the best 

806. 
Dispatch'd before were couriers to say they were at hand 
Straight rode out to meet them a royal vested band. 
Many a friend of Uta's, of Gunther's many a knight. 
The host himself was stirring to welcome them aright 
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807. 

Forthwith he sought out Brunhild, where sat the stately dame. 
*^How did my sister greet you when first you hither came? 
So greet the wife of Signed, take care to fail in nought** 
^'So will V* ^^ 8he» ^gladly; I love her as I ought*" 

808. 
^To-morrow they*Il be with us,** said he, *by early day, 
So, if you mean to greet them, be stirring while you may. 
We must not, sure, be lurking within the castle here. 
Never had I the fortune to welcome guests so dear.** 

809. 
She bad her dames and damsels look out their choicest rests. 
The same they wore at festals before high-honour*d guests, 
Such were to be expected with to-morrow*s sun, 
I need not say her bidding right willingly was done. 

810. 
Then too, to do their service the men of Ounther sped. 
With him all his warriors the host in squadron led. 
Next the queen came pacing full royally array*d. 
To guests bdov'd so dearly was goodliest welcome made. 

811. 
With what joy and gladness welcom*d were they there I 
It seem*d, when came dame Brunhild to Burgundy whilere, 
Her welcome by dame Kriemhild less tender was and true; 
The heart of each beholder beat higher at the view. 

812. 
Now too was come Sir Siegfried with all his men around. 
You might see the warriors careering o*er the ground 
Now hither and now thither vrith fire-sparkling hoof. 
From the dust and tumult none could keep aloof. 
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818. 

When Si^fried and eke Siegmund met king Oanther*8 eyes, 
The host both son and father bespoke in loving vise. 
*^To me you are right welcome, to all my friends as dean 
It is oar pride and pleasure as guests to have you here."' 

iy^^ 814. 

*'Now God yoa quit 1" said Siegmund, the grave and reverend man; 
^*Ever since my Siegfried you for his comrade wan, 
My wish had it been always to see you and to know.** 
*'Bight glad am I,*^ said Gunther, "it now has happenM so.'* 

815. 
Beceiv'd was bold Sir Siegfried, as fitted well his state, 
With the highest honours; no man bore him hate. 
Young Giselher and Gemot profferr^d all courtly care; 
Never met friend or kinsman reception half so fair. 

816. 
Kow either king's fair consort nigh to the other came; 
Emptied were store of saddles; many a smiling dame 
To the grass by stalwart champions down was lifted light 
In the ladies' service how busy was many a knight! 

817. 
And now the lovely ladies each to the other went 
Thereat was many a chieftain full well at heart content, 
\Vhen both a wdcome offer'd so friendly and so fair. 
Meanwhile the warriors ceas'd not to tend the ladies there. 

818. 
ChieftaiD now to chieftain held out the cordial hand; 
Low bows were made in plenty by either courtly band. 
Amongst the high-born ladies passed many a loving kiss. 
Both Gnnther's men and Siegfried's were iain to look on this. 
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819. 

Th^ lingered there no longer, but towards the city rode. 
To his guests king Guntber by every action showed 
How welcome was their presence to all in Burgundy. 
Young knights before young maidens ran tilting joyously. 

820. 
The power of mighty Hagan and eke of bold Ortwine 
Well there might each beholder from what he saw divina 
Whatever they pleased to order, from all obedience won; 
To the loY'd guests by either was courtly service done. 

821. '^ 

The shields they clangM and clatter'd before the castle gate 
With fencing and with foining; long time had there to wait 
His guests and good king Ounther ere they could enter in. 
They passM the time right joyous amidst the press and din. 

822. 
So to the spacious palace on rode they merrily. 
You might see rich footrcloths, well cut and artfully, 
Down hang from o^er the saddle of many a high-bom dame. 
Forward to receive them king Ounther's servants came. 

823. 
Then to their several chambers the guests were led aside. 
From time to time queen Brunhild with searching glances ey^ 
The love-enkindling Kriemhild; lovely she was indeed; 
Her hue the gold outsparkled that glittered in her weed. 

824 
At Worms through all the dty rang the mirthsome shout 
Of the rejoicing followers; Gunther the noisy rout 
Commended to his marshal, and bad him treat them fair; 
Dankwart sought out good quarters and fitly lodg'd them there. 
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825. 

Witboat, withio» was feasting; UDboonded was the store. 
Sare stranger guests were never treated so well before. 
It only needed asking, and all was straight supplied; 
So ridi a king was Guntber that nothing was denied. 

826. 
With friendly zeal they serv'd them, with hearts devoid of hate; 
Amidst his guests at table the host exulting sate. 
To sit was bidden Siegfried where he of yore had done. 
With him strode to the banquet proud warriors many a one. 

c(e</eK 827. 

Twdv^ hundred stalwart champions in circle there were seen 

With him at table sitting; Brunhild, the watchful queen, 

Thought to herself^ no vassal could ever wealthier be. 

Still him she so far favoured, that from harm she left him free. ^ 

828. 
All that feastful evening, as sat the king to dine, 
Store of the richest vesture was wetted by the wine. 
That in hasty hurry the butlers ever pour'd. 
Sore toiled they in their service at that overcrowded board. 

829. 
Then, as is still the custom at each well-ordered feast, 
To rest the dames and damsels were in good time released. 
All guests with gifts and honours, from whenceso'er they came, 
The noble host entreated as well beseemed his fame. 

830. 
When now the night was over, and reappeared the dawn, 
By the fair hands of ladies was many a jewel drawn, 
Sparkling in goodly raiment, fr^m many a travelling chest, 
And cot was sought and hurried many a lordly vest. 
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831. 
Ere 't was foil day, came flockiDg the palaoe ball around^ 
Enigbts and squires in plenty; then arose the sound 
Of matins sung to Ghinther, and, when this was done. 
So well rode youthfol warriors, that the king's thanks they won. 

832. 
Shrill fifes and loud-voic*d clarions and blaring trumpet-clang 
Mix'd with the shoUts of thousands, that all the dty rang, 
And through the startled welkin th* alarum spread around. 
Proud knights on strong-hoof d chargers rode thundering o'er 
the ground. 

833. 
At once without the city a tourney they began. 
There his career exulting many a young warrior ran. 
Whom his fresh boiling courage impell'd to honour's field. 
Many a knight of prowess was there seen under shield. 

834. 
Many a stately matron and many a smiling maid 
Sat at the castle windows in costly robes array'd, 
And look'd on while the warriors displayed their skill and force; 
The good host with his comrades himself would run a course 

835. 
The time seem'd not to linger, so merrily it pass'd. 
Pealing from the minster they heard the bells at last 
Then up were led the palfreys; forth rode each lady bright; 
The noble queens were foUow'd by many a valiant knight 

836. 
Down before the minster they lighted on the green. 
Still to her guests was gracious king Gunther's haughty queen. 
Both crown'd, into the minster they stepp'd with royal state. 
Too soon their love was sunder'd, and idl through jealous hatel 
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837. 

Soon 9B the num ivas over, with r^al pomp and pride 
Thence came they to the palace, and straight exulting hied 
To the joyoQS banquet, and neither etop nor stay 
Was put to the high festal until th* deventh day. 

888. 
Then thought queen Brunhild, *^ilent no longer m remain. 
HoweV to pass I bring it, Eriemhild shall* explain, 
Wherefore so long her husband, who holds of us in fee. 
Has left undone his service; this sure shall answered be/* 

839. 
So still she brooded mischief and cono'd her deviPs lore. 
Till she broke off in sorrow the feast so blithe before. 
Ever at her heart lay closely what came perforce to lights 
Many a land she startled with horror and affright 



FOURTEENTH ADVENTURE. 

HOW THE TWO QUEIN3 REVILED ONE ANOTHEB. 
840. 

One day at th* hour of vespers a loud alarum rose 
From certain lusty champions that for their pastime chose 
To prove themselves at tOting in the castle court; 
Then many a knight and lady ran thither to see the sport. 

841. 
There were the proud queens sitting together, as befel, 
Each on a good knight thinking that either lov'd full well. . 
Then thus began fair Kriemhild, ''My husband's of such might, \ 
That surely o*er these kingdoms he ought to rule by right" / ^ 
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842. 
Then answered lady Brunhild, '^nay, how can that be shown? 
Were there none other living but thou and he alone, 
Then might, no doubt, the kingdoms be rul'd by him and thee. 
But, long an Ounther's living, that sure can never be. 

843. 
Thereto rejoined fairEriemhild, ^See'st thou ho w proud h e stands^ 
How jrqsd-he stalks, conspicuous among those wamor bands, 
As dotii the moon far-beaming the glimmering stars outshine? 
Sure have I cause to pride me when such a knight is mine.** 

" ^844. 
Thereto replied queen Brunhild, "^how brave soe'er he be, 
How stout soever or stately, one greater is than he. 
Gunther, thy noble brother, a higher place may claim, 
Of knights and kings the foremost in merit and in fame " 

845. 
Thereto rejoinM fiedr Eriemhild, **fso worthy is my mate. 
All praise that I can give him can ne*er be term'd too great 
In all he does how matchless? in honour too how dear I 
Believ'st thou this, queen Brunhild? at least he*8 Gunther's 
peer.*' 

846. 
*Thou should^st not so perversely, Kriemhild, my meaning take. 
What I said, assure thee, vrith ample cause I spake. 
I heard them both allow it, then when both first I saw, 
And the stout king in battle compelled me to his law. 

847. 
E'en then, when my affection he so knightly wan, 
T was fairly own'd by Si^^ed that he was Gunther^s man. 
Myself I heard him own it, and such I hold him stilL** 
^Forsooth," replied fair Kriemhild, 'they must have used me ill. 
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MS. 

How eonld my noble brethren their power have so applied, 
As to make me, their sister, a lowly yassal's bride? 
For manners^ sake then, Brunhild, this idle talk give o'er, 
And, by our common friendship, let me hear no more.** 

849. ^ 
'HJive o*er will l never,** the queen replied again; 

'%hall I renounce the service of all the knightly train 
That hold of him, our vassal, and are our vassals too?** 
Into sudden anger at his fair Kriemhild flew. 

850. J 

"Ay! but thou must renounce it, for never will he grace 
Thee with his vassal service: he fills a higher place 
Than e*en my brother Gunther, noble though be his strain. 
Henceforth thou should*st be wiser, nor hold such talk again. 

851. 
I wonder too, since Siegfried thy vassal is by right. 
Since both of us thou rulest with so much power and might, 
Why to thee his service so long he has denied. 
Nay I I can brook no longer tby insolence and pride.** 

852. 

''Thyself too high thou bearest,** Brunhild answer made; 
^Tain would I see this instant whether to thee be paid 
Public respect and honour such as waits on m&** 
Then both the dames with anger lowering you might see. 

853. 
"^ shall it be,** said Kriemhild, "Ho meet thee Fm prepar*d. 
Since thou my noble husband a vassal hast declar'd. 
By the men of both our consorts to-day it shall be seen. 
That I the church dare enter before king Ounther*s queen. 

10 
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864. 
To-day by proof thouUt witness, what lofty birth ia mine, 
And that my noble husband worthier is tiian thine; 
Nor for this with presumption shall I be tax'd I trow; 
To-day thou It see moreover thy lowly vassal go 

855. 
To court before the warriors here in Burgundy. 
Assure thee, thou It behold me honourM more royally 
Than the proudest princess that ever here wore crown.'' 
The dames their spite attested with many a scowl and frown. 

866. 
''Since thou wilt be no vassal/' Brunhild rqoin'd again, 
''Then thou with thy women must apart remain 
From my dames and damsels, as to the church we go.'' 
Thereto Kriemhild answer'd, ^'trust me it shall be sa 

867, 
Array ye now, my maidens," said Siegfried's haughty dame, 
'Tou must not let your mistress here be put to shama 
That you have gorgeous raiment make plain to every eye. 
What she has just asserted, she soon shaU fain deny." 

858. 
They needed not much bidding; all sought out their best; 
Matrons alike and maidens each donn'd a glittering vest 
Queen Brunhild with her meiny was now upon her way. 
By this was deck'd fair Kriemhild in royal rich array, 

869. 
With three and forty maidens, whom she to Rhine had brought; 
Bright stufl^ were their apparel in far Arabia wrought 
So towards the minster march'd the maidens &ir; 
All the men of Siegfried were waiting for them there. 
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86a 

Strange thought it each beholder, what there by all was seen, 
How with their trains far-sunder'd pass'd either noble queen. 
Not walking both" together as was their wont before, 
FuU many a prowest warrior thereafter rued it sore. 

861. 
Now before the minster the wife of Ounther stood ; 
Meanwhile by way of pastime many a warrior good 
Held light and pleasant converse with many a smiling dame; 
When up the lovely Eriemhild with her radiant meiny came. 

862. 
AH that the noblest maiden had ever donn'd before 
Was as wind to the splendour her dazzling ladies wore. 
So rich her own apparel in gold and precious things, 
She alone might out-glitter the wives of thirty kings. 

863. 
Howe*er he might be willing, yet none could dare deny 
That such resplendent vesture never met mortal eye 
As on that fair retinue then sparkled to the sun. 
Except to anger Brunhild, Kriemhild had not so dona 

864. 
Both met before the minster in all the people's sight; 
There at once the hostess let out her deadly spite. 
Bitterly and proudly she bad fair Eri^hild stand; 
**No vassalless precedeth the lady of the land.** 

866. 
Out then spake fair Eriemhild (full of wrath was she), 
''Goold*8t thou still be silent, better 't were for thee. 
Thon*st made thy beauteous body a dishonoured thing. 
How can a vassal's lemaif be consort of a king?'* 

10* 
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866. 
^*Whom here calPst thou lemaD?** said the queen again; 
"^So call I thee,^* said Eriemhild; thy maidenly disdain 
Yielded first to Siegfried, my husband, Siegmnnd's son; 
Ay I H was not my brother that first thy favours won. 

867. 
THiy, where were then thy senses? sure \ was a crafty train. 
To take a lowly loyer, to ease a vassal's pain 1 
Complaints from thee/* said Eriemhild, "methinks are much 

amiss.^ 
''Yerily,'* said Brunhild, '"Ounther shall hear of fhis.*" 

868. 
"^And why should that disturb me? thy pride hath thee betray'd. 
Why didst thou me, thy equal, with vassalship upbraid? 
Enow this for sure and certain (to speak it gives me pain) 
Never can I meet thee in'' cordial love again.*' 

869. 
Then bitterly wept Brunhild; Eriemhild no longer stayM; 
Straight with all her followers before the que^ she made 
Her way into the minster; then deadly hate 'gan rise; 
And starting tears overclouded the shine of brightest eyes. 

870. 
For all the solemn service, for all the chanted song, 
Still it seemed to Brunhild they lingered all too long. 
Both on her mind and body a load like lead there lay. 
Many a high-bom hero for her sorrow was to pay. 

871. 
Brunhild stoppM with her ladies without the minster door. 
Thought she, ^his wordy woman shall tell me something more 
Of her charge against me spread so loud and rifio. 
If he has but so boasted, let him look to his life I" 
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872. 
Now came the ooble Eriemhild begirt with many a knight; 
Then spake the noble Bninhild, '^stop and do me right. 
You're voicM me for a wanton; prove it ere yoa go. 
Ton asd your foul speeches have wrought me pain and woe." 

873. 

Then spake the lady Eriemhild, ^'t were wiser to forbear; 
E'en with the goldjni prove it that on my hand I wear; 
? was this that Si^^ed brought me from where by you he lay.'' 
Never liv'd queen Brunhild so sorrowful a day. 

874 
Said she, **that ring was stolen from me who held it dear, 
And mischievously hidden has since been OAny a year. 
But now I've met with something by which the thief to guess." 
Both the dames were frenzied with passion masterless. 

875. 
''Thief ?" made answer Eriemhild, ^I will not brook the name. 
Thou would'st have kept silence, hadst thou a sense of shama 
By the girdle here about me prove full well I can 
That I am ne'er a liar; Siegfried was indeed thy man." 

876. 
'T was of silk of Nineveh the girdle that she brought, 
With precious stones well garnish'd; a better ne'er was wrought; 
When Brunhild but beheld it, her tears she could not hold. 
The tale must needs to Gunther and all his men be told. 

877. 
Then outspake queen Brunhild; ''go some one straight and call 
Hither the prince of Rbineland; sure will I tell him all, 
What inbmy his sister has forc'd me to endure, 
And how his wife she voices for Siegfried's paramour." 
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879, 

The king with his chief taios up came hastily; 

There saw he his beloved weeping bitterly. 

^'Dearest heart T' soft said he, ^who has sery'd yoa so?'' 

With oaaoy a sob she answered, Meep cause have I for woe. 

879. 
Of my good name and honour than life more dear would fiun 
Thy cruel sister rob me; to thee I needs must plain. 
She saysi her husband Siegfried my virgin favours won.'' 
Thereto replied king Gunther, ^then she foul wrong has done." 

880. 
^'Besides, my long-lost girdle she weareth as in scorn, 
My gold adorns her finger; — would I had ne'er been bom I 
Is not all this an outrage to sting and wound me sore? 
King! if thou dost not clear me, I'll never love thee more.^* 

881. 
Thereto retum'd king Gunther, ^i will do no less; 
If Siegfried so has boasted, he shall the same confess, 
Or frankly disavow it" Then tum'd he to his band, 
And bad them summon forthwith the chief of Netherl<ind. 

882. 
No sooner had Sir Siegfried seen them so ill apay'd. 
(He knew not what had bappen'd), suddenly he said, 
'^Why are these women weeping? the cause, I pray you, show, 
And why I'm hither summon'd, I should be glad to know." 

883. j^*^ 
Thereto replied king Gunther, ^^ith anguish^I'm oppress'd. 
My wife has told me something that's poison in my breast 
She says, thou bast been boasting her virgin love to have won; 
So thy wife Kriemhild told her. Hast thou. Sir knight, so done?" 
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884 

""Not I,'' made answer Siegfried, ^and if she so did say* 
Ere I rest, she sorely shall fbr her folly pay, 
And before all thy lio^emen my solemn oath Til takOi 
That nor to her nor others such words I oyer spake/' ■< 

885. 
Then said the king of Rhineland , ^'rnake this at once appsL ; 
The oath, which thou hast profFer'd, take before us here. 
And of all idle charges at once I'll set thee free." 
In drcle the Burgundians all standing you might see. 

886. 
Straight the noble Siegfried swore with uplifted hand, 
*'T is enough,'' said Ounther, ^'so well I understand 
Thy innocence, that freely all doubts I here remit, 
My sister did accuse thee, and I with joy acquit." 

887. 
Then answer'd noble Siegfried, '4f it avail her ought 
To haye griev'd thy gentle consort, and set her thus at nought, 
Such gain of .her's assure thee, I dgeply shall lament." 
Then the bold knights fiz'd glances each on the other bent 

888. 
^^Women must be instructed " said Siegfried the good knight, 
"^To leave off idle talking, and rule their tongues aright 
Keep thy fair wife in order, TU do by mine the same. 
Such overweening folly puts me indeed to shame." 

889. 
Hasty words have often sunder'd &ir dames before. 
Then went on sad Brunhild to weep and wail so sore, 
That Gunther*s warriors could not but pity such deep grief. 
I Then to his sovran hdy came Hagan, Trony's chief. 
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890. 

He askM ber, what had happen'd^-wherefore he saw her we^ 
She told him all the story; he vow'd to her fiili deep, I 

That reap should Kriemhild's husband as he had dar'd to sow, ' 
Or that himself thereafter content should never know. 

891. 
Ortwine of Metz and Qemot both came to the debate, 
Where the collected chieftains advis'd on Siegfried's fate. 
Fair Uta's son, young Giselher, alike the council sought; 
He, when he heard the question, thus spoke his honest thought 

892. 
^'Ye good knights and noble, why would you do this? 
Never sure has Siegfried done so much amiss, 
Or merited such hatred, that he should lose his life. 
Sure H is but a trifle to stir an angry wife.'* 

893. 
f!''Shall we bring up bastards?^ said Hagan furiously; 
; ^'That were little honour for knights of our degree. 
[ He hath slanderM my dear lady in his boastful fit. 
• Die will I in this quarrel, or his life shall answer it** 

894 
Then spake himself king Gunther, ^'nought has he done but gire 
To us all love and honour; we needs must let him live. 
How can it be fitting that I should do him iU? 
True was he to us ever alike in deed and will** 

895. 
The knight of Mctz in answer, Ortwine, then sternly said, 
''That strength of his, so matchless, shall stand him in no stead. 
Let but my lord permit me, mysetf will do the deed.'* 
Against him then the chieftains unrighteous doom decreed. 
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896. 

None urged the matter farther, except that Hagan stQl, 
Kept ever promptiDg GdDther the guiltless blood to spill; 
Saying, that, if Siegfried perishM, his death to him would bring 
The sway o'er many a kingdom. Sore mourned the wavering king. 

897. 

Still shrunk they from performance; fair sports meanwhile were 

plied. 
Ahl what spears were shiverM between the palace wide 
And the lofty minster Siegfried's fair dame before I 
This with angry murmurs the men of Gunther bore. 

898. 
Then said the king, ^e warriors, refrain your murderous hate; 
Bom was he for the safety and honour of our state. 
Besides, so stout of body is he, and so strong of hand; 
That, should he come to know it, none durst his fury stand." 

899. 
''Nay, my good lord," said Hagan, ^Hake comfort and good cheer. 
The weeping of fair Brunhild, be sure, shall cost him dear. 
Trust to my secret practice to guide this matter right. 
Ever shall he find in Hagan a fatal opposite.^ 

900. 
Thereto replied king Gunther, ^'but how can this befall?'* 
To him straight answer'd Hagan, ''list, and rU tell you all. 
Let messengers ride hither, whom here no person knows. 
And bid you open battle as if from foreign foes. 

901. 
Before your guests make public, that you iind all your men 
Must forthwith hence to battle; he will not dally then, 
Bat proffer you his service, and thus will lose his life; 
111 worm us out his secret from his loquacious wife.** 



154 FIFTEENTH ADYENTUBE. 

902. 

The king took to his rain, th* adtice his liegeman gave. 
The chiefs their horrid treason 'gainst th* innocent and brave 
Carried with such close practice, that none the train cocdd spy. 
Thus brought two women's quarrel many a good knight to dia 



FIFTEENTH ADVENTURE. 

HOW SIEGFRIED WAS BETRAYED. 
903. 

From thence 't was the fourth morning, when two and thirty men 
To the court came riding; f was told king Gunther then. 
That him and his Burgundians their task was to defy. 
Woe were the fearful women from this foul-framed lie. 

904 
At once they got permission before the king to go. 
And told him that from Ludget they came, bis former foe, 
Of old overcome in battle by Siegfried's conquering band. 
And brought by him a captive into Gunther's land. 

905. 
The messengers he greeted and each bad choose a seat 
Then one among them answer'd '^to stand, my lord, is meet^ 
Till we have told our message, and all our duty done. 
Enow, that you have for foemen many a mother's son. 

906. 
^Ludegast and Ludger you to the death defy, 
The kings whom you entreated so hard in years gone by. 
In arms into your country they are resolVd to ride." 
Full of wrath seem'd Gunther to hear himself defied. 
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907. 

Then were the false pretenders led to guest-chambers fair. 
Ahl bow could noble Siegfried, or any else beware 
The trains of that nle treason, which, for the guiltleas spread, 
Soon brought down death and ruin on each contriver's head? 

The king about went whispering with the friends he loyed the best 
Hagan, the knight of Trony, neyer let him rest 
Many of the king's compani<ms to stop the treason tried, 
But Hagan from his counsel not once would turn aside. 

909. 
One day it fell that Si^^ed close whispering found the band. 
When thus began to ask them the knight of Netherlands 
''Why creep the king and chieftains so sorrowful along? 
Ill help you to reyenge it, if you have sufifer'd wrong." ' ! 

910. 
''God cause have I for sorrow,'' Gunther straight replied, 
"Ludegast and Ludger both have me defied. 
With open force they threaten to ravage all my land." 
Then spake the dauntless champion, "their pride shall Siegfried's 
hand, 

911. 
Both to your boot and honour, bring lower, and once more 
ril do unto those boasters e'en as I did before. 
Ere I end, o'er castles, o'er lands, o'er all I'll spread 
Wide waste and desolation, or fortfeit else my head. 

912. 
Do you and your good warriors sit by the chimney side; 
With my knights here about me .hither let me ride. 
How wUlingly I serve you, my acta and deeds shall show, 
And every one shall feel it who boasts himself your foe." 
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913. 

'^Ah I how this promise cheers meT the kiod^diSSSS^bling said. 
As though rejoicM in earnest at that free-proffer'd aid. 
Low boVd to him the false one with bwning semblance £sir. 
Then retam'd Sir Siegfried, ^take now no further care.'* 

914 
For the march the Bargnndians prepared in show the while, 
Yet Siegfried and his warriors 't wa% done but to beguile. 
Then bad he straight make ready each Netherlandish knight 
They sought out the best harness and surest arms they might. 

915. 
Then spake the yaliant Siegfried, '^Sir Si^fmund, father mine. 
Best tarry here in quiet till we return to Rhine. 
Conquest, if God befriend us, we shortly back shall bring. 
Meanwhile live blithe and merry with our good host the king.'^ 

916. 
The flags anon were hoisted, and forward all would fare; 
Among the men of Gunther many a one was there 
Who knew not his lord's secret, and thought no treachery. 
There might you see with Siegfried a mighty company. 

917. 
Their helms and eke their mailcoats upon their steeds were tied. 
Many a knight of prowess ready was to ride. 
Then Hagan, lord of Trony, as had before been plannM, 
Went to take leave of Kriemhild ere yet they left the land. 

918. 
^'Ahl ^ell is me,"" said Kriemhild, ""that Tve a lord who lends 
Such firm assistance ever to back my dearest friends, 
As now does my brave Siegfried for my brethren's sake; 
Therefore,** said the fair lady, ^'good courage will I take. 
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919. 

My good friend, Sir Hagan, bear in remembrance still 
How modi I love my kinsmen, nor ever wished them ill 
For this requite my liusbfkndf nor let me vainly long; 
He shoold not pay the forfeit, if I did Brunhild wrong* 

920. 
My fault,** pursued she sadly, ''good cause had I to rue. \t 
For it I have lar*d badly; he beat me black and blue; f 
Such mischief-making tattle his patience could not brook. 
And for it ample vengeance on my poor limbs he took.** 

921. 
^You*ll be friends together,** said he, ''some other day. 
But, Kriemhild, my dear lady, tell me now, I pray, 
At my hands to your husband what service can be done. 
Fain would I do it, lady, better love I none.'* 

922. 
The noble dame made answer, "fear should 1 not at all, 
That by the sword of any my lord in fight would fall, 
But that he rashly follows his fiery martial mood. 
Else could no harm befall him the noble knight and good.'* 



"Lady,** then an8wer*d Hagan, "since thus you harbour fear 
Lest hostile force should slay him, let me yet further hear. 
What best may serve our purpose the warrior to defend. 
On foot, on horse, 1*11 watch him, his guardian and his friend.' 

I. 924. 
Said she, "thou art my cousin, and I alike am thine; 
To thy good faiih commend I this dearest lord of mine. 
That thou wflt tend his welfare, assurance firm I bold.** 
Then told she him the secret far better left untold. 
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925. 

Said she '*my husband's daring, and thereto stoat of limb 
Of old, when on the mountain he slew the dragon grim» 
In its blood he bathM him, and thence no more can feel 
In his charmed person the deadly dint of steel. 

92& 
Still am I ever anxious, whene'er in fight he standSi 
And keen*edg'd darts are hailing from strong heroic hands. 
Lest I by one should lose him, my own beloved make, 
Ahl how my heart is beating still for my Siegfried's sake I 

927. 
So now rU tell the secret, dear friend, alone to thee 
(For thou, I doubt not, cousin, will keep thy faith with me). 
Where sword may pierce my darling, and death sit on the thrust. 
See, in thy truth and honour how full, how firm my trust I 

928. 
As from the dragon's death-wounds gush'd out the crimson goie. 
With the smoking torrent the warrior wash'd him o'er^^ 
A leaf then 'twizt his shoulders fell from the linden bough. 
There only steel can harm him ; for that I tremble now." 

929. 
Then said the chief of Trony, '^a little token sew 
Upon his outer garment; thus shall I surer know 
The spot that needs protection as in the fight we stand." 
She thought his life to lengthen, the while his death was plann'd. 

930. 
Said she, ^pon his yesture with a fine silken thread 
I'll sew a secret croslet; by this small token led 
Thy hand shall guard my husband, as through the press he goes, 
And in the shock of battle confronts his swarming foes.** 
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931. 

'*So will I do," said Hagan, '*my honoar'd lady dear." 
She thoaght her lord to profit, and keep from danger dear. 
But all she did to aid him aerv'd bat to betray. 
Leaye then took Sir Hagan, and joyoos strode away. 

932. 4 
What he had leamM from Eriembild his lord then bad him show 
'Tat off this march,^' said Hagan, *'and let os hunting go; 
Now have I all the secret; now in my hand is he; 
C!ould yoa but contrive it?'* "For that," said Gunther, "trust 
to me." 

933. 
The false king and his courtiers to hear his words were fain. 
I ween, so base a treason knight ne'er will do again, 
As then was done by Hagan, when to his faith for aid 
So fair a lady trusted, and so foully was betrayed. 

934. 
Next morning on his journey in haste Sir Siegfried sped. 
Of his men a thou^nd merrily he led. 
He thought his foes to punish who had his friends defied. 
Next him rode Sir Hagan, and dose his vesture eyed. 

935. 
Soon as the mark he noted, he bad in secret go 
Two of his men some distance, and come as from the foe, 
Saying, that only friendship to Burgundy was meant. 
And that they to King Gunther from Ludeger were sent 

936. 
How then it irkM Sir Siegfried to turn at once the rein, 
Ere he in his friend's quarrd had battled once again 1 
Scarce could the men of Gunther divert him from his way. 
So to the king back rode he, who thus his thanks *gan pay. 
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937. 

^'Now God requite you, Siegfried, of all my friends the best! 

Since yon are always ready to do what I requesti 

ril e?er do my utmost to merit such good wilL 

Many are the friends I trust in, but you 're the surest still. 

938. 
Now that we're free^from foemen, and in firm peace abide. 
Henco to the TSasc forest a-hunting let us ride. 
To chace the bears and wild dwine, as oft fye done of yore.*' 
The faithless, murderous Hagan had counsel'd this before. 

839. 
^To all my guests and kinsmen it straight announc'd shall be, 
I mean to start full early; whoe'er would ride with me, 
Must forthwith make him ready; whoe'er would here abide. 
Let him amuse the ladies; with both I'm satisfied." 

940. 
Then courteoudy made answer Siegfried the stout and strong, 
^*If you're inclined for hunting, s^adly will I along. 
So lend me but a huntsman and a good brach or two. 
And I into the foerst will find my way like you." 

941. 
*'If one Will not suffice you," the fraudfnl king replied, 
^Tll lend you four good huntsmen, who know the forest wide, 
And eyery track soever where the wild beasts roam. 
Tou'll never, with their guidance, come empty-handed home." 

942. 
Thence to his gentle lady rode off the warrior bold. 
Quick to the king had Hagan the baleful tidings told. 
How he would surely trap him, the champion frank and free. 
Neyer was such foul treason, nor eyer more will be. 
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943. 

When now was laid the death-plot by that base traitor pair. 
The rest then all consented. Gernbt and Giselher 
Neither would join the hnntiog; I know not through what fear 
Or spite they wam'd not Siegfried; soon pay'd they for it dear. 



SIXTEENTH ADVENTURE, 

HOW 8IEGFBIBD WAS SLAIN. 
944. 

GfTNTim and Hagan, the warriors fierce and bold. 

To ezecote their treason, resply'd to scour the wold, 

The bel^, the boar, the wild bull, by hill or dale or fen, 

To hunt with keen-edgM javelins; what fitter sport for valiant men ? 

945. 
In lordly pomp rode with them Siegfried the champion stroDg. 
Good store of costly viands they brought with them aloug. 
Anon by a cool runnel he lost his guiltless life. 
T was 80 devis'd by Brunhild, king Gunther's moody wife. 

946. 
But first he sought the chamber where he his lady found. 
He and his friends already had on the sumpters bound 
Their gorgeous hunting raiment; they o'er the Rhine would go. 
Neva before was KriemhUd sunk so deep in woe. 

947. 
On her month of roses he kissM his lady dear; 
**God grant me, dame, returning in health to see thee here; 
So may those eyes see me too; meanwhile be blithe and gay 
Among the gentle kinsmen; I must hence away." 

11 



< 
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948. 

Then thought sb^ on the secret (the truth sha. durst not tell) 

How she had told it Hagan; then the poor lady fell 

To wailing and lamenting that eYer she was bom. 

Then wept she without measure, sobbing and sorrow-worn. 

949. 
She thus bespake her husband, ''give up that chace of thine. 
I dreamt last night of evil, how two fierce forest swine 
Over the heath pursued thee; the flowers tumM bloody red. 
I cannot help thus weeping; Tm chill'd with mortal dread. 

/ 95a 
I fear some secret treason, and cannot lose thee hence. 
Lest malice should be borne thee for misconceived ofiience. 
Stay, my beloved Siegfried, take not my words amiss. 
T is the true love I bear thee that bids me counsel this.'' 

951. 
''Back shall I be shortly, my own beloved mate. 
Not a soul in Rhineland know I, who bears me hate. 
Fm well with all thy kinsmen; they're all my firm allies; 
Nor have I from any e'er deserved otherwise." 

952. 
''Nay I do not, dearest Siegfried I *t is e'en thy death I dread. 
Last night I dreamt, two mountains fell thundering on thy head, 
And I no more beheld thee; if thou from me wilt go, 
My heart will sure be breaking with bitterness of woe.** 

953. 
Round her peerless body his clasping arms he threw. 
Lovingly he kiss'd her, that faithful wife and true; 
Then took his leave, and parted ;--in a moment all was o'er— 
Living, alas poor ladyi she saw him never more. 
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954 

Then rode they tie ice, and hastened to a wildering forert drear, 
w Many a bold knight, on pastime intent and merry cheer, 
In the trail) of Gunther and Siegfried took his way. 
Stout Gerfibt and young Giselher at home preferred to stay. 

955. 
Many a well-laden sumpter before them crossed the Rhine, 
That for the fellow-hnnters carried bread and wine. 
^ And flesh and fish in plenty, with every dainty thing 
That might become the table of such a mighty king. 

956. 
Their coarse the noble hunters checkM in an open glade, 
Where the wild beasts, that haunted the neighbouring green- \ 
V wood shade, 

' Pass'd to and fro by custom; the hunt they here would hold. 
Thither at length came Siegfried ; straight to the king 't was told. 

957. 
Now every path and outlet the huntsmen had beset, 
/^ When thus bespake Sir Siegfried the chiefs who there were met 
^Te bold and dauntless warriors! who will the honour claim 
To enter first the forest, and bring us to the game?** 

958. 
^Ere we begin our pastime," Sir Hagan straight replied, 
X "'Here b this glade together, 'twere better first divide. 
We then shall see more clearly, my lords as well as I, 
Who's the most cunning sportsman of this fair company. 

959. 
Let us divide amongst us the huntsmen and the hounds. 
Then each, where'er he pleases, beat all these woody bounds, , 
And who excels his comrades, shall thanks have from the rest.'* 
Not long the hunters linger'd, but started on their quest 

11* 
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960, 

Then said the gftt^d Sir' Siegfried, I do not need a pack; 
One well-trainM boand will serve me the lurking beasts to track. 
And the close scent to follow through every bush and brake. 
We^ll now begin our hunting.^' So Eriemhild's husband spake. 

/ ^. 961. 

With that an aged huntsman a watchful limehound took, 
And shortly brought the champion into a shady nook, 
Where store of beasts were couching; as each sprung from his 

lair, 
The warriors, like good hunters, fell on and caught them there. 

962. 
All, that the limehound started, anon with mighty hand 
Were slain by noble Siegfried the chief of Netherland. 
No beast could there outrun him, so swift his steed could race; 
He won from all high praises for mastery in the chace. 

963. 
Whatever he attempted, he went the best before. 
The first beast he encountered was a fierce half-bred boar. 
Him with a mighty death-stroke he stretched upon the ground; 
Just after in a thicket a lion huge he found. 

964. 
Him the limehound started; his bow Sir Siegfried drew; 
With a keen-headed arrow he shot the lion through. 
Bttt^three faint bounds thereafter the dying monster made. 
His wondVibg fellow-huntsmen thanks to Sir Siegfried paid. 

965. 
Then one upon another a buffalo, an elk 
He slew, four strong ureoxen, and last a savage sheik. 
No beast, how swift soever, could leave his steed behind; 
Scarofl^ their speed could profit the flying hare or hind. 
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966. 
Next the sagadous limer a monstroas wild boar traced; 
Just then the master-hunter came sudden up in baste, 
And cross'd his patii undaunted as he to fly began. 
Straight the churning monster at his opponent ran. 

967. 
Then forward sprung Sir Siegfried, and with his sword him slew; 
Such feat, I ween, no hunter besides had dared to do. 
Then leashM they the good limehound, and from the thicket led, 
And told all the Burgundians how Siegfried^s chace had sped. 

968. 
Then said his merry huntsmen, ''Sir Siegfried, be so kind 
As not our wood to empty, but leave some game behind. . 
There'll else be nothing Hying on mountain or on wold.** 
The champion at their jesting his laughter scarce could hold. 

969. 
They heard then all about them, throughout those forest grounds, 
Such shouting and such baying of huntsmen and of hounds. 
That hill and wood re-echoed with the wild uproar. 
Th* attendants had uncoupled four and twenty dogs or more. 

970. 
Then full many a monster was doom'd his last to groan. 
They thought witl) glad expectance to challenge for their own 
The praise for the best hunting; but lower sunk their pKde, 
When to the tryst-fire shortly they saw Sir Siegfried ride. 

971. 
The hunting now was over for the most part at least; 
Game was brought in plenty and skins of many a beast 
To the place of meeting, and laid the hearth before. 
Ah I to the busy kitchen what full supplies they borel 



166 SJXTEEMTH ADYENTURB. 

972. 

Then bad Ganther summon the noble hunting crew 
To the royal breakfast; a horn a huntsman blew 
That far and wide re-ecnoed, and told to all around 
That by the tryst-fire ready the king was to be found. 

97a 
Said one of Siegfried's huntsmen, ^I heard a warning blast, 
That thrilling horn assures me our hunting time is past; 
We must back to our fellows; answer it will L^' 
So through the wood resounding rang question and reply. 

974 
Then spake the good Sir Siegfried, '^Well 1 let us leave the wood.** 
His courser bore him smoothly, fast pricked his comrades good. 
With their noise they rous'd a monster, a wild bear fierce and 

grim. 
Said Siegfried o*er his shoulder to those who folIowM him, 

976. 
^Now, comrades, look for pastime I see you yon thicket there? 
Slip the dog directly; I spy a monstrous bear. 
The same shall instant with us hence to the trysting-place. 
To get off in safety swift he indeed must pace.** 

976, 
Straight they slipp'd the limer; off leapt the bear with speed; 
Sir Siegfried thought to catch him through swiftness of his steed. 
He came on fallen timber, so thus it could not be; 
Then deem'd himself the monster from his fierce hunter free. 

977. 
Down sprang from horse Sir Siegfried, and plied on foot the chace; 
Nought then could aid the monster overmastered in the race. 
Sir Siegfried strongly seized him, and cast a rope around. 
And, ere he once could wound him, the struggling bear he bound. 
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978. 
So fast the warrior bouod him, he could nor scratch nor bite, 
Then tied him to the saddle, and after mounted light. 
So to the tryst-fire laughing with his snorting load, 
By way of sport and pastime, the fearless warrior rode. 

979. 
In his state how lordly thUher he came along I 
Huge was his mighty boar-spear, weighty and broad and strong; 
To his spur descended the good sWbrd that he wore; 
Of ruddy gold fair glittering a hunting horn he bore. 

980. 
Of better hunting-vesture never heard I tell. 
His coat of darkest samite became the warrior well 
His cap of richest sable sat with a careless grace, 
And his death-fraught quiver was bound with many a lace. 

J 981- 

With the skin of a panther the same was covered o'er 
For its balmy sweetness; a strong bow too he bore. 
Which none but 'with a windlas could draw, howe'er-he strove. 
Unless himself was present at the mark to rove. 

982. ^ 
All his outer garment was of a lynx's hide. 
From head to foot with cunning \ was speckled all and pied. 
On either side descending of the master-hunter bold 
From the rich fur there glittered many a bright thread of gold. 



Girded be was with Balmung, a broad and mighty blade. 
With such keen cutting edges, that straight its way it made 
Where'er it smote on helmet, and thousands did to die. 
'Sooth was the lordly hunter of bearing proud and high. 
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984. 

Besides (of this my story to tell you every part) 

Fraught was his splendid quiver with many a dreary dart; I 

The shaft of each was gilded, a handVbreadth was the steel. 

'T was death of those grim arrows a single wound to feeL J 

985. ^ j 
So stately from the forest rode on the noble knight; 

The men of Ounther marked him soon as he came in sights ! 

And ]fan, and held his courser, and gave him tendance fair. | 

Meanwhile close to the saddle lay bound the groaning bear. .j 

986. 
The knight, from horse alighting, soft the band untied \ 

That bound his paws and muzzle ; straight wh^rtEe bear they spied, ] 
All the pack of yelpers opened on him loud. I 

The beast made for the forest, scattering the startled crowd. 

987. 
Scared by the din and uproar he through the kitchen rac'd. 
Ah I how the cooks and scullions from round the fire he chac'dl j 
Upset were pans and kettles, and store of savoury hashes, , 

Boast, boird and stew'd together were hissing in the ashes. 

988. - < 

From their seats upstarted the lords and all the band; 
The bear flew into fury; straight gave the king command 
The hounds to uncouple, and slip them on the prey. 
Had it all thus ended, it had been a merry day. J 

989. 
With bows and mighty boar-spears (no more was quiet there) 
Upsprung the light-foot warriors and chacM the flying bear. j 

The dogs were there so many, none dar'd a dart to fling. i 

With shouting and hallooing they made the mountains ring. 
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990. 

Before the dogs he scamperM; they followed where he led; 
But 't was the swift-foot Siegfried that caught him as he fled. 
Once with his sword he smote him; he wallow'd in his gore. 
Back to the scatter'd tryst-fire his friends the monster bore. 

991. 
Loud shouted each beholder that *t was a matchless blow. 
Now the high-bom hunters were bidden to table go. 
Down in a flowery meadow sat they right merrily. 
Ah! what dainty viands cheer'd that proud company 1 

992. 
Still delayed the attendants the ruddy wine to pour. 
Never else were warriors better servM before. 
But for the heinous treason with which they framM their plot, 
All that choice band of champions were free from blame or blot. 

993. 
Then said the noble Siegfried, ^1 needs must wonder here, 
That joyous wine is wanting with such abundant cheer. 
When so oVrflows the kitchen, how is't the cellar^s dry? 
Treat merry hunters better, or hunt no more will L 

994 
I have deserved in Rhineland more hospitable care." 
Then answering from the table spoke Ounther false and fair. 
^'This fault shall soon be mended, and reason done you first. 
For this we may thank Hagan, who makes us die of thirst." 

99b. 
Then said the chief of Trony ; /'my lord and master dear, 
I thought that this day^s hunting was not to be held here, 
But in the wood of Spessart, so thither sent the wine. 
The like shall never happen again by fault of mme." 
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996. 

Then said the Netherlander, ''little thank I such care. 
I looked for seven good sumpters to mend our thirsty fare 
With mead and wine of spices ; if so we coald not dine, 
Better by far ha?e placed us close beside the Rhine." 

997. 
Then spake the chief of Trony, ''ye noble knights and bold, 
I know just to our wishes a runnel clear and cold 
Close by, so be not angry, but thither let us go.'* 
Th* advice brought many a champion sorrow and mortal woe. 

998. 
Yet could not then his ^^nger the death-doomed hero spy. 
Little thought he so foully by seeming friends to die. 
His heart knew nought of falsehood ; 't was open, frank and plain. 
For his death dear paid thereafter who fondly hop'd to gain. 

999. 

^ The noble knight Sir Siegfried with thirst was sore opprest, 
So earlier rose from table, and could no longer rest. 
But straight would to the mountain the running brook to find, 

I And so advancM the treason his faithless foes design'd. 

looa 

Meanwhile were slowly lifted on many a groaning wain 
The beasts in that wild forest by Siegfried's manhood slain. 
Each witness ga?e him honour, and loud his praises spok& 
Alas I that with him Hagan his faith so foully broke. 

1001. 
Now when to the broad linden they all would take their way, 
Thus spake the fraudful Hagan, "full oft ha?e I heard say. 
That none a match in swiftness for Kriemhildl9 lord can be, 
Whene'er to race he pleases; would be grant as this to see?** 
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1002. 

Then spake the Netherlander, Siegfried with open heart, 
I '^Well then! let's make the trial 1 together we will start 
\yrom hence to yonder runnel; let us at once begin, 

And he shall pass for winner who shall be seen to win.^ 

1003. 
^'Agreed r said treacherous Hagan, ^let us each other try.'* 
I Thereto rejoined stout Siegfried, ''and if you pass me by, 
A Down at your feet Til lay me humbled on the grass." 
* When these words heard Gunther, what joy could his surpass? 

1004. 
, Then said the fearless ^hampion, ''and this I tell you more, 
^ril carry all th' equipment that in the chace I wore, 
iMy spear, my shield, my vesture — leave will I nothing out" 
(His sword then and his quiver he girt him quick about 

1005. 
King Ounther and Sir Hagan to strip were nothing slow; 
Both for the race stood ready in shirts as white as snow. 
Long bounds, like two wild panthers, o'er the grass they took. 
But seen was noble Siegfried before them at the brook. 

1006, 
Whatever he did, the warrior high o'er his fellows soar'd. 
/Now laid he down his quiver, and quick ungirt his sword. 
' Against the spreading linden he lean'd his mighty spear. 
[^So by the brook stood waiting the chief without a peer. 

1007. 
In every lofty virtue none with Sir Siegfried vied. 
Down he laid his buckler by the water's side. 
For all the thirst that parch'd him, one drop he never drank 
i Till the king had finish'd; he had ifull evil thank. 
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1008. 

Ciool was the little rannel, and sparkled dear as glass. 
O'er the rill king Gaother knelt down upon the grass. 
When he his draught had taken he rose and stepp'd aside. 
Full fain alike would Siegfried his thirst have satisfied. 

1009. 
Dear paid he for his courtesy; his bow, his matchless blade, 
His weapoiis all, Sir Hagan far from their lord convey'd. 
Then back sprung to the linden to seize his asien spear, 
And to find out the token surrey'd his vesture near; 

1010. 
Then, as to drink Sir Siegfried down kneeling there he found, 
He piercM him through the croslet, that sudden from the wound 
Forth the life-blood spouted e'en o*er his murderer's weed. 
Never more will warrior dare so foul a deed. 

1011. 
Between his shoulders sticking he left the deadly spear. 
Never before Sir Hagan so fled for ghastly fear, 
As from the matchless champion whom he had bntcher'd there. 
Soon as was Sir Siegfried of the mortal wound aware, 

1012. 
Up he from the runnel started as he were wood. 
Out from betwixt his shoulders his own huge boar-spear stood. 
He thought to find his quiver or his broadsword true. 
The traitor for his treason had then received his due. 

1013. 
But, ah I the deadly-wounded nor sword nor quiver found; 
His shield alone beside him lay there upon the ground. 
This from the bank he lifted and straight at Hagan ran; 
Him could not then by fieetness escape king Gunther's man. 
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1014 

E*en to the death though wounded, he hnrPd it with such power. 
That the whirling buckler scattered wide a shower 
Of the most precious jewels, then straight in shi?ers broke. 
Full gladly had the warrior ta'en vengeance with that stroke. 

1015. 
£*eD as. it was, his manhood fierce Hagan level'd low. 
Loud, all around, the meadow rang with the woundrous blow. 
Had he in hand good Balmung, the murderer he had slain. 
His wound was sore upon him; he writh'd in mortal pain. 

1016. 
His lively colour faded; a doud came o^er his sight; 
He could stand no longer; melted all bis might; 
In his paling visage the mark of death he bore. 
Soon many a lovely lady sorrowed for him sore. 

.1017. 
So the lord of Kriemhild among the flowerets fell. 
From the wound fresh gushing his heart's blood fast did well. 
Then thus amidst his tortures, e'en with his failing breath. 
The false friends he upbraided who had contrivM his death. 

1018. 
Thus spake the deadly- wounded, '^Ayl cowards false as belli 
To you I still was faithful; I served you long and well;— 
But what boots all?— for guerdon treason and death Tve won, 
By your friends vile traitors I foully have you done. 

1019. 
Whoever shall hereafter from your loins be bom, 
Shall take from such vile fathers a heritage ot scorn. 
On me you have wreak'd malice where gratitude was due. 
With shame shall you be banish'd by all good knights and true.*' 
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1020. 

Thither ran all the wwnors where in his blood he laj. 
To many of that party sure *t was a joyless day. 
Whoever were true and faithful, they sorrowed for his fialL 
So much the peerless champion had merited of alL 

1021. 
With them the false king Gunther bewept his timeless end. 
Then spake the deadly- wounded , ^little it boots yonr friend 
Yourself to plot his murder, and then the deed deplore. 
Such is a shameful sorrow; better at once *t were o'er." 

1022. 
Then spake the low'ring Hagan, ^1 know not why you moao. 
Our cares all and suspicions are now for ever flown. 
Who now are left, against us who'll dare to make defence? 
Well's me« for all this weeping, that I have rid him henca'' 

1023. 
^'Small cause hast thou,'' said Siegfried, ^to glory in my fate. 
Had I ween'd, thy friendship doak'd such murderous hate. 
From such as thou full lightly could I have kept my life. 
Now grieye I but for Eriemhild, my dear, my widow'd wife. 

1024. 
Now may God take pity, that e'er I had a son. 
Who this reproach must suffer from deed so foully done, 
That by his murderous kinsmen his father thus was slain. 
Had I but time to finish, of this I well might plain. 

1025. 
Surely so base a murder the world did never see," 
Said he, and tnm'd to Gunther, ^'as you have done on me. 
I sav'd your life and honour from shame and danger fell, 
And thus am I requited by you I serv'd so well. 
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1026. 

Then farther spake the dying, and speaking sighM full deep, 
^'Oh king 1 if thoa a propoise with any one wilt keep, 
Let me in this last moment thy grace and favoar find 
For my dear love and lady, the wife I leave behind. / 

1027. 
Bemember, she's thy sister, yield her a sister's right, ^^ 
Guard her with feith and honour, as thou'rt a king and knight. 
My father and my followers for me they long must wait, 
Comrade ne'er found from comrade so sorrowful a fate.'' 

1028. 
In his mortal anguish he writh'd him to and fro. 
And then said, deadly groaning, *'tbis foul and murderous blow 
Deep will ye rue hereafter; this for sure truth retain, 
That in slaying Siegfried you yourselves have slain." 

1029. 
With blood were all bedabbled the flowerets of the field. 
Some time with death he struggled, as though he scom'd to yield 
E'en to the foe, whose weapon strikes down the loftiest head. 
At last prone in the meadow lay mighty Siegfried dead. 

1030. 
When now the diiefis were certain that dead was the good knight, 
They laid him on a buckler with gold all richly dight, 
Then counsel took together the general to mislead. 
And keep the shameful secret that Hagan did the deed. 

1031. 
Then many said repenting, 'Hhis deed will prove our bale; 
StUl let us shroud the secret, and all keep in one tale. 
That the good lord of Kriemhild to hunt alone preferred, 
And 80 was slain by robbers as through the wood he spurr'd." 
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1032. 

**I'1I briDg him home, and gl^dlji"' said Hagan frowning steni ; 
*'As to his wife, I reck nof whether the tmth she learn, 
Who slander'd gentle Brunhild, and wrought her so much ilL 
I care not for her weeping, do she whatever she will** 

1033. 
Of that same little runnel where Siegfried murdered fell, 
The true and rightful story you now shall here me tell. 
In th' Odenwald is a village, Odenfaeim is its name. 
There still the brook is running; doubt not it is the same. 



SEVENTEENTH ADVENTURE, 

HOW SIEQFRIED WAS BEWAILED AND BUBIED. 
1034. 

Tux nightfall there they tarried, and then the Rhine recross'd; 
Never yet hunted warriors at such a grievous cost 
Many a fair lady sorrowed for a hart they slew that day; 
The life of many a champion must for that hunting pay. . 

1035. 
Of overweening outrage now must tell my strain, 
And dire. revenge remorseless; the dead, ^ms foully slain, 
As though athirst for horrors, Hagan bad bear away. 
And cast before the chamber where unweeting Kriemhild lay. 

1036. 
He bad his followers darkling down lay him at the door, 
That she might surely find h^, as she steppM the threshold o*er. 
Going forth to matins ere the dawn of day, 
For from a single service dhe seldom kept away. 
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1087. 

The minster bells were ringing at th* early customed hear. 
Upstarted then fair Eriemhild, and wak*d each maid in bower. 
For light she c«Jrd and vesture that she might straight be gown'd. 
A chamberlain hastened thither, and there Sir Siegfried found. 

1038. 
He saw him blood-bespatter'd, with weed all dabbled o'er; 
He Knew not 't was his master stretched on the reeking floor; 
In went he to the chamber; with him the light he took, 
By which on such deep horror sad Kriemhild was to look. 

1039. 
As she now with her miudens to church would take her way, 
The chamberlain bespoke her; ''lady, a little stay; 
A murdered knight is lying close before the sill.'* 
''Oh woel'' cried fearful Kriemhild, "what means this tale of ill?" 

1040. 
Ere yet she could see clearly 't was her lord who there lay slain, 
The question put by Hagaa rush'd to her mind again, 
How he could guard^r husband; then anguish first she felt 
From* his death for ever with withering grief she dwelt 

1041. 
To earth down sank she senseless, that not a word she spoke. 
There laf the fair, the friendless, beneath that mortal sroke. 
Then, from her swoon reviving, up from the ground she sprang, 
And shriekM so shrill and sudden, that all the chamber rang, 

1042. 
Then said her trembling maidens, "what stranger here lies slain? 
From her mouth a bloody torrent burst through heart-quelling pain. 
"No, noT said she, "*t is Siegfried, my love, that there lies low. 
'T was Brunhild gave the counsel, and Hagan struck the blow.'' 
" 12 
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104a 

Thither were the corpse was lyings her maids their lady led; 
With her lily hand, all trembling, she rais'd his laDguishM head; 
However with blood 't was dabbled, her lord at once she knew. 
There lay the chief of Netherknd, a piteous sight to view. 

1044. 
Then weeping thus and wailing the qneen her sorrows poorM; 
"Woe*s me, woe*s me for ever I sure no fair foeman's sword 
ShiverM thy foiling buclder; *t was murder stopped thy breath t 
Oh that I Imew who did it I death Fd requite with death.** 

1045. 
Then wept and waU'd full shrilly her gentle maidens all 
With their beloved mistress; woe were they for the fall 
Of their noble master there in his blood embrued. 
Hagan the wrath of Brunhild had wreak'd with deadly feacL 

1046. 
Then spake the sorrow-laden, *^o hence with your best speed, 
Quick call up Siegfried's liegemen, his warriors good at need; 
To Siegmund too let tidings of my deep loss be borne, 
That he may help his daughter his murdered son to mourn.** 

1047. 
A messenger ran quickly, and came where slept the band 
Of Siegfried's chosen champions from the Nibelunger's hind. 
Their merry cheer his tidings chang'd to sorrow deep. 
His tale they would not credit until they saw him weep. 

1048. 
Thence quickly came he running where aged Siegmund lay. 
From the king's aching eyelids sweet sleep was far away. 
His heart, I ween, foreboded the deed that had been done. 
And that the childless father no more should see his son. 
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1048. 

**Wake, wakel Sir king I Sir Siegmundl Kriembild, my lady dear, 
In haste hath sent me hither; she's pIiingM in doleful drear; 
Woe, that all woe surpasses, wrings her inmost heart. 
Help her to mourn the misery, whereof yon own a part** 

1060. 
Then said the king, half-rising, '"what has happ*d of woe 
To the fur lady Kriemhild, which here thou oom*st to show?** 
"Alasl** replied he weeping, ^^concealment here is vain; 
The noble Netherlander, Siegfried, thy son, is slain.** 

1061. 
Then said the good king Siegmund, '^leave off such idle sport; 
For my sake spread no further this mischievous report 
Were 't true indeed that Siegfried my son were made away, 
Ne*er could I cease from wailing e*en to my dying day.'* 

1062. 
**If me you will not credit, but still will doubt my tale, 
Hark then yourself to Kriemhild, hear her so wildly wail. 
Her and her band of maidens, for noble Siegfried dead.** 
Then sorely shudder*d Siegmund ; deep cause had he for dread. 

1063. 
Straight from his bed up sprang he, and his hundred warriors too ; 
Their long sharp-edged weapons with hasty hand they drew. 
Where they heard the wailing, headlong they thither ran; 
Thither too Siegfried's thousand, each a chosen man, 

1054. 
Led by the shrieks of horror, ran with like eager speed. 
Some of the household fancied they came for funeral weed. 
Well might they be confounded, and from their senses start. 
The sting of deadly sorrow was deep in every heart. 

12* 
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10&5. 

Then said the good king Siegmund, when Eriemhild he had seen, 
^*Woe worth oar journey hither! would it had never been I 
Midst such good friends and kinsmen, who has this murder done, 
Which thee hath cost thy husband, and me, alasl my son?** 

1056. 
The noble lady answer'd, ^'could I the murderer find, 
Fd wreak on him such vengeance with all my heart and mbd. 
That all his friends should sorrow at the woefuU tale, 
While they had eyes for weeping, while they had tongues to wail.** 

1057. 
His arms round the dead champion Sir Si^n^^und trembling threw; 
Thereat so loud the sorrow of each beholder grew, 
That the proud haU of Gunther and the palace high 
And Worms, through aU his quarters, rung to the thrilling cry. 

1058. 
But none there could bring comfort to Siegfried's lady true. 
Out from his bloodied vesture his comely limbs they drew. 
And wash*d his wound wide-gaping, and laid him on the bier. 
Woe were his weeping followers through heart-consuming drear. 

1069. 
Out then spake his warriors from the Nibelungers* land; 
^'Revenge will we our master each with his own good hand 
This very house must harbour him who has done the deed.** 
Then hasten'd Siegfried's meiny to don their warlike weed. 

1060. 
Now did the chosen, squadron each with his buckler stand. 
Eleven hundred champions; at head of all the band 
Was seen the reverend Siegmund; to faith and honour true 
Fain would he take vengeance on those who Siegfried slew. 
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1061. 

With whom they were to battle they could not yet discerD, 
Unless it were with Ganther and his Burgundiaos stem, 
For with them did Siegfried to the &tal hunting go. 
When Kriemhild saw them weaponM, *t was ill on ill, t was 
woe on woe. 

1062. 

However deep her anguish, however great her need, 
She fear'd to see her followers the Nibelungers bleed 
Beneath her brother's numbers; so, their stout minds to bend. 
She gave them gentle counsel, as friend should deal with friend. 

1063. 
Thus said the mournful lady, ''Siegmund, my lord, give ear. 
What is it you are doing? some rash resolve I fear. i^ 

King Gunther has about him full i^oaBy a man of might; 
Tou and all must perish in such unequal fight" 

1064. 
Each had bound on his buckler ; each held his sword in hand ; 
They yeam'd for blood and vengeance; with prayer and with 

command 
She pressed th' impatient warriors to choose the milder part; 
They caird for instant battle; that cut her to the heart 

1066. 
She spake, ^my good lord Siegmund, lay thoughts of vengeance by 
Till some more fitting season; then with you fain will I ^ 

Revenge my murder'd husband; could I but come to know 
Who has made me thus a widow, woe should be his for woe. 

1066. 
Many are the haughty warriors here on the banks of Rhine, 
So keep peace for the present; such sure advice is mine; 
The match is too unequal, thirty at least to one; 
God do to them hereafter as they to us have. done. 
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1067. 

Stay bere, and in my sorrow be pleased a part to take, 
Mine and my lord's revengers, till day begin to break, 
And help me theii to coffin my lord who there lies low/' 
Then all the warriors answered, ''dear lady, be it so.** 

1068. 
In sooth it was a wonder that none can tell aright, 
How wept and loud lamented many a dame and many a knight, 
That e*en unto the city the rueful wail was borne; 
In haste the noble burghers came when they heard them mourn. 

1069. 
They with the guests lamented, for sore they grieved as well. 
What was the offence of Siegfried, none of them could tell. 
For which by stroke so sudden the chief had lost his life. 
There with the high-born ladies wept each good burgher's wife. 

1070. 
Joiners and smiths were summoned to frame a coffin strong, 
Beset with gold and silver, massy and broad and long, 
And braced with bars of iron to guard the frailer wood. 
Then all the crowd about it in dreary sorrow stood. 

1071. 
And now the night was over; forth pcep^ the morning fiiir; 
Straight bad the noble lady thence to the minster bear 
The matchless champion Siegfried, her husband lov'd so dear. 
An her friends close followed with nuiny a sigh and tear. 

1072. 
When they the minster enter'd, how many a bell was rung I 
How many a priest on all sides the mournful requiem sung I 
Then thither with his meiny came Dancrat's haughty son. 
And thither too- grim Hagan ; it had been better left undone. 
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1073. 
Then spoke the king, ^dear sister, woe worth this loss of thine! 
Alas that such misfortune has happ'd to me and minel 
For sure the death of Siegfried we ever both must rue.^ 
^Nay*'' said the mournful ladji **so without cause you do, 

1074. 
For if you really rued it, never had it been. 
I know, you have your sister forgotten quite and dean. 
So I and my beloved were parted as you see. 
Good God! would he had granted the stroke had fairn on me P 

1076. 
Firmly they made denial; Eriemhild at once replied, 
^Whoe'er in this is guiltlesSi let him this proof abide. 
In sight of all the people let him approach the bier, 
And so to each beholder shall the plain truth appear." 

1076. 
It is a mighty marvel, which oft e'en now we spy, 
That, when the blood-stainM murderer comes to the murder'd nigh, 
The wounds break out a-bleeding; then too the same befell, 
And thus could each beholder the guilt of Hagan tell. 

1077. 
The wounds at once burst streaming fast as they did before; 
Those, who then sorrowM deeply, now yet lamented more. 
Then outspake king Gunther, '1 give you here to know. 
He was slain by robbers; Hagan strudk ne'er a blow." 

1078. 
'^Ayl well know I those robbers," his vddowM sister said; 
''By the hands of his true comrades may God revenge the dead I 
False Gunther, and false Hagan 1 't was you, your friend that slew." 
Thereat the knights of Siegfried grip'd to their swords anew. 
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1079. 

This more distracted Eriemhild; when in her anxious pain 
Two friends she saw approaching to seek and mourn the slain, 
Gemot her good brother, and Giselher the young. 
Their eyes were blind with weeping; tme grief their bosoms wrong. 

1080. 
They wept for Kriemliild's husband, and inly sorrowed too. 
Mass now all would be singing; the doors they open threw, 
And straight into the minster both men and women pressed. 
Those, who could well spare Siegfried, moum'd for him with the rest 

. 1081. 
Gemot then and Giselher thus spake, "^y sister dearl 
For this sad death take comfort, all must have sorrow here. 
Well do our best to help thee as long as we have life.'' 
Tet could not they nor others console the widow'd wife. 

1082. 
His coffin now was ready; it was about midday; 
From the bier he was lifted whereon till now he lay. 
Tet would not his pale lady have him kid at once in ground. 
His friends and faithful followers to further toil were bound. 

1083. 
In richest stuff, deep sighing, they wrapped the day-cold dead; 
Not one, I ween, was present, but bitter tears he shed. 
Then wailM the high-born Uta; deep teen in heart she bore; 
And all her dames lamented that Si^ried was no more. 

1084. ^ 

Soon as 't was heard, the murder'd had now been laid in chest, 
And that the mass was singing, to church the people pressed. 
For his soul what offerings were brought in all men's view I 
£*en midst foes so deadly, friends had he firm and truCL 
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1085. 

Then the wretched Eriemhild her chamberlains bespake, 
*^Now must yoa toil and troqble suffer for my sake. 
To those who honoured Siegfried, and dear his widow hold, 
For the soul of the departed ded out his treasured gold.*' 

1066. 
No child, howe'er so little, just knowing wrong from right, 
But brought an offering thither; ere buried was the knight. 
At least a hundred inasses they sang the whole day long; 
Thither all friends of Siegfried's flock'd in, a numerous throng. 

1087. 
When now the chants were over, the crowd would wend away; 
Then spake the sobbing Eriemhild, "ah! leave me not, I pray, 
This night alone to sorrow, and watch th' unheeding dead. ^ 
With him, my own beloved, all my joys lie withered. 

1088. 
Three nights three days, I'll keep him, and gaze upon him still. 
Till of the dearly dear one I thus have had my fill 
What if God be willing that me too death should seize? ^ 
Then well at once were ended poor Eriemhild's miseries." 

1089. 
The people of the city went home as darkness fell ; 
The priests and monks attendant, and all the train, who well 
Had serr'd the champion living, fair Eriemhild begg'd to stay. 
Their night was full of sorrow, of dreariment their day. 

1090. 
Many of the woeful mourners nor meat nor drink would taste. 
But for aU such as needed at hand was ready plac'd 
Good store of each provision; this Siegmund took in hand. 
There mickle toil awaited the Nibelungers' band. 
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1091. 
For three whole daj^s Jtogether, as we haye heard men say. 
Whoe'er had skill in singing, on them hard labonr^jH^. 
Sore were their hearts afflicted, as for the soul they prayed 
Of that redoabted champion, who there a corpse was laid. 

1092. 
There too the poor and needy, who of his own had nought, 
In hand, by Eriemhild . fami^'d, a golden offering brought 
From Siegfried's proper treasure; when his body lif^ess lay, 
Marks full many a thousaud for his soul were given away. 

1093. 
Landed rents and revenues she scattered wide around, 
Wherever sacred convents and holy men were found, 
And to the poor gave silver and clothes in plenteous sfanre. 
She proved by all her actions what love to him she bore. 

1094 
On the third mom when duly the mass was to be sung. 
With country folk all weq^ng (such grief their bosoms wrung) 
The churchyard of the minster was fill'd from end to end. 
Each wail'd the dead, each sorrowed as for his dearest friend. 

1096. 
In four days successive ^were scattered ^Duongst the poor 
Marks some thirty thousand for Siegfried's soul, or mora 
To the good knight such honour his friends desired to pay, 
When his life was brought to nothing, and his beauty past away. 

1096. 
The singing now was over, God had been serv'd as due; 
Then with overmastering sorrow strove that empassionM crew. 
Next to the grave they brought him from out the minster i 
One weeping, one wild wailing was then alone to hear« 
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1097. 

Load shrieking, movd' the people around the bearers alow; 
None there, nor man nor woman, but wore one &ce of woe. 
*T was sang; 't was said, as fitted, ere he in ground was laid. 
Ah! what good priests to Siegfried the last sad duties paidl 

1099. 
Ere to the grave advancing his own true lady came, 
Her sense-o'erpowering sorrow so shook her wasted frame. 
That oft was need to sprinkle her from the cool-springing welL 
Boundless was her distraction; the like no tongue can telL 

1099. 
'T was strange, such utter anguish dislodged not the frail life. 
With eager haste to help her flock'd many a wailing wife. 
Then spake the queen, ^ye warriors, my murder'd Siegfried's best. 
By your love to your master grant me this last request 

1100. 
Let me have one sjnall pleasure *mid pains so manifold; 
The stately head of Siegfried I would once more behold." 
She begg'd so long, so wailful, that less they could not do 
Than force the coffin open, and give the corpse to view. 

1101. 
So thither they led the lady, where lay the clay-cold dead. 
With her fine snowy fingers she rais'd his stately head. 
And kiss'd him lifeless lying; long bending there she stood; 
Her fair eyes for anguish wept o*ef him tears of blood. 

1102. 
How woeful was their parting 1 borne was she thence away, 
Walk she could no longer; insensible she lay 
Through bitterness of sorrow, so lovely and so still, 
As if Death would have smitten, yet wanted heart to kill. 
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1108. 

When now the noble champion was duly laid in ground^ 
O'erwhelm'd with boundless sorrow the valiant chiefs were found, 
That from the land of Niblung had come with him erewhile; 
King Siegmond too thereafter was seldom seen to smile. 

1104. 
Mauy were there among them who made unceasing moan. 
Nor ate nor drank for anguish till three whole days were gone. 
Then hard constraint compelFd them to life against their will. 
And they from grief recover'd, as haps to thousands stilL 

1106. 
In deadly swoon unconscious the widow'd Eriemhild lay, 
Both day and night unaltered e^en to the second day. 
Nor heard whatever was spoken, nor marked what passed around; 
In like unheeding sorrow was eke king Siegmund drowned. 

1106. 
With pain back to his senses retum'd the childless chief; 
Shrunk were his powers, and weakened through the strong dint 

of grief. 
Nor was there ground /or wonder. Then said his liegemen near 
^'My lord^ best travel homewards: we must not tarry here.** 



EIGHTEENTH ADVENTURE. 

HOW SIEGMUND RETURNED HOME. 
1107. 

The father-in-law of Eriemhild to the pale mourner went, 
And kindly thus bespake her, ''our thoughts are homeward bent; 
Unwelcome guests in Rbineland I ween wc needs must be. 
So, Eriemhild, dearest lady, ride to my land with me. 
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1108. 

Thoo must not here dweU helpless among ih; foemen left, 
Where both of us of Siegfried foul treason hath bereft. 
I'll guard thee with firm friendship and honour undefil'd 
For love of thy good husband and of his noble child. 

1109. 
All power, beloved lady, shall be thine again, . 
And, as tiiy lord intended, royally shalt -thou reign. 
The land, the crown, thou ownedst, thou both, as erst, shalt sway. 
* To thee shall Siegfiied*s liegemen a willing service pay.^ 

1110. 
Forthwith H was told his followers that they must hence with speed ; 
Each straight to the stable hurried for his steed. 
To dwell with deadly foemen scorn and shame they thought; 
Matrons and maids were stirring, and out their vesture sought 

1111. 
When now the good king Siegmund ready was to ride, 
Her mother sued to Eriemhild among her kin to bide, 
That still her only dauhter her aged eyes might see. 
The joy-bereft made answer, ^'nay, that can hardly be. 

1112. 
With my eyes could I ever the fawning friend behold, 
Who wrought me, wretched woman, sorrows so manifold ?** 
Then spake the youthful Oiselher, ^dear sister, why away? 
For love's sake and for duty's, here with thy mother stay. 

1113. 
Who have weighed thee down with sorrow and wreak'd on thee 

their hate, 
Of them thou need'st no service; live from my sole estate.'' 
She answer'd thus the warrior, *^no! not it cannot be. 
Die should I straight of horror, if I should Hagan see." 
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1114. 

**From that thoa may'st be certain 111 shield thee, sister dear, 
With me shalt thou dwell erer, thy brother Oiselher, 
Who, if love can bring comfort, will thy sad loss supply.** 
''Ahl" said the heaven-forsaken, '*of that sore need hare L** 

1116. 
Soon as this gentle proffer the youthful knight had made, 
Next Uta and good Gremot and their true cousins pray'd 
The joy-deserted mourner among tlem there to stay. 
'Her kin *mong Siegfried's followers were few and far away." 

1116. 
'To you they all are strangers,'* said Gemot drawing nigh; 
''No man there lives so mighty but he must some time die; 
Consider this, fair sister, and comfort to you take; 
Here with your friends 't were better your fixM abode to make.*" 

1117. 
At last she promis'd Giselher that she would there abidOb 
Meanwihle the knights of Siegmund ready were to ride 
To the Nibelunger's country; their steeds were led from stall, 
And on the sturdy sumpters was laid their raiment all. 

1118. 
The venerable Siegmund went up to Kriemhild then, 
And with these words addressed her; "Lady, Siegfried's men 
Are waiting with the horses; part must we instantly; 
It irks me every moment we stay in Burgundy." 

1119. 
Then answer'd Lady Kriemhild, "such friends as wish me well 
And bear me love, advise me among them here to dwell. 
Since in the land of Niblung nor kith nor kin have L" 
Woe was the noble Siegmund at hearing her reply. 
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1120. 

''In this It leaat^'* retam'd lie, "trust jnot their c^ere fair. 
Thou before ftll my kindred the royal crown shalt wear 
With the same pride and puissance as ere our joys were crost. 
Nor want of ought remind thee that Siegfried we have lost 

1121. 
Gome then, return among us for thy fair infants sake; 
Desert not the young orphan ; a mother's duty take. 
When he grows up to manhbod, he'll comfort thy sad cheer; 
Meanwhile good knights shall serve thee, who held thy husband 
dear." 

1122. 
Said she, '*my good lord Siegmund, from home I cannot ride* 
Whatever hence befall me, here must I still abide 
Among my proper kinsmen, who'll help me to lament." 
Her words gave the good warriors sorrow and discontent. 

1123. 
With one accord they answered, ''we must in truth confess, 
That never till this moment we felt true bitterness, 
If thou persist to tarry among our foemen here. 
Sure for a peaceful journey knights never paid so dear." 

1124 
''Hence without thought of danger ride home with God to friend. 
Your steps a fitting escort shall through this land attend 
E'en to your native country. Farewell, good knights and true; 
My dear, my orphan'd infant I trust, my friends to you." 

1125. • V- ,t^j^ 

When they perceiv'd for certain that she her purpose kept, 
The warriors of king Siegmund with one accord they wept. 
With what heart-rending sorrow the reverend Siegmund too 
Parted from lady Eriemhildl then what was grief he knew. 
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1126. 

^Woe worth this dreary festal 1" the hoary monarch cried, 
^To kings nor to their kinsmen shall never more betide 
From merriment and pleasure such heart-devouring een. 
In Burgundy shall Siegmund never more be seen.'* 

1127. 
Then said and frown'd indignant the knights of Siegfried's train, 
''Nay, into this same country we well may come again 
To seek and find the traitor who laid oar master low. 
Among the kin of Siegfried they have many a mortal foe." 

1128. 
Lovingly kiss'd he Eriemhild, and sadly thus 'gan say, 
When he could see too clearly that she was fix'd to stay, 
''Now home, bereav'd and joyless, a weary way we go. 
'T is only now I'm feeling the fullness of my woe." 

1129. 
They rode without an escort from Worms beyond the Bhine. 
Sorrowful and silent they mov'd in lengthen'd line. 
Nor fear'd assault or ambush by lurking foemen plann'44- 
Secure each Nibelunger felt in his own right hand. ^ 

1130. 
From all they kept disdainful, leave of none they took; 
Giselher and Gemot such parting could not brook. 
But lovingly approach'd them; woe were they for their woe; 
That for their loss they sorrow'd, they gave their guests to know. 

1131. 
Then gently spoke prince Gemot, and heav'd full many a sigh, 
"God in heaven is my witness, nor part nor guilt had I 
In the death of Siegfried, nor had I heard before 
That any him bore malice; I sorrow for him sora" 
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1132. 
To them was giyen good escort by Qiselher the young. 
Deep-sorrowing altogether he brought them safe along, 
Both king and loyal liegemen, home to Netherland. 
There met they all their kindred; small joy was in the band. 

1138. 
What happ'd to them thereafter is more than I can say. 
At Worms still heard was Eriemhild complaining, day by day. 
That none her sorrow pitied, or brought her comfort due, 
Save Qiselher her brother; he still was good and true. 

1184. 
Meanwhile sat misproud Brunhild in haughtiness unchecked; 
i Of Eriemhild's tears and sorrows her it nothing reck'd. 
She pitied not the mourner; she stooped not to the low. 
Soon Kriemhild took full yengeance, and woe repaid with woe. 



r 



NINETEENTH ADVENTURE. 

HOW THE TREA8UBE OF THE NIBELUKQEBS WAS BROUGHT TO WORMS. 

1185. 

WHHiB thus the mourning Eriemhild remain^ in widowed state, 
Count Eckewart upon her did ever constant wait 
With ali his men about him; he served her without fail. 
And helpM his weeping lady his murdered lord to waiL 

1136. 
At Worms fast by the minster was fram'd for her to dwell 
A building high and spacious, and thereto fiimish'd well, 
Where sat she joyless ever among her joyless train. 
To church she oft betook her, and there would linger fiedn. 

13 
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1137. 

How oft, weighed down with sorrow, (she seldom missed a day) 
Thither would she go faintly where her beloTed lay, 
And God for grace and mercy upon his soul implore, 
And with true love unfailing beweep him evermorel 

1138. 
Queen Uta and her ladies to sooth the mourner sought, 
But still take could she never the comfort that they brought; 
The sting of deadly sorrow had pierc'd her heart too deep; 
Nor loye had she, nor longing, but for her lord to weep. 

1139. 
Such grief as Eriemhild*s never wife for her husband knew; 
Thence might be seen how faithful her heart was, and how true. 
E'en to her day of dying her life in woe she pass'd. 
She took for her slain Siegfried a dread revenge at last 

1140. 
So after her bereavement she sat, for three jong years 
And half another, ever in sorrow and in tears, 
Nor once spoke word to Gunther, albeit in blood so nigh, 
Nor on her foeman Hagan ever once set eye. 

1141. 
Then said the knight of Trony, *^our best attention bend, 
How you may hereafter your uster make your friend. 
So might the wondrous treasure come to this land, I ween. 
T would much be to your profit, could we appease the queen." 

1142. 
•*We'll try", replied king Gunther, "my brothers with her bide; 
Perhaps by their persuasion she may be pacified, 
And e'en in our possession the hoard contented sea** 
"I canH believe,'' said Hagan, ''that that can ever be.** 
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1143. 

Then to the margrave Gary in haste king Gunther sent; 
Ortwine to court was summonM to further their intent, 
And Gemot and young Giselher were both together brought 
The boon from lady Kriemhild with friendly prayer they sought. 

1144 
Then first the good Burgundian the raliant Gemot sptCke. 
^'Lady, too long yott*re wailing for your lost husband's sake. 
Sure proof the king will give you, he ne'er the warrior slew; 
Why then with such deep passion his death for ever rue? 

1145. 
Said she, ^ho charges Gunther? *t was Hagan struck the blow. 
He gain'd from me the secret, where steel could lay him low. 
Gould I suspect, that treason lurk'd such fair words among? 
Else, be sure, had silence sat ever on my tongue. 

1146. 
Ah I had I ne'er betray'd him, but still his secret keptj 
I had not now, poor widow I thus lamentably wept. 
But ne'er will I forgive them, who this fool deed have done." 
Then the stout knight, young Giselher, to intercede begun. 

1147. 
**Ay," said she, **I must greet him, you press and urge me so; 
The more your fault and folly; such bitterness of woe 
Hath the king brought upon me with no guilt on my part; 
My mouth it may forgive him, but never will my heart." \ 

1148. 
'^Matters may mend hereafter," her kin said with one voice, 
^'What if his future kindness should make her yet rejoice? 
Needs must he," said good Gemot, "make up for former ill" 
**8ee!" said the sorrow-laden, **ril do what'er you will. 

13* 
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1149. 

Yes 1 I will greet king Gunther.'* She scarce had given consent 
When with his best friends Gunther unto his sister went 
Tet durst not stem Hagan before the mourner go. 
He knew himself blood-guilty, he had wrought her mortal woe. 

1160. 
When she had pardon'd Gunther all that had pass'd amiss, * 
He thought it fitting kindness the gentle dame to kiss. 
Had he the deed not counselled which all that ill had wrought, 
With freedom oft and boldness her presence he had sought 

1161. 
Sure ne*er was reconcilement 'twixt friends too long apart 
By such full tears cemented; her loss she took to heart, 
Tet all concerned she pardoned, all, sate only ona 
Never had been the murder, if not by Hagan done. 

1162. 
Twas no long time thereafter when this device they wrought, 
That from the land of Niblung should to the Rhine be brought 
By the command of Kriemhild the wondrous treasure bright; 
\ T was her morning-gift at marriage and so was her^ by right 

1153. 
For it the youthful Giselher and eke good Gemot went; 
Eighty hundred warriors with them their sister sent, 
To bring it from the mountain, where close concealM it lay, 
Watch'd by the stout dwarf Albric and his best friends alway. 

1164. 
When now came the Burgundians the precious hoard to take, 
Albric, the faithful keeper, thus his friends bespake. 
''This far renowned treasure we can't withhold, I ween, 
The marriage-morning present daim'd by the noble queen. 
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1156. 

Tet should they have it never, nor should we thus be crossed, 
Had we not the good cloud-cloak to our misfortune lost 
Together wi(h Sir Siegfried, who gain'd it here of yore ; 
For Kriemhild^s noble husband the same at all times wore. 

1156. 
Now ill, alas! has happed it to Siegfried the good knight, 
That from us the cloud-cloak he took by conquering might, 
And all this land to serve him as lord and master bound.** 
Then went the chamberlain sadly, where soon the keys he found. 

1157. 
And now the men of Eriemhild before the mountain stood. 
And some too of her kinsmen; the hoard, as best they could, 
Down to the sea they carried; there in good barks H was laid. 
Thence o*er the waves, and lastly up the Bhine conveyM. 

1158. 
The tale of that same treasure might well your wonder raise; 
T was much as twelve huge waggons in foul: whole nights and days 
Could carry from the mountain down to the salt^sea bay. 
If to and fro each waggon thrice journey'd every day. 

1159. 
It was made up of nothing but precious stones and gold; 
Were all the world bought from it, and down the value told. 
Not a mark the less thereafter were left, than erst was scored. 
Good reason sure had Hagan to covet such a hoard. 

1160. 
And there among was lying the wishing-rod of gold, 
Which whoso could discover, might in subjection hold 
All this wide world as master, with all that dwell therein. 
There came to Worms with Gemot full many of Albric's iarlr 
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1161. 

When Gemot and young Giselher had thus posseBsion gained 
Of that power-giving treasure, the rule they straight obtained 
Of the country and the castles and many a warlike knight; 
All was constraint to serye them through terror of their might. 

1162. 
When they had brought the treasure thence to king Gunther^s land. 
And had their charge delivered into fiiir Eriemhild^s hand, 
CrammM were the towers and chambers wherein the same they 

storU 
Ne'er told was tale of riches to oiatch this boundless hoard. 

1163. 
Tet had she found the treasure a thousand-fold as great, 
Could she have seen but Siegfried restore to life's estate, 
Bare as her hand had Eriemhild preferred with him to li?e, 
Renouncing all the puissance which all that hoard could giye. 

1164 
Now she had gained possession, so liberal was the dame, 
That foreign knights unnumbered into the country came. 
All prais'd her generous virtues, and ownM they ne'er had seen 
Lady so open-handed as this fair widow'd queen. 

1165. 
To rich and poor together began she now to give; 
Thereat observed Sir Hagan, ^if she should chance to live 
Some little season longer, so many should we see 
Won over to her service, that ill for us *t would be.** 

1166. 
Thereto made answer Gunther, ''the hoard is her's alone; 
How can I check her giving? she gives but from her own. 
Scarce could I gain forgiveness for my offence of old. 
I care not how she scatters her jewels and ruddy gold.** 
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1167. 

''A pnident man " said Hagan, not for a single hour 
Would such a mass of treasure leave in a woman^s power. 
Shell hatch with all this largess to her outlandish crew 
Something that hereafter all Burgundy may rue." 

1168. 
Thereto replied king Gunther, ^'an oath to her I swore, 
That I would ne^er offend her nor harm her any more; 
And Tm resolved to keep it; my sister too is she." 
At once Sir Hagan answered, 'i;hen lay the blame on me." 

1169. 
Too many of the chieftains their plighted faith forsook ; 
The powerful hoard the peijurM from the poor widow took; 
Sir Ebgan straight' made seizure at once of every key. 
When her brother Gemot heard it, bitterly wroth was he. 

1170. 
Then spake the young Sir Giselher, **Hagan the fierce and rude 
Hath foully wrong'd my sister; this I should have withstood; 
But that he is my kinsman, it should cost his life." 
Then afresh all vainly wept noble Siegfried's wife. 

1171. 
Then said the good Sir Gemot, '^ere this pemicious mine 
Confound us any further, better beneath the Rhine 
Sink it altogether, and teU no mortal where." 
Then sadly went fiur Kriemhild to her brother Giselher. 

1172. 
She wept and said, ^ieax brother, pray take some thought of me; 
Of my person and possessions thou should'st the guardian be." 
Then spake he to his sister, ^I will, whatever betide, 
Soon as we come back hither, for now we hence must ride.*' 
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ina 

King Gnnther and his kinsmen they forthwith left the land* 
The ^ery best among them he took to form his band. 
There stayed behind but Hagan; fierce hate and malice still 
He bore the weeping Eriemhild, and sought to work her ilL 

1174. 
Ere back the king came thither, impatient of delay 
Hagan seized the treasure, and bore it thence away. 
Into the Rhine at Lochhelm the whole at once threw he I 
Henceforth he thought t' eiyoy it, but that was ne^er to be. 

1175. 
He never more could get it for all his vain desire; 
So fortune of the traitor cheats of his treason's hire. 
Alone he hop'd to use it as long as he should lire^ 
But neither himself could profit, nor to another give. 

117& 
Once more returned the princes, and with them all their tram. 
Forthwith began sad Kriemhild her heavy loss to plain 
With ladies and with maidens; their grief indeed was strong. 
In all good faith was Giselher ready to venge her wrong. 

1177. 
Then said they all together, ^much evO hath he done.*' 
So for a time Sir Hagan retired their wrath to shun. 
Till he regaioM their favour ; at last they look'd it o*er. 
Thereat to him fair Kriemhild yut deadlier hatred bore. 

1178. 
Ere thus the knight of Trony had hidden the wondrous hoards 
They all an oath together had sworn with one accord 
To keep it in concealment while one of them should live, 
So none himself could take it, nor to another give. 



now THE TBBA6URB WA9 BROUGHT TO WORMS. 201 

1179. 

With this new weight of anguish surcharg'd was Eriemhild left, 
Of her bold husband widow'd, and of the hoard bereft 
By such overweening outrage; in tears the mourner lay, y- 
Nor ever ceasM to sorrow e*en till her dying day. ^ 

1180. \% 
From the death of Siegfried for thirteen years she dwelt 
On her wrongs eyer brooding, nor joy one moment felt 
The murder of her husband she could not once forget 
To him she stUl was fidthfiil; that praise is Eriemhild's yet 

1181. 
The wealthy lady Uta, when death took Dancrat hence, 
A sumptuous monastery rais'd at her own expence, 
Endow'd with rich revenues, which yet its coffers fill; 
The Abbey of Lorsch they call it; 'tis high in honour still 

1182. 
Thereto the mourning Eriemhild no little part supplied 
Both for the soul of Siegfried and for all souls beside. ' 

She gave both gold and jewels; a wife more chaste and true, 
. And a more liberal giver man surely never knew. 

1183. 
Since Eriemhild had king Gunther once to her grace restored, 
And yet by his connivance next lost the precious hoard, 
A thousand fold more sorrow at her heart there lay. 
The proud and high-bom lady would gladly thence away. 

1184. 
Meanwhile for lady Uta was built with skill and care 
At Lorsch, fast by her abbey, a sumptuous palace fair. 
The widow left her children, and there seclusion found. 
Still lies she in her coffin deep in that hallowed ground, j 
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1185. 

Then said the qaeen to Krira^iU, "list to me, daagbter dear, 
Gome to Lonch, to my palaoe, thoa caiHit BOt linger herOi 
And dwell with me thy mother, and cease to weep and griere.'^ 
"To whom then/* answer'd Kriemhild, "shall I my husband leare?'* 

1186. 
Hie lady Uta answered, "here let him still abide.** 
"Now God in heayen forbid itT* the faithful wife replied; 
"No! my beloyed mother, I must not ha?e it so; 
If Kriemhild hence most journey, with her must Siegfried go.* 

187. 
Then gave command the mourner up to take the dead; 
His noble bones were forthwith transferred to their last bed 
At Lorsch beside the minster in many-honour'd guise. 
There yet in a long coffin the stately warrior lies. 

1188. 
Just then, when sorrowing Kriemhild was ready to depart, 
And hop'd with her fond mother to ease her aching heart, 
She yet was forced to tarry and that last hope resign. 
T was causM by sudden tidings, that crossM from far the Rhine. 
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TWENTIETH ADVENTURE. 

HOW KING BTZEL SENT INTO BURGUNDY TO PR0P08B FOB KRIEIIHILD. 

1189. 

T WAS of yore, In the season when dame Helca died. 
And the stout king Etzel would take another bride, 
His friends all ga?e him counsel his marriage troth to plight 
To a prood Burgundian widow, that kdy Eriemhild hight. 

1190. 
His courtiers thus, when Helca had ended now her life, 
Bespoke him, ^'would you ever take a noble wife, 
The best with whom a monarch could share his royal state. 
Make choice of this fair lady; bold Siegfried was her mate.^ 

1191. 
Then answer'd stout king Etzel; '*how can succeed the plan, y 
For me, that am a heathen, and not a christened man, 
To woo a Christian wom^? never consent will she; 
Sure *t were a yery manrel if this could ever be." 

1192. 
Thereto his knights made answer, *^what if she yet consent 
MovM by your name so glorious and potent regiment? 
T were well to make the trial whatever thence accrue; 
For such a fair companion a king might gladly sue.'' 

1193. 
The noble king then questioned, ''who among you knows 
The people and the country where Rhine^s fair current flows?** 
'^Said Bodeger of Bechlarep, for that trust me alone; 
I from earliest childhood the noble kings have known. 
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1194. 
Ganther and Gernot, good knights as e^er can be; 
The third is the joang Giselher; each of the brethren three 
Does all, whereby clear honour and high repute are won, 
Just as their brave forefathers down to our times have done.'' 

1195. 
Thereto gave answer Etzel, '"friend, do to me declare. 
If she indeed be worthy here the proud crown to wear; 
And, if she be so lovely as by report is borne. 
My best friends may be certain, they'll have no cause to mourn." 

1196. 
'Tor peerless grace and beauty with Helca shQ may vie, 
My lady ever-honour'd ; saw yet never eje 
In all this world a fairer; she^s of all queens the best; 
The lord of such a lady must be supremely blest" 

1197. 
'^Then, as thou lov'st me, Rudeger, go, court her for my bride. 
And if I should come ever to lie by Eriemhild's side, 
Assure thee, to my utmost I will thy pains requite; 
Well thou hast ever served me, and done my will aright. 

1198. 
Out of my treasure-chamber whatever thou wilt FU give. 
That thou and thy companions merrily may live. 
Clothes, horses, all thou needest, Til willingly defray. 
Of such make fiill provision, and speed thee on thy way.^ 

1199. 
Thereto in answer Rudeger the wealthy margrave spake, 
''Surely 't V70uld ill beseem me ought from the stores to taka 
Fain will I bear thy message to the Rhenish brethren bold 
From my own rich possessions, that of thee I have and bold." 
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1200. 

Then spake the mighty monarch, "now when will yoa ride 
To seek my love and lady? Ood be your guard and guide, 
And keep you both in Biiety through all the paths you trace, 
And fortune speed my wooing, that I may win my lady's grace.** 

1201. 
Then Budeger made answer, "ere this land we quit. 
With weapons and with raiment our band we out must fit, 
That we before the princes in splendour due may shine. 
Five hundred stately warriors I'll lead unto the Rhine; 

1202. 
That, when the stout Bnrgundians me and mine shall see. 
It by all beholders at once confess'd shall be, 
That ne'er dispatch'd a monarch, on distant wooing bent, 
A band more choice and numerous than thou to Rhine hast sent 

1203. 
And, noble king, remember whom thou desir'st to wed; 
The first of martial champions. Sir Siegfried, shar'd her bed. 
The son of royal Siegmund; thou hast seen him here before; 
From all, the highest honoursi and well deserv'd, he bore." 

1204. 
Then replied king Etzel, "if she was Siegfried's wife. 
So honour'd was her husband, while he was yet in life, 
That at my hands his consort will meet true love and care. 
Seayen granti th»t I may find her as gracious as she's fair I" 

1205. 
rhen spake the noble margrave, "thus then at once I say, 
WeH fix for our departure the four and twentieth day. 
Straight to my dear wife Gotelind I'll send to let her know, 
rhat on this quest for Kriemhild I must in person go.** 
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1206. 

^udeger to Bechlar^ bad a courier speed amain; 
The margrayine his message fillM both with joy and pain. 
He told her he was going for the king to woo; 
Fair Helca she rememberM with tender loye and true. 

1207. 
Glad was she from her husband such tidings to receiYe, 
And yet in part she sorrowed; she could not choose but grieve, 
In doubt to find a mistress so gracious as before, 
And when she thought on gelca, her yery heart was sore. 

1208. 
Seven days Sir Rudeger in Hungary abode; 
Well pleasM was stout king Etzel when forth his envoy rode. 
In the dty of Vienna was orderM all their weed. 
The margrave would not tarry, but ever on would speed. 

1209. 
Right gladly at Bechlaren he and his men were seen; 
Him waited there dame Ootolind and the young mai*gravine 
Rudeger's gentle daughter, and many a noble dame 
Was there with fitting welcome as home the warriors came. 

1210. 
Ere the noble Rudeger to Bechlaren took his way 
From the city of Vienna, the raiment rich and gay 
Had safe arrived to meet them, full many a 8umpter*s load; 
So strong they marched, that little was robb'd upon the road. 

1211. 
When they came to Bechlaren, to his companions brave 
A warm and hearty welcome, the host, as fitted, gave, 
And in commodious clambers lodgM them all and soma 
Dame Ootelind the wealthy rejoic'd to see him come. 
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1212. 

And BO did his dear daughter, the fair yoang margravine. 
Never were guests so welcome as these to her, I ween. 
The chiefs that came from Hungary how gladly she surrey'dl 
Then thus with smiling aspect spake the noble maid. 

1213. 
"Welcome home, deari^er, welcome thy comrades tooT 
Fair thanks were D|^^he damsel by all that knightly creWt 
As them and hei^l^tted, for her reception kind. 
Well to l^y Gotelind was known her husband's mind. 

1214 
As by the side of Rndeger that night awake she lay, 
Thus in soft accents asking the margravine 'gan say, 
^'Whither have you been ordered by the king of Hungary?'* 
Said he, "^my lady Gotelind, 111 tell you willingly. 

1215. 
Our king again would marry now that fair Helca's dead. 
And I must go a wooing in royal Etzel's stead. 
To ask the hand of Eriemhild hence to the Bhine I ride. 
Here will she rule as lady with queenly power and pride.'* 

1216. 
"God grant itP answer*d Gotelind, "so 't wiU be surely best. 
We hear her praise and honour by every tongue confessed. 
She'll be to us hereafter what Helca was whilere. 
We the proud crown of Hungary may gladly see her wear." 

1217. 
Then said the noble margrave, "love and lady mine. 
To the good knights, that with me prick hence unto the Rhine, 
Give friendly gifts in plenty from our abundant store. 
Fair robes and rich equipments the bold embolden more." 
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1218. 

'^Whoe'er will take a presenV' she answered, ''not a gaeat 
Shall go by me imgaerdonM of what may auit bun best 
Whoever poor dismounted, rich shall return to selle." 
Thereto replied the margraye, *^our words content me welL** 

1219. 
Ah! what rich stufb the warriors then^J^pm her chamber bore I 
'Mong the good knights were mantles sharU put in copious store. 
Each with the patient needle well sewn from^ throat to spur. 
Therefrom whatever pleas'd him chose out Sir Rudeg^. 

1220. 
T was on the seventh fair morning that firom Bechlaren rode 
The host and his companions; they through Bavaria yode 
With store of arms and raiment, yet such was their array, 
That robbers rarely venturM to assail them on their way. 

1221. 
Within twelve days of journey by Rhine they drew the leiii. 
The news of their arrival no secret could remain. 
To the king and his liegemen at once the tidings ran, 
That come were certain strangers; the host to ask began, 

1222. 
If they were known to any; who kew, should say so straight. 
^ was seen their sturdy sumpters bore many a heavy weight; 
So, that they were wealthy, each took at once for known. 
Forthwith were they to chambers in the wide dty shown. 

122a 
Since no man knew the strangers who to the land were come, 
Narrowly was each chieftain observM by all and some. 
They wonder'd wherefore came they, and from what distant coast 
The same of stout Sir Hagan enquired the anxious host 
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1224 
Then said the knight of Trony, '1 have not seen them yet; 
I can inform you better when I and they have met 
Whatever be their country, how far soe'er it be, 
They must indeed be strangers, if they're unknown to me.** 

1225. 
Now were in fitting chambers bestowed the noble guests. 
The margrave and his comrades all donn'd their choicest vests, 
And rode to court attended; all gaz'd on them their fill; 
Right gorgeous was their raiment, and cut with curious skill. 

1226. 
Straight cried the nimble Hagan, 'If I conjecture right, 
(Though now *t is many a summer since last I saw the knight) 
So moves yon gallant squadron, that we must needs have here 
The mighty Hunnish margrave redoubted Budeger.** 

1227. 
*'Nayi how can I believe it,'* said Gunther instantly, 
'^That he of Bechelaren has come to Burgundy?** 
The king had scarce well ended, when they had drawn so nigh, 
That Hagan could for certain good Budeger descry. 

1228. 
He and his friends ran forward, and flock*d the guests around. 
Five hundred knights together sprung from horse to ground. 
The valiant chiefs of Hungary were welcomed o*er and o'er. 
Messengers yet never such goodly raiment wore. 

1229. 
Then the stout knight of Trony spoke these fair words aloud, 
''Now in God*s name welcome all ye champions proud. 
The lord of Bechelaren and his followers bold,** 
The warlike Huns were greeted with honours manifold. 

14 
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1230. 

King GoDther's nearest kinsm^ to see them forward pressed. 
Ortwine of Metz tbas friendly Sir Rudder addressM, 
^*We neV have seen so gladly on any former day 
Guests in the bounds of Rhineland; this can I truly say/'. 

1231. 
Much thanks for their fair welcome retumM the warriors all. 
Thence forthwith stepped they forward into the spacious hall, 
Where the king was seated amidst his chivalry. 
He rose as in they entered, such was his courtesy. 

1232. 
With what kind condescension to the messengers he went I 
Gunther and Gemot welcomed with friendly warm intent 
Their guest and his companions, and made them fitting cheer. 
By the hand then took king Gunther the noble Rudeger. 

1233. 
To the seat he brought him whereon himself he sat 
Then bad he hand the strangers (a joyful task was that) 
Cups of his best metheglin and of the choicest wine 
That e*er was madefrom yineyards in the land all round the Rhine. 

1234. 
Gisdher and Gary had both arriy'd at court, 
Dankwart too and Folker had heard the glad report 
Of such fair guests come thither; before the king they stood. 
And joyously saluted the noble knights and good. 

1235. 
Then to his lord Sir Hagan the knight of Trony spake, 
"These chiefs to Gotelind's husband a fit return should make 
For all the friendly service he did to us of yore. 
We should at full requite him, and love him still the more.'' 
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1236. 

Then thns began king Guntber, ^'this now I needs mnst ask 
How are tbey both who sent you (to tell me be year task) 
King Etzel and queen Helca who reign in Hungary?" 
The noble margrave answer'd 'I'll tell you willingly.** 

1237. 
Then from his seat the warrior nprose with all his train, 
And thus bespake king Ounther; ''if you, Sir king, are fain 
To grant me gracious audience, nothing will I withhold. 
The message, that I bring you, it shall be freely told.** 

1238. 
Said he, ''whate'er the message that Etzel by you sends, 
I give you leave to speak it without consulting friends. 
At once then let me hear it, and these my comrades too. ^ 
All power you have with honour your business here to do.** 

1239. / 

Then spake the noble envoy, 'hny mighty sovran sends / 
His love sincere and service to you and all your friends. 
Here in distant Rhineland, and I in honour bring 
A true and futhful greeting from a true and faithful king. 

1240. 
The noble king entreats you his sorrow to deplore; 
His vassals all are mourning; my lady is no more, 
^ Helca tbe fstir and virtuous, who shar'd his royal bed. 
)Many a young maid is orphan*d now the good queen is dead. 

1241. 
Children of noble princes she train*d with fostering care; 
Whom have they now, so truly a mother's charge to bear? 
The land is all in sorrow, the king can nought but plain; 
*T will be long time, I fear me, ere he be blithe again.** 

14» 
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1242. 

'*Now heayen him quit,** said Gunther, ^that with so fair intent 
To me and mine so distant his seirice he hath sent 
I take his greeting kindly; henceforth, as best they may, 
My kinsmen and my servants his fayoor shali repay.** 

1243. 
Then spake the bold Burgundian, Gemot the stoat and tmei 
*^The death of fiir queen Heica the world may ever ruOi 
Beauty and worth together are buried in her grave.** 
To the words of Sir Gemot assent Sir Hagan gayOi 

1244. 
Thereon the high-bora envoy his message freely told, 
''King, since you have permitted, 1*11 to your ears unfold, 
Wherefore my royal master me to your court has sent, 
PluDg'd as he is in sorrow and doleful dreariment 

1245. 
It has been told my master, Sir Siegfried now is dead. 
And Kriemhild left a widow; if thus they both have sped, 
Would you but permit her, she the crown shall wear 
Before the knights of Etzel, this bids me my good lord declare.** 

1246. 
Thereto the king made answer with courteous kind intent^ 
^'She will perform my pleasure if she to this consent 
Within three days 111 tell you wether her mind be so. 
IIow can I promise Etzel; till first her will I know?** 

1247. 
Meanwhile the guests were feasted and furoish*d with the best, 
And all so well entreated, that Rudeger coiife8s'd 
That among Gunther*s vassals true friends he sure had won. 
With zeal him serv'd Sir Hagan, as he once to him had done. 
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1248. 

So to the third day rested Sir Rudcger and his crew. 
Meanwhile the king took counsel ('t was wisdom so to do), 
And ask'd, what thought his kinsmen, if 't were a fitting thing, 
That Kriemhild for her husband should take the noble king. 

1249. \^ 

All with one voice advis'd it; Hagan alone said nay; .^ 

Then to the bold knight Gunther thus 'gan the warrior say; 
^If you are in your senses, beware what I foresee. 
E'en with consent of Kriemhild ne'er let this marriage be.** 

1250. 
^'Wherefore,'' returned king Gunther, ^^should I oppose her will ? 
Whatever may please fair Kriemhild, I'll grant it freely still. 
Bemember, she's my sister; let her this crown obtain. 
Ourselves should seek th' alliance, if honour thence she gain." 

1351. 
Thereto replied Sir Hagan, ^^let this no further go; 
If you knew king Etzel as I king Etzel know, ' 

You ne'er would let him wed her as now I hear you say, ^ 
But rather look for ruin from this same marriage day." ^ 

1252. 
^'What should I fear?" said Gunther, ''safe can I keep me stilL 
I dwell from him so distant, he ne'er can work me ill. 
E'en though he wed my sister, I'll never come him nigh.'* 
Once more rejoin'd Sir Hagan, ''this ne'er advise will I" 

1253. 
For Gemot and young Giselher in haste king Gunther sent, 
To learn of both the brethren whether they were content 
That their fair sister Kriemhild should be king Etzel's bride. 
Still gainsaid ^Sir Hagan, and not a soul beside. 



214 TWENTIETH ADVENTUBE. 

1254 

Then spake the bold Bargondian, Giselher the good knight 
*^Now may you, friend Hagan, do what is just and right 
Make her full atonement, whom you haye caus'd such pain^ 
Nor of the gift ojf fortune depriye her once again. 

1255. 
Tea, you have cost my sister so many a bitter tear/* 
Thus further spoke the warrior redoubted Giselher, 
^hat she has cause to hate you; this must yourself confess^ 
For ne'er by man was woman spoiled of such happiness."* 

1256, 
^What I foresee for certain, that give I you to know. 
If she but wed king Etzel and to his country go, 
Some way she'll work us mischief, and bring revenge to bear. 
She'll haye all at her seryice many a good warrior there.** 

1257. 
Thereto the bold Sir Gemot thus in answer said, 
^^All then may rest in quiet e'en till they both are dead. 
For wherefore should we eyer set foot on Etzel*8 ground? 
But yet to serye her truly we're all in honour bound.** 

1258. 
Thereto thus answer'd Hagan, 'for that I little care; 
Let but the noble Kriemhild the crown of Helca wear, 
Howe'er she plot our rain, 't will sure and sudden falL 
So let alone this matter; *t were better so fdr alL** 

1259. 
Then spake in wrath Sir Giselher, fair Uta's youngest son, 
^We must not sure like traitors demean us every one. 
Her good should make us happy, her hopes we should fulfilL 
Howe'er you murmer, Hagan, I'll serve her truly stilL** 
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1260. 

HI pleased thereat was HagaD, and darkly frowning stood. 
Gemot straight and Giselher, the noble knights and good, ' 
And the rich Idng Ounther in this conclusion met» 
T assent, if Eriemhild wished it, and all ill will forget ^ 

1261. 
"ru go and tell my lady,** said Oau there in place, 
^^That forthwith to king Etzel she may accord her grace. 
He holds such countless warriors beneath his aweful sway; 
Full well may he requite her for many a mournful day.^ 

1262. 
Swift went the chief to Eriemhild, exulting for her sake; 
Gladly she received him; how quickly then he spake! 
'^Well may you greet me, lady; my newsman's guerdon give; 
You and your woe^ are parted— henceforth with pleasure live. 

1263. 
One of the mightiest monarchs that ever sceptre bore 
Of far-extended kingdoms, or crown imperial wore. 
Now for your loye is suing; noble knights, his friends. 
Are hither come to woo you; this news your brother sends.*' 

1264. 
Then spake the sorrow-laden, ''Now God in heaven forfend 
That you, or any other that calls himself my friend, 
Should mock a lonely widow! Who once has gain'd the free 
And virgin love of woman, how can he think of me?*' 

1265. 
Firmly she made denial; together came to her - 

Next her two faithful brethren. Gemot and Giselher. 
With loving words they cheerM her, and kindly urg'd her too 
To take the king for husband; right well she thus would do. 
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126& 

Tet could not all persoasion the faithfdl moarner bring 
To choose a second lover, and yield unto the king. 
Then begg'd the noble warriors, "if nothing more can be» 
Consent at least a moment the messengers to see." 

1267. 
"I'll not deny,^ soft sighing the noble dame replied, 
^'But that Id fain see Rudeger renown'd so far and wide 
For all his many virtues: *t is due to him alone; 
Were *t any other envoy, to him Fd ne*er be known. 

1268. 
So beg him,'* said she further, "to let me see him here 
In my bower to-morrow; then FU acquaint his ear 
Myself with all my wishes and tell him all my tale.** 
Then bitterly began she once more to weep and wail. 

1269. 
Nothing the noble Rudeger had more desir'd, I ween. 
Than to obtain an audience of that fair widow'd queen. 
Such he well knew his wisdom and smo<)th persuasive skill. 
He doubted not, to reason he'd bend her stubborn wilL 

1270. 
So early on the morrow, about the matin song. 
Forth come the noble envoys; there was a mighty throng; 
To court with the good mai^ave there went a gorgeous crowd, 
In glittering weed accoutred, of high-bom knights and proud. 

1271. 
Kriemhild, the fair, the spotless, amidst her ladies stood, 
Waiting for Sir Rudeger the noble envoy good. 
He found her in the vesture that every day she wore; 
Her dames stood by in raiment all work'd and broider'd o*er. 
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1272. 
To the door to meet him with stately step she went, 
And well and warmly welcomed the chief from Etzel sent 
Eleven good knights were with him, himself the twelfth was there. 
Ne'er came such high-bom snitors to woo a queen so fair. 

1273. 
They bad the chief be seated, and with him all his band. 
There the two noble margraves were seen before her stand, 
Sfi^ewart and Gary; none there was blithe or glad; 
All wore one face of mourning, e'en as their lady sad. 

1274. 
Before her meekly seated many a fair maid was seen. 
Pale sorrowful companions of that woe-wither'd queen. 
The cloth, that veiFd her bosom, with scalding tears was wet. 
Well saw the noble margrave, her grief was lively yet 

1275. 
Then spake the high-bom envoy, **fair child of mightiest kings. 
To me and to my comrades after our wanderings 
Vouchsafe now your permission before you here to stand. 
And tell what brought us hither from our fiur-distant land.'' 

1276. 
*^Now take my full permission," the queen said with a sigh, 
^*And speak your wishes freely; not ill inclin'd am I 
To hear you, honour'd margrave I you are an envoy good." 
Thereby her firm reluctance the rest well understood. 

1277. ^ 

Then the prince of Bechlaren, Sir Rudeger, thus spake, 
^The mighty monarch Etzel, lady I for your fair sake 
Has bidd'n me journey hither, and many a good knight too 
Has sent with me to Bhineland all for your hand to sue. 
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1278, 
Trae love to yon he proffers, pleasure anmixM with paiD, 
A firm unswerving friendship, that shall to death remain; 
Such loye he bore dame Hdca; deep in his heart she lay; 
He now for her lost virtues leads many a joyless day.** 

1279. ^ 
Then thus the queen made answer, ^^Margrave Rudeger, 

If man could feel my sorrows, no suit woald vex my ear, 
Again to take a husband, and be again undone. 
More have I lost already than woman ever won.** 

1280. j 
'^What more amends for anguish,** the warrior answered kind, 
"Than faithful love unchanging, could one the blessing find^ 
Choosing the heart's beloved and choosing not amiss? 

For life-consuming sorrow what sweeter balm than this? 

1281. 
To love my noble master should you consenting deign, 
You o*er twelve mighty kingdoms a crowned queen shall rtign. 
And more than thirty princedoms he at your feet will lay, 
Won by his matchless puissance in many a bloody fray. 

1282. 
To you, besides, obedience many a good knight shall do, 
That to my lady Helca were wont to serve and sue. 
And all the dames and damsels, that once swell'd Helca*8 state, ^ 
Daughters of high-bom princes, shall now on Kriemhild wait 

1283. 
Thereto my lord will give you (this bad he me declare). 
If you vouchsafe beside him the queenly crown to wear. 
The highest rights and honours that once were Helca*s due; 
All these before his liq;emen shall be transferred to you.** 
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1284. 

*^How caD I feel contented/* the monrniDg queen replied, 
'To wed another hero, a widow and a bride? 
Grim Death in one already has wonnded me so sore, 
That nought can now await me, but sorrow eyermore.'* 

1285. 
'Tair queen," the Huns made answer, *^if only you consent. 
Your days will with king Etzel so royally be spent, 
That each will, as it passes, some varied pleasure bring; 
Such store of courtly warriors has our redoubted king. 

1286. \ 

Together Helca*s damsels and your &ir maids will yie 
In zeal to do you service, one blooming company; 
Good knights will there be merry amid so bright a train; 
Be well advised, high lady I in sooth 't will be your gain.'' 

1287. 
'^Well," said she soft and courteous, '^this converse now give o'er 
Until to-morrow morning, then hither come once more, 
And then your monarch's message I'll answer as I may." 
The high-descended warriors could not but obey. 

1288. 
So to their several chambers the lofty strangers went 
Straight to her brother Oiselher the noble lady sent. 
And eke to her good mother; to both then 'gan she say. 
That nothing now became her but to weep her life away. 

1289. 
Then spake her brother Oiselher, ^'sister, I have been told. 
And I would fain believe it, that all thy grie& of old 
Etzel will torn to joyance if thou with him wilt dwell. 
Whatever others counsel, I like this marriage well. 
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1290. 

Thee will he snre,** he added, *%r all the past repay, 
For there reigns ne'er a monarch of snch redoubted sway 
From Rhone to Rhine, belioTe me, from th* Elbe to the salt sea. 
With such a king for husband needs must thou happy be.** 

1291. 
*^Ahl why,*' said she, **dear brother, advise me to my bale? 
Sure it befits me better ever to weep and wail. 
How could I ever venture to yonder court to go? 
If I once had beauty, *t is whither'd all with woe.** 

1292. 
Thereat to her dear daughter the lady Uta spake, 
^'Give ear unto thy brethren, dear child, their counsel take; 
Do what thy friends advise thee, 't will to thy profit be. 
Thy never-ending sorrow it has griev'd my heart to see.'' 

1293. 
Full oft she God entreated, nor ceas'd for wealth to pray, 
That she might give to others gold, silver, garments gay. 
As erst, ere noble Siegfried her warlike lord was slain, 
Tet never liv'd the mourner such happy hours again. 

1294. 
Then to herself thus thought she, ^^how can I Etzel wed? 
I, a Christian woman, share a heathen's bed? 
Throughout the world dishonour would surely be my due. 
No— not for all his kingdoms thus could I ever da" 

1295. 
So let she rest the matter. All night till break of day 
With troublous thoughts companion'd on her weary couch she lay, 
Nor ceas'd the tears a moment from her fair eyes to flow. 
Till early dawn to matins bad the pale mourner go. 
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1296. 
Just at mass time retarning the kings her hrethren came; 
To their reluctant sister their suit was still the same; 
To wed the king of Hungary they urg'd her o'er and o'er, 
Bat not a whit more yielding they found her than befora 

1297. 
Then summoned were the warriors that came on EtzePs part; 
They sought a farewell audience ere they should home depart, 
Successful or successless, as it might chance to fall. 
To court straight came Sir Rudeger and his yaliant comrades all. 

1298. 
These pressed their noble leader ever by the way 
To learn the mind of Qunther, and that without delay, 
For they had far to travel back to their homes, they said. 
Straight was good Sir Rudeger to Kriemhild's presence led. 

1299. 
With soft persuasive accents the knight began to pray 
The fair and high-bom lady, that she to him would say, 
Vihsit answer to king Etzel she to return would deign, 
({ought, ween I, but denial he from her lips could gain* 

1300. 
'She'd take no second husband, love she could feel for none." 
'Nay," said the noble margrave, '^that were unwisely done. 
Why such surpassing beauty waste in a mourning bed? 
T would sure be to your honour a loving lord to wed." 

1301. 
[n vain they her entreated, in vain to her they pray'd, 
nil to the queen the margrave this secret promise made, x .' 
'HeldjBilLAfflfijids prociv:a.jher for past or future ill," V 

Those words her storm-tost bosom had power in part to still. / 



\ 
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1302. 
Then spoke he to the princess; ^cease now to weep and moan; 
Among the Huns to friend you had you hot me alone, 
And my fearieas yaasals, and ^e my kinsmen true. 
No one shoold work yoa mischief, but he should dearly nie,*^ 

130S. 
That still the more attempered her coy reluctant mood. 
^%wear then, whoever may wrong me,** the lofty dame pursned, 
*^Tou will be first and foremost revenge on him to take.** 
"^Fain will I,^ said the margrave^ ^high lady, for your sake.^ 

1304 

Then swore to her Sir Rudeger and all his knightly train 
To serve her ever truly, and all her rights maintain. 
Nor e*er of her due honours scant her in Etzel's land. 
Thereto gave the good margrave th* assurance of his hand. 

1305. 
Then thought the faithful mourner, **with such a host of friends. 
Now the poor lonely widow may work her secret ends. 
Nor care for what reflexions the world on her may cast. 
What if my lost beloved I may revenge at last?*" 

1306. 
Thought she, Hhe halls of Etzel such countless heroes fill. 
That I, if I should rule them, may do whatever I will. 
Besides, the king's so wealthy, to give I shall have store. 
As though iigurious Hagan had robb'd me ne'er before.'* 

1307. 
So thus she spake to Rudeger, ^ I only knew 
That he was not a heathen, TA go, and gladly too. 
Wherever he requested, and be his faithful bride.*' 
^'Nay, lady," said the margrave, *^such scruples cast aside. 
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1308. 

He is notjgiiite.4Lj2eathen, this take for truth you may; 
My good lord was converted, as I have heard him say, 
And then the faith abandonM he had awhile profess'd. 
This, if yoa love him, lady, may he with ease redressed. 

1309. 
Of Ghristiao faith moreover so many knights has he, 
That at his court youll ever be blithe and sorrow-ft^e. 
Perhaps, if you desire it., he may be christenM too. 
For this then scorn not Etzel, nor let him vainly woo.** 

1310. 
Soon as ceas'd the margrave, once more her brethren sued, 
''Grant us this favour, sister, cheer up thy mournful mood.** 
So long they begg*d and pray*d her, that in the end they sped, 
And, sighing soft, she promis*d that she would Etzel wed. 

1311. 
She said, ^'you will I follow, poor, widow*d, lonely queen I 
ril to the Huns betake me, and here no more be seen. 
If Fve but friends to guide me hence to king Etzel's land.** 
Thereto before the heroes fair Kriemhild gave her hand. 

1312. 
Then spake the noble margrave, ^4f you have but two men, 
I have more to join them; *t were well advised then 
Over the Rhine to bring you attended honourably; 
You must not, lady, longer tarry here in Burgundy. 

1313. 
Men have I five hundred, and kinsmen not a few. 
All at your service, lady, both here and yonder too. 
Whatever you command them; myself will foremost be; 
If ought you will henceforward, speak but the word to me. 
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1314 

Now bid your steeds be saddled, fair dame, and quickly too 
(Ne'er shall Radeger's .counsels give you cause to rue), 
' ^ And tell the gentle damsels who bear you company, 
\ On the road good knights will meet us, the flower of chivalry.** 

1315. 
Still had they many a trinket, in Siegfried's time uplaid 
To guerdon the best rider; thus could she many a maid 
Lead forth in fitting splendour, when hence to fare she sought; 
Ah i what goodly saddles for tiie fair dames were broughtl 

1316. 
If ever they had prank'd them in gay apparel dress'd, 
Sure for the present journey her maids prepared their best ; 
They had heard of Etzel's splendour such tales as credence mock'd. 
Every chest flew open, before kept closely lock'd. 

1317. 
They rested not a moment for four whole days and more. 
Forth from the veiling wrappers the gorgeous vests they bore. 
Eriemhild her treasure-chamber now to unlock began. 
She long'd f enrich the comrades of Rudeger, every man. 

131& 
Gold had she yet remaining from the Nibelungers* land; 
All wishM she to th' Hungarians to give with lavish hand; 
Sturdy mules a hundred could not have borne the same. 
But the tale of this huge treasure to th* ear of Hagan came. 

1319. 
Said he, ^she'll ne*er forgive me, that need I not be told ; 
So safe with us Burgundians shall stay Sir Siegfried's gold. 
Why should I let such treasure to deadly foes accrue? 
I know full well what Kriemhild with all this wealth will do. 
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1320. 

If once she hence could fetch it, I gness her whole intent; 
I doabt not, every farthing would to my hart be spent 
Besides, they have not horses such weight to undergo; 
So Hagan here will keep it^ and that shall Eriemhild know."* 

1321. 
When she heard the tidings, she felt it grievous bale; 
To the three kings together full soon was told the tale. 
They wished they could avert it, but nothing hence ensued. 
Then thus the noble Budeger spoke in right merry mood. 

1322. 
**Rich and noble prinoess, why sorrow for the gold? 
Let but the eyes of Etzel your peerless fair behold, 
So much the king adores you (for this on me depend) 
He'll give you far more treasure than you can ever spend.** -^ 

1323. 
Thereto the queen made answer, ^^right noble Rudeger, 
More wealth had never princess in kingdom far or near, 
Than this outrageous Hagan has foully reft from me." 
Then came her brother Gemot to her chamber hastily. 

1324. 
The king*s key in a moment he d&sh*d into the door. 
The gold of lady Eriemhild, thirty thousand marks or more, 
Out was laid in order from the secret cell. 
He bad the strangers take it; that pleas'd king Gunther well 

1325. 
Then he of Bechelaren, fair Gotelind*s husband, spake; 
^If my lady Kriembild had power with her to take 
All that from Niblung's country was ever brought to Rhine, 
Yet touched should it be never by her hand or by mine. 

16 
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132& 

So let it here be treasured, for none of it will L 
From home I have hither brought such a large supply, 
That on the road full lightly we can with this dispense, 
So amply are we fumish'd for all the jonmey h^ce.** 

1327. 
Twelve chests of gold, the choicest that e'er was seen of eye, 
Her maidens had kept ever in close reserve laid by. 
Now with them, as they parted, they took the precious load. 
With store of women's trinkets, to serve them on the road. 

1328. 
Still she look'd for violence from Hagan bad and bold. 
She had yet for pious uses a thousand marks of gold. 
These for the soul of Siegfried, her dearest lord, she gava 
^'Her love," thought noble Budeger, ^lives e'en beyond the grave." 

1329. 
Then spake again the mourner; ^^ Where are my friends," said she, 
'^Who will a life of exile endure for love of me? 
They with the banish'd widow to Hungary must ride; 
Let them take of my treasures, and clothes and steeds provide." 

1330. 
Then spake to the sad princess the margrave Erkfwartt — 
^^Since of your royal household first I form'd a part, 
Fve done you loyal service; this can I truly say. 
And will the like do ever e'en to my dying day. 

1331. 
Of my men, too, five hundred to guard you I will lead, 
All at your disposal, faithful and good at need. 
Us from the side of Eriemhild death alone shall part" 
She bow'd to him in silence; his words went to her heart 
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1332, 
Then forth were led their horses; start mast theif presently; 
There all around them flocking their friends wept bitterly. 
Surely did wealthy Uta with her fair maidens show 
How deeply they lamented that Kriemhild was to go. 

1333. 
A hundred high-bom damsels begirt the parting qoeen, 
All clad, as well became them, in robes of glittering sheen. 
Full many a tear of sorrow from their bright eyes was shed. 
At Etzel's court soon after a joyous life they led. 

1334. 
Then in place young Giselher and^ern^^you might yiew; 
They came, through love to Kriemhild, with all their followers trua 
On her way the brethren to bring their sister sought, 
And with them well accoutred a thousand warriors brought. 

1335. 
The came the active GagjyJOrtw ine w as present too 
And there the steward Rumold his duty had to do. 
These found them fitting quarters e'en to the Danube's shore. 
A little from the city rode Guuther, and no more. 

1336. 

Ere from the Rhine for ever their eastward steps they bent, 
They to the Huns beforehand swift messengers had sent. 
To tell the stout king Etzel what Budeger had done, 
And how he peerless Kriemhild for his lord had woo'd and won. 

1337. 
The messengers spurr'd hotly; no time had they to lose; 
They rode at once for honour and the guerdon of good news. 
When home they brought the tidings, and all the truth made clear, 
Word surely never sounded so sweet in Etzel's ear. 

16« 



\ 
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133a 

For joy of sncli fdr tidiiip the king was pleasM to giye 
The messiBDgera such presents, that thenoeforth each might live 
Merrily for OTer, e'en to his dying day. 
Through love the king's Jong^ sorrow vanish'd at once away. 
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HOW KRTF.innTiT> DSPABTBD. 

1839. 
Ekouqh now of the messengers; we'll tdl you, as we may, 
How the queen through the country went riding on her way, 
And where Gemot and Giselber, who forth with her had past, 
And sery'd her well and truly, took leave of her at last 

1340. 
On lode they to the Danube, and Vergen now was near 
When leave they took, lamenting, of the queen their sister dear, 
For to the Rhine together they would retrace their road. 
As such nigh kindred parted, many a sad tear there flow'd. 

1341. 
As leave took Sir 6iselher,_to his sister thus said he^ 
^Lady, if hereafter thou e*er have need of me, 
Whatever be thy danger, if thou but let me know, 
Straight to the land of Etzd to serve thee will I ga*! 

1342. 
All those, who were her kinsmen, kiss'd on her mouth the queen. 
That day a loving farewell 'twizt Kriemhild's friends was seen 
And the good margrave's vassals; they thence asunder sped. 
The high-bom queen right onward many a fair maiden led. j 
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1343. 

Fivescore and foor together, a richly-yeeted throng 
In BtofiEs of diTors cofoors; many a buckler strong 
FolIowVl the lovely lady, while many a knight of pride, 
At length from her departing, tum'd rein and homeward hied. 

1344. 

Thence down the stream advancing, they rode Bavaria through; 
Then all around spread tidings, that with hot haste a crew 
Of strangers on were coming. Where now an abbey stands, 
And ^^re to reach the Danube the swift Inn scours the lands, 

1345. 
There sat in Passan dty a bishop of good report. 
Straight empty was each chamber, and eke the princess court 
All were forthwith pricking to Bavarian ground, 
Where the good bishop PUgnn the lady Kriemhild found. 

134a 
The good knights of the country were not ill pleased, I ween, 
To see so many a beauty about the stately queen. 
With loving looks they courted the maids of lofty race. 
Then led was every stranger to seemly resting-place. 

1347. 
They there at Pledelingen were lodg'd as best might be. 
On all udes all came flocking the noble guests to see. 
Whomever they met, were ready alike to give or do 
Whatever was to their honour, both there and elsewhere too. 

1348. 
With his niece the bishop straight to Passau sped. 
Forthwith the merry tidings among the burghers spread, 
Kriemhild was thither coming, their prince's sister's child; i 
The merchants well received her, the queenly lady mild. \ / 
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1349. 

Hach desir'd the bishop that they awhile would stay; 
Then said the good Sir Eckewart, *^o, we must hence away, 
(HoweV well pleased to linger) down to Rudeger's land. 
His knights await our coming, and think us dose at hand.* 

1350. 
Already had fair Ootelind the joyful tidings heard; 
She and her noble daughter quidc themselves bestirred. 
She had been advisM by Rudeger, her lord and master dear. 
It seem'd him right and fitting, that, the sad queen to cheer, 

1351. 
She should ride and meet her with his vassals every one. 
Up to the Ems advancing. This was no sooner done, 
Than, afoot or in saddle, all together ran; 
The roads throughout the country were alive with horse and man. 

1352. 
To Efferding fair Eriemhild had now her journey made; 
Many a Bavarian pricker his hands had gladly laid 
On the costly baggage as is their custom still. 
And thus the noble travellers would have sufferM loss and ill, 

1353. 
But those light-finger'd rovers the margrave could not brook. 
A thousand knights and better to guard his march he took; 
Thither too his consort fair Gotelind had come, 
And in bright array around her his vassals all and some. 

1354. 
Thence o*er the Traun they hastened, and forthwith all around 
With tents and huts bespotted the plain of Ems they found. 
There the noble travellers that night their lodging made. 
The bands of knights their charges by Rudeger were piud. 
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1355. 

Ko longer in her quarters fair Gotelind abode; 

Many a wanton palfrey pranc'd in the crowded roadj 

Every bridle jingling, and skittering every selle. 

Right hearty was the welcome; it pleas'd the margrave well. 

1356. 
Now on both sides advancing the gorgeous trains drew near. 
Many a good knight between them forth prick'd in full career, 
And waged the mimic battle; their knightly sports, I ween, 
Drew many a damsel's glances, nor irk'd the stately queen. 

1367. 
When met the noble strangers and Rudeger^s vassals true, 
Up in the air, loud crashing, many a splinter flew 
From the hands of heroes in knightly exercise. 
Well before the ladies rode they for the prize. 

1358. 
Soon was o*er the tourney; the knights together sped. 
Each friendly greeting other; then Gotelind forth was led. 
Her duty to queen Eriemhild in humble guise to pay. 
The skillM in ladies* service, scant leisure sure had they. ' 

1359. 
To meet his wife the margrave rode forward from the queen. 
Not ill pleased was surely the noble margravine 
That back from Rhine so hearty had come her own good knight. 
Her long-brooded sorrows vanish^ in delight 

1360. 
When now had passed the welcome the loving pair between. 
He bad her with her ladies alight upon the green. 
None then was idle standing among the nobles there; 
All busily bestirred them in the service of the ^air. 
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1361. 

Soon as the lady Kriemhild beheld fhe margrayine 
There with the ladiea standing, rode on a space the queen; 
Then sudden check'd her palfrey (the bit he answered weO) 
And instant bad her senrants lift her down from selle. 

1362. 
Then might you see the bishop, already sprung from steed, 
Bim and good Sir Eckewart, his niece to Ootelind lead. 
All there made way before them as softly on they came. 
Then on the mouth the wanderer kissed the good maigraTe's dama 

1363. 
Then said the wife of Rudder with tender Ioto and tme^ 
''Now well is me, dear lady, that one so fair as you 
Here at last in our country I with my eyes hare seen. 
Ne^er in these times, be certain, so happy haye I been."* 

1364. 
"Now heaven you quit,** said Kriemhild, *f or all that you have done. 
Should we live, noble Gotdind, both I and Botlung's son. 
You may indeed be thankful that you have look'd on me.** 
'T wao^ unknown to either what after was to ba 

" — ^1365; 
Courteously one to another went many a blooming maid; 
Toung knights to yield them service with ready zeal essa/d; 
So after kindly greeting (though erst unknown I ween) 
They soon came friends together close sitting on the green. 

1366. 
With wine were serv*d the ladies; by this 't was height of noon; 
The noble knights and damsels again were moving soon. 
Thence rode they to a meadow where spadous tents were pight, 
And all within made ready for solace and delight 
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1367. 
There through the dark they rested till mom began to smUe. 
They of ^ech^r^ bestirrM themselyes the while, 
For such guests and so many fittingly to prepare. 
The margraTe so had ordered, little was wanting there. 

1368. 
There might yon see wide open every window in every wall; 
The gates of Bechelaren were back thrown one and all; 
In rode the gaests; loud shouted the townsmen least and most; 
Choice quarters were prepared them by the care of the noble host 

1369. 
Sir Bodeger^s fair daughter with her maidens went 
Where the queen she greeted vriith loving kind intent; 
There found she too her mother, who had with Kriemhild stayed. 
Meanwhile to each fair damsel was joyous welcome made. 

137a 
So either party mingled, and each went hand in hand 
Into a spacious palace with curious cunning plannM; 
Beneath it roll'd the Danube; there took they all their ease, 
In gentle pastime sitting, fanned by the river breeze. 

1371. 
What farther pass*d among them is more than I can say. 
Sore murmur'd Eriemhild's followers that they must hence away. 
And leave the pleasant city where such kind friends abode. 
Ah I what good warriors with them from Bechelaren rode! 

1372. 
To them much loving service the noble margrave paid; 
Then to fair 6otelind*s daughter the queen a present made; 
She gave her twelve red armlets, and robes so richly wrought, 
That with her nothing better to Etzel's land she brought 
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1373. 
Albeit the wondrous treasure now was her's no more, 
Still, from the small remainder of her once boundless storey 
Whomever she saw, her bouDty made everj one content, 
And now to Rudeger^s household right precious gifts she senu 

1374 
In turn, as well befitted her state and lofty line, 
So well dame Qotelind treated the strangers from the Rhine, 
That few were there among them, but from her copious store 
Precious stones in plenty or gorgeous raiment bore. 

1375. 
When they their fast had broken, and ready were to part, 
Then the noble hostess with true and faithful heart 
Proffered her constant service to EtzePs stately queen. 
Who much caress'd and fondly the fair young margravine. 

1376, 
To the queen said the damsel, ^^if it seem you well, 
Of the mind of my father this I can truly tell. 
That he would gladly send me among the Huns to you.** 
That the young maiden lov'd her, how well fair Eriemhild knew! 

1377. 
Their horses now were saddled, and brought before the town. 
Thither the noble Kriemhild came from the castle down, 
And bad farewell to Ootelind and to her daughter dear. 
Many a maid of many a maiden took leave with many a tear. 

1378. 
They look'd on one another but seldom from that day. 
At Medilick to the strangers were handed on the way 
Rich golden cups, well fashioned, and thereto, as a sign 
Of free and hearty welcome, filled to the brim with winei 
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1379. 

Here held his wary station a boat that Astolt M^t; 
From him the road to Austria the travellers leam'd aright, 
Towards Mautem down the Danube; all anxious there were seen 
To meet with zealous sernce king Etzel's gracious queen. 

1380. 
Tbere lovingly the bishop parted from his niece, 
How strongly he advised her to live injovandpeacei 
And gain fair fame and credit as HeIca£d~~^^ore I ~^ 
Ah I what high honours thenceforth among the Huns she bore I 

1381. 
Thence their way to the Traisem the noble strangers made. 
The men of the good margrave all fair attendance paid, 
Till the Huns to meet them came riding o'er the green. 
Then with royal honours was welcomM the fiGdr queen. 

1382. 
Fast beside the Traisem the king of Hungary 
PossessM a famous ci^tle kept well and warily; 
It's name was Zeissenmauer; there Helca once did dwell, 
Displaying such high virtues that none couldJier excell, 

1383. ^^V. 

Save.flnly peerlpfifl Krieinhild, who well k new ho w to -give; 
Sure, after all her sorrows, she might contented live. 
Such crowds of EtzeFs warriors were proud on her to wait. 
Adorers of her beauty and vassals of her state. 

1384. 
Wide was the rule of Etzel, and wider his renown ; 
The most redoubted champions from castle and from town 
Were at his court assembled; together, all and some, 
Christian knights and Painim, they now with him were come. 
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1385. 
With bim at every season was maoy a prowest chief 
Alike of heathen doctrine and of the tnie beliet 
Whatever his faith, esch warrior was prompt at Etsers odl. 
And the king was so gradona, he gave oioagfa to alL 



TWENTY-SECOND ADVENTURE. 

HOW BHB WAB BBCEITISD AMON0 THS HUNS. 
1386. 

Kbiemhild at Zeissenmaoer remained till the fourth day; 
On the roads, while there she rested, the dost no uMHnent lay. 
It 8eem*d the land was horning, so smok'd each hoof-beat plain, 
As £tzel*s men throogh Austria came trampling on amain. 

^387. 
When to the monarch's hearing the joyful tidings came. 
How stately through his country rode the Burgundian dame^ 
All sorrow in a moment was from his heart e&c'd; 
To meet his Ioto and lady he spurred with burning haste. 

1388. 
Good knights of many a region and many a foreign tongue 
PrickM before king Etzel, that all the champaign rung; 
Christian and heathen squadrons, careering wide around, 
AdTanc*d in dazzling splendour to where the queen they found. 

1389. 
Chiefe from Greece and Russia in crowds were there to meet; 
Polacks and Wallachians there were spurring fleet 
Each his fiery charger had in due command; 
Each displayed the customs of his own native land. 
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139a 

From Kiow came many a champion, each fai fidr array, 
And saiage Petchenegera, that tiet on their way 
Kept shootiDg from the saddle at wild birds as they flew; 
The anow*head full strragly to the bend of the bow they drew. 

139L 
Fast by the flowing Dannbe there stands on Austrian ground 
A dij that hight Tuba; there first fair Eriemhild found 
Many an outlandish custom, and was with welcome sought \ 
By many a knight, whom after to doom and death she l»rought ^.N 

1392. 
Before king Etzel riding his household forward came^ 
Four and twenty princes of loftiest birth and name, 
Merry and rich and courtly and glittering all with gold, 
Who long'd for nothing better than their lady to behold. 

1893. 
Duke Bamung of Wallachia rode trampling o*er the plain; 
Seven hundred chosen warriors behind him held the rein; 
You might see them speeding like wild birds in their flight 
Thither came prinoe Gibek with many a squadron bright 

1394. 
Swift Hombog, with a thousand trampling the dusty green. 
Left the side of the monarch, and galloped towards the queen. 
After their oountry^s fashion they shouted shrill and loud. 
Hotly was also ridden by EtzePs kinsmen proud. 

1395. 
Hawart was there of Denmark (a champion bold was he), 
And the nimble Iring from falsehood eier free. 
And Imfried of Thuringia, a stem and stately knight 
These reoeh'd fair Kriemhild with all the pomp they might 
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139& 

With men at arms twdre hundred advancM they o*er the lea. 
Thither too from Hungary rode on with thousands three 
Sir Blcedel, EtzeFs brother, for knightly deeds renown'd; 
He moY'd with princely splendour to where the queen he found* 

1397. 
^Ast the great king Etzel and eke Sir Dietrich came 
with all his braye companions ; there many a knight of fune 
And proud descent was present, prudent and bold and true, 
High beat the heart of Eriemhild their wide array to view. 

1398. 
Then to the queen beside him thus spoke Sir Budeger; 
^^Lady, with your permission the king 111 welcome here. 
Whomever to kiss I bid you, let it straight be done. 
It fits not, such a favour be granted every one.** 

1399. 
Straight from her sleek palfrey the queen was lifted down; 
No longer dallied Etzel, the king of wide renown; 
From horse with many a warrior he lighted on the green. 
And merrily went forward to meet the noble queen. 

1400. 
Two great and mighty princes, as has to us been told, 
AdvancM with the foir lady in raiment rich with gold. 
As the wide-ruling Etzel approached his bride to meet, 
When she deign'd the monarch with a loving kiss to greek 

1401. 
With that her veil back threw she; forth beam'd her rosy hue 
From the gold around it; many were there to view; 
All own'd dame Helca^s beauty scarce with her*s could vie. 
There the king^s brother Blcedel dose was standing by. 



HOW BHB WAS BEGEIYED AHONG THE HUNS. 239 

1402. 

Him the first kissM Eriemhild as bad the margrave good, 
And next to him king Oibek; there too Sir Dietrich stood. 
TwelTO, the chief aad noblest, were kiss'd by Etzel^s bride. 
With courteous grace she welcomed many a good knight beside. 

14D3. 
All the ^hile that Etzel talkM with his lady true, 
The young knights were doing as young knights now will do. 
They tried their skill in tilting as best they could devise, 
Christian alike and heathen each in his country's guise. 

1404. 
Id Dietrich's men bold bearing and knightly you might spy. 
How high above the bucklers they made the splinters fly 
(SoSmghty was their puissance) and deafened all the field 1 
By the^German strangers pierc'd through was many a shield. 

1406. 
The crash of spears resounded as band encountered band. 
Thither were come from all sides the warriors of the land 
And the king's guests together, nobles in proud array; 
Thence now with lady Kriemhild king Etsel went his way. 

1406. 
dose by, a rich pavilion for their retreat they found; 
Crowded witli imU and cabins was all the field around. 
There, after all their labours, their hinguid limbs they laid. 
Many a good warrior thither led many a gentle maid, 

1407. 
Where on a cushion'd sofa rich beyond compare 
The stately queen was seated: the margrave's anxious care 
For all things most convenient to pomp and ease had sent^ 
And so at once serv'd Eriemhild, and gave the king content. 
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1408. 

The tale then told by Etzd is more than I can say; 
Soft in his hand reposing her snowy fingers lay. 
So sat tiiey gentle toying, for Rudeger, I ween, 
Left not the^ng a moment in secret frith the queen: 

1409. 
Then o^er the spacious meadow they bad the tourney cease; 
With honoar all that tomnlt now was hnsh'd in peace. 
Then Etzel*s men betook them to cabin, booth or tent; 
Fit and convenient harbour they found where'w they went 

1410. 
The day at last was ended, then took they their repose, 
Till, at her hour retaming, the cheerful dawn arose. 
Then hastened many a warrior to horse at once to spriog. 
Ah I what pastimes plied they in honour of the king! 

1411. 
The king his Huns exhorted to do as honour bade. 
From Tulna to Vienna their journey then they made. 
There found they many a lady adomM in all her pride 
To welcome with due honour king Etael'a noble bridOb 

1412. 
In overflowing futeess all, that could each delight^ 
To his wish was ready; exulting many a knight 
Look'd forward to the revels; joy smilM on most and least; 
With mirth and gladness opened king Etzel'b marriage-feast 

1413. 
The numbers now assembled the city oouM not hold. 
So all, who were not strangers* the noble margrave told 
To seek convenient quarters in all the country round. 
Still constant in attendance on the fair queen were found 
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1414. 

The Yaliant chief, Sir Dietrich, and many a koight beside; 
Needful rest and solace each himself denied 
To cheer the noble strangers and give them fall content 
Sir Radeger and his comrades had heartiest merriment 

1415. ^. 

Held was the marriage festal on a Whitsontide; 
T was then that royal Etzel embraced his high-bom bride 
Id the city of Vienna; I ween she ne^er had found, 
When first she wed, such myriads all to her senrice bound. 

1416. 
With gifts she made acquaintance of those she ne*er had seen; 
^Eriemhild,*' said many a stranger, '4s sure a royal queen; 
She had lost, we thought, the treasures that she before had won; 
Tet here with her rich presents what wonders she had donel" 

1417. 
For seyenteen days did Etzel his marriage festal hold; 
Never to us of monarch, I ween, before was told. 
Who 80 proudly feasted, in old or modem lore. 
The guests, who there were present, all their new raiment wore. 

1418. 
Of old, I ween, in Nethorlftod she ne'er at board had sat 
With such a host of warriors; well can I vouch for that; 
For ne*er so many champions had Siegfried at command, . 
With all his wealth, as Kriemhild saw before Etzel stand. 

1419. 
Never king before him so many mantles brave, 
For length and breadth conspicuous, at his own wedding gave, 
Nor such store of rich vesture, enough for each to take ; 
All this was freely tovish'd for lovely Kriemhild's sake. 

le 
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1420. 
There of a mind together were friends and strangers too \ 
Neither their goods nor chattels kept that free-handed crew. 
Whatever was ask'd, was granted; they gave till they were bara 
Many a one, through kindness, not a coat had left to wear. 

1421. 
How once by Rhine she tarried, the bride a moment thought, x 
With her first noble husband; to her eyes the tears it brought; 
Tet she so well concealed it, the feasters mark'd her not; 
Now, after all her sorrows, what glory was her lot I 

1422. 

All was but a trifle, that by the rest was done, 
To the liberal deeds of Dietrich; whatever Botlung's son t 

In former days had giv'n him, went scatter'd through the land; 
Marvels too of bounty were vrrought by Budeger's hand. 

1423. 
Prince Blcedel too of Hungary vied nobly with the best; < 

He bad his comrades empty full many a travelling chest 
Cramm'd with gold and silver ; the whole was giv'n away ; 
The warriors of king Etzel a merry life led they. 

1424. 
Werbel as well as Swemline, the minstrels of the king. 
To them no little profit did this fair marriage bring. 
They gain'd, I ween in largess a thousand marks or more. 
When Kriemhild fair with Etzel the crown imperial wore. 

1425. 
T was on the eighteenth morning, they from Vienna rode; 
PiercM was many a buckler in tilting on the road 
By spears which valiant champions levelM dexterously. i 

So back returned king £tzel to the land of Hungary. 
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1426. 

The walls of ancient Haimburg they reach'd by fell of night, 
So that scarce 't was easy to estimate by sight 
How huge a strength of warriors the country round beset; 
Ahl what fftir troops of ladies each, home returning, metl 

1427. 
At Misenburg the wealthy, on shipboard went the band; 
From bank to bank the river, as though '1 were firm dry land. 
With man and horse was covered that floated as it flowed; 
Rest had the way-worn ladies, borne on their liquid road. 

1428. 
Many a good ship together was lash'd and firmly bound, 
Lest the damp spray should harm them from billows dashing round ; 
Many a good tent above them kept off the sun and breeze, 
As iif they in a meadow were sitting at their ease. 

1429. 
When to king EtzePs castle the joyful tidings came, 
Right merry were to hear it many a knight and many a dame. 
The courtly train, accustomed queen Helca to obey, 
In after time with Kriemhild led many a happy day. 

1430. 
In anxious doubt there waiting stood many a noble maid, 
All, since the death of Helca, down by deep sorrow weighed. 
Seven, of proud kings the daughters, Kriemhild found there in place, 
Of all king Etzel's country the ornament and grace. 

1431. 
Of this fair train of damsels dame Herrat had the care, 
Helca*s sister's daughter, renown'd for virtues rare. 
Wife of good Sir Dietrich, daughter of king Kentwine ; 
Her after honours suited well with her loftly line. 

16* 
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1432. 

That the high gaests were coming, it joyM her much to hear; 
Straight she bad make ready good store of choicest cheer. 
How then king Etzel feasted, no tongae may hope to telL 
E'en in the days of Helca they scarcely &r'd so well 

1433. 
As from the shore with Eriemhild rode on king Etzel bold. 
Who forward led each damsel, straight to the qaeen was told. 
And thus each lord and lady she welcom'd as was meet; 
Ah I with what power thereafter she sat in Helca*8 seatl 

^ ^ 1434. 

Their true and loyal serrice all Yow'd to her alone; 
SiWer, and gold, and raiment, and many a predons stone 
She freely sbar'd among them; on that auspicious day 
All she had brought from Rhineland was gi?'n at once away. 

1435. 
To her, as to their mistress, whoever the king obeyed. 
His kinsmen and his vassals, true liegemen*s service paid. 
That never lady Helca ruled with such mighty sway. 
Such service held queen Kriemhild e^en to her dying day. 

1436. 
So court and country flourished with such high honours crownM, 
And all at every season fresh joy and pastime found. 
Every heart was merry, smiles on each fftce were seen; 
So kind the king was ever, so liberal the fkieen. 
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HOW KBIEMHILD THOUGHT OF BEYBNGINa HER INJURIES. 

1437. 

KmQ Etzel and queen Eriemhild in proodest honour dwelt 
Fq^ seven whole years together, nor woe nor sorrow felt ; 
M^while to her fond husband the queen produced a boy; 
Never before did Etzel exult so high with joy. 

1438, 
She never ceas'd entreating till her good lord she won 
To have the right of baptism giv'n to her infant son 
After the Cihristian custom ;^^liebcaird was he; 
Thereat all Etzel's kingdoms were fiffd with mirth and glee. 

1439. 
Whatever queenly virtues had fame to Helca brought. 
Dame Eriemhild daily practis'd, and love, lilLe Helca, sought 
From the foreign maiden Herrat, who still in secret yearnM 
For Helca's loss, the customs^ of all the land she learned. 

1440. 
Her praise both friends and strangers alike were glad to tell; 
T was own'd that never kingdom so graciously and well 
By queen had e*er been governed; so much to all was clear. 
This lame she bore in Hungary e'en to the thirteenth year. 

1441. 
When now she knew for certain that none would thwart her will 
(So deal with wives of princes their husbands' vassals still), 
And saw twelve kings for ever standing her before, 
Her home-bred wrongs and sorrows again she brooded o'er. 



\ 
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1442. 

J She thought how all the hoQOurs of the Kibelungers' land. 
That once were her possession, fierce Hagan's ragged hand. 
After the death of Siegfried, had torn from her away, 
And how the proud wrong-doer with wrong she might repay. 

1443. 
'^'T were done, if I could only lure him to this landt^ 
Still would she dream, that often she wander'd hand in hand 
With Giselher her brother, and often on the mouth 
EissM him in her slumber; too soon came bale on both. 

1444. 
Sure the foul fiend possess^ her, and larking in her heart 
Prompted her from king Gunther so lovingly to part, 
Kissing, but not forgiving, close harbouring still the feud. 
Hot tears of wrath and malice once more her vesture dew'd. 

1445. 
At her heart for ever early and late it lay. 
How, guiltless, from her country she had been driven away. 
And forc'd to take for husband a man of heathen creed. 
Gunther and bloody Hagan had brought her to sach need. 

1447. 
One long and dreary yearning she fostered hour by hour; 
She thought, *'I am so wealthy and hold such boundless power, 
That I with ease a mischief can bring on all my foes. 
But most on him of Trony, the deadliest far of those. 

1447. 
Full oft for its beloved my heart is mourning still; 
Them could I but meet with, who wrought me so much ill, 
^ Revenge should strike at murder, and life atone for life; 
Wait can I no longer." So mormur'd Etzel's wife. 
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1448. 

All the great king's Tassals much love onto her bore, 
And to do her service were ready evermore. 
Her chamberlain was Eckewart, who thus made hosts of friends; 
So none could thwart her pleasure, whatever might be her ends. 

1449. 
Ever was she thinking, I'll ask the king a boon, 
Which he, I know, will grant me readily and soon, 
To bid my friends and kinsmen hither to Hunnish ground,'' 
None guess'd her secret malice, or harm in Kriemhild found.. 

1450. 
So on a night, reposing as by the king she lay 
(He in his arms embrac'd her, and blests'd the happy day. 
That gave him such a consort, dear to him as his life; 
She on her foes was thinking and th' old intestine strife), 

1461. 
Thus spake she to the monarch, ^'dear lord, full fain would I 
Entreat of thee a favour, which thou wilt not deny 
If thou think'st I deserve it, to let me see aright 
If my friends in good earnest have favour in thy sight." 

1452. 
Then spake the mighty monnrch (kind wag bis heart and true), 
''Of that can I assure thee; whatever good accrue' 
To those bold knights, be certain to me content it lends; 
Never through love of woman acquir'd I better friends." 

1453. 
Then thus made Kriemhild answer; ^"t is true, as thou dost know. 
Right noble are my kinsmen, yet ever am I woe 
That still they keep so distant nor I by them am seen. 
I'm told, for a mere outcast people report your queen." r 
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1454. 

Then answered thns king Etzel, ^dear love and lady mine, 
If they r^ard not distance, FU send beyond the Rhine. 
And hither bid whomever thon here to see art fiun.** 
Much joy^d the Tengefiil lady thus his consent to gain. 

1456. 
Said she, ^would'st thou but please me, dear lord and master mine, 
Despatch from hence thy envoys to Worms^ beyond _&e_^Mne. 
Such friends as most I long for, I hither will invite, 
And straight will come among us full many a noble knight" 

1456. 
Said he, "as thou would*8t have it, so let the matter be; 
Assure thee, thou wilt never thy friends so gladly see 
As I shall gladly see them, noble Dta*s diildren dear; 
It irks me much and deeply, they Ve been such strangers here. 

1457. 
So, if it thus content thee, dear love and lady mine, 
I'll gladly send my minstrels for those good friends of thine. 
They this very morning shall start for Burgundy.^ 
With that, the king his minstrels bad summon instantly. 

1458. 
They hasten'd at the summons where, newly ris'n from bed. 
The king sat with his consort; thus to both he said, 
^'Hence you with a message to Buigundy must ride.** 
With that, the richest vesture, he bad for them provide. 

1459. 
For four and twenty warriors fit raiment was prepared. 
Moreover to his envoys his will the king dedar'd. 
How they should to Hungary bid Gunther and his folk. 
But what the queen eiyoinM them dose ^^art she spoke. 
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1460. 

Thus ihem addressed king Etzd; 'TU tell you what to do; 
To my good friends go tender my love and senrioe true, 
And bid them deign ride hither, and taste our Hunnish cheer. 
Guests have I none other whom I hold so dear. 

146K 
So if fhey will do me the favour which I pray, 
Entreat fliem not to linger; speed makes the surest way. 
At my high feast this summer I trust to see my friends, 
And on my wife^s fair kinsmen much of my joy depends.^* 

1462. 
Thereto replied the minstrel, the haughty Swemmeline, 
^When in this land of Hungary your feast do you design? 
That to your friends exactly your purpose we may say.^ 
'^About,*' replied king Etzel, ^^ext midsummer day.*' 

1463. 
'*We ni surely do your bidding," Werbel made reply. 
Into her inmost chamber the queen bad by and by 
In secret bring the envoys, and there her will 'gan tell, ^ 
Whence death and grim destruction many a good knight befell. 

1464w 
She said to both the enyoys, '^ow only serve me true. 
And as I command you my will discreetly do, • 

And, when you come to Rhineland, speak but my bidding there, 
And m give you gold and raiment plenty and to spare. 

1466. 
To my friends, whomever you meet with, more or less, 
At Worms, as there you tarry, be sure you ne'er confess 
That ever you beheld me moody or sorrow- worn; 
Only let my service to the good knights be borne. 
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1466. 

Beg them to grant the fayonr for which the king hath sent^ 
And 80 at once will yanish my only discontent 
I here am fancied friendless, and scare esteemM aright 
Td go myself to visit them if I but were a knight 

1467. 
And also to Sir Gemot, my noble brother, say, 
That none can love him better than his sister far away, 
And bid him bring me hither onr friends most proy'd and tme^ 
That all may here accord us the honour that's our daa 

1468. 
And say too to young Giselher that he should bear in mind^ 
That he never wrong'd me, but still was good and kind. 
My eyes are ever yearning to look upon him here^ 
For dearly do I love him, as I to him am dear. 

1469. 
And tell my noble mother what honours here I bear. 
Then, if Hagan of Trony resolve to tarry there, 
Who will there be to guide them through lands so waste and lone? 
But he the roads to Hungary e'en from a child has known.** 

1470. 
Not a whit the envoys could guess her deep design 
in keeping him of Trony from tarrying by the Bhina 
It irk'd them sore thereafter, when their unconscious breath 
With him had drawn the guiltless into the toils of death. 

1471. 
Letters and goodly greetings the king was prompt to give; 
And riches bore they with them right sumptuously to liva 
So leave they took of Etzel, and of his noble queen; 
Adorn'd were th^ with raiment as rich as e'er was seen* 
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HOW WERBBL AND SWBMMEL DELIYEBED THE MES8AQE. 

1472. 

When Etzd had his enyoys for the Rhenish border bown'd, 
From land to land the tidings at once flew wide around. 
He pray'd and eke commanded by many a nimble post 
Guests to his gorgeous festal; 't was the doom of death to most 

1473. 
So from the realm of Hungary forth the envoys went 
To the bold Burgundians; thither were they sent 
To three royal brethren and their warriors wight 
To bid them come to Etzel; fast prick'd they as they might 

1474. 
Thence came they to Bechlaren as on the spur they rode; 
There all were glad to tend them, and nought but kindness showed. 
Radeger and Gotelind by them their service true 
Sent to their friends in Rhineland, so did their daughter too. 

1475. 
Thence without many a present they would not let them part, 
So that the men of Etzel might go with merrier heart 
Rudeger bad tell Uta and her children three, 
That sure no other margrave lov'd them so well as he. 

1476. 
And eke they sent to Brunhild their service and best will, 
Their loyalty devoted, and love enduring still. 
So, thus at full commissioned, the envoys sprung to selle; 
The margravine at parting pray'd God to guard them well. 
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1477. 

Ere the despatcbfol minstrels bad ridden Bavaria through. 
Swift Wechel found the bishop, qaeen Kriemhild^s uncle true. 
What to his Bhenish kinsmen by their mouths he said 
Game neyer to my knowledge; bat th* enyoys gold so red 

1478. 
He gave for a remembrance ere he let them part; 
But first thus spake good Pilgrin ; ^^t would gladden sure my heart 
To see them in Bajaria, these sister^s sons of mine, 
Since I can hope so seldom to seek them by the Rhina** 

1479. 
What roads they took yet further, as to the Bhine they far'd. 
Is more than I can utter; none sure to pilfer dar'd 
Thdr silver or their raiment; Etzel all had dread; 
His majesty and puissance so wide around were spread. 

1480. 
Within twelve days, so riding, they came unto the Rhine, 
E^en to Worms, the minstrels ^rbd and Swemmeline. 
To the kings and their li^;emen forthwith the tidings ran. 
That come were foreign envoys. Gunther to ask began. 

1481. 
Thus said the lord of Rhineland, ^I fain would understand. 
Whence have the strangers joumeyM who thus have sought our 

land.'' 
Not one to his inquiry could satisfaction bring. 
Till they were seen by Hagan, who thus bespake the king; 

1482. 
^These must be weighty tidings; that can I vouch for true; 
Sure they are Etzel's minstrels whom here I have in view. 
Your sister sends them hither unless I much mistake; 
Let's give them hearty welcome for their great master's sake.* 
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1483. 

At onoe ap to the palace in &ir array they rode; 

Never priBce^s minstrels before so lordly show'd. 

Forth stepped king Gunther's servants witii oonrteons aet and look, 

And led them to fit chambers, and in charge their raiment took. 

1484. 
So rich and so well fashion'd were the riding vests they wore. 
That in them they with honour might go the king before; 
Still they resolv'd no longer the same at court to wear, 
Bat ask'd, *^who would accept them ?** of those who loiter'd there. 

1485. 
It chanced that there were many, who were right weU content 
To take their proffer'd bounty; to these they straight were sent 
Then robes of such rare splendour put on the lofty guestSi 
That well might royal envoys keep state in meaner vests. r 

1486. ^^ \ 

Straightway, with leave accorded, EtzePs servants went 
To where the king was sitting ; kind looks were on them bent. 
To them in courteous fashion up stepped Sir Hagan brave, 
And warmly bad them welcome; due thanks in turn they gave. 

1487. 
Much after news inquired he, much after great and small, 
How it was with Etzel, how with his warriors alL 
The minstrel thus made answer, ^^the land was ne^er so well,^ 
The people ne^er so happy; this I for truth can tell.** 

1488. 
To the host then went the envoys ; throngM was the palace wide; 
They met right courteous greeting from knights on every side,. 
Such as in distant countries to noble guests is due. 
Werbel there found with Gunthw many a champion bold and true. 
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1489. 
Goorteoiisl; king Ounther greeted them as they stood; 
^Welcome to Worms, both welcome, ye Hunnish minstrels good, 
Too and your worthy comrades; wherefore from Hungary 
Has noble Etzel sent you so far to Burgundy?^ 

1490. 
Low bow'd they to king Gnnther, then Werbel spake, *%y me 
My good king and thy sister their service send to thee, 
And their fraternal greeting with kind sincere intent 
We to you knights of Rhineland in love and truth are sent" 

1491. 
Then said the puissant Ounther, *^this news Fm glad to hear; 
And how,"" asked he ^4s Etzel, whom long I've held so dear, 
And my fair sister Kriemhild, who reigns in Hungary?" 
Then answer'd thus the minstrel, ^^Hl tell you faithfully. 

1492. 
This take for true and certain, that never yet were seen 
People so blithe and merry as our good king and queen. 
Their vassals, and their kinsmen, and knights in bower and hall ; 
The tidings of our journey rejoic'd them one and alL" 

1493. 
^Thanks for his friendly message, which you so far have brought. 
And also for my sister's; it glads my inmost thought 
To find they all live happy, both king and liegemen bold. 
I aak'd.ji«ith_Jear.ind trembling before your tale was told." 

1494 
The two young kings ti^ther alike the presence sought 
But just before, the tidings had to their ears been brought 
Right glad to see the envoys for his dear sister's sake 
Was the young knight Giselher, and friendly them bespaka 
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1495. 
** Welcome, ye noble envoys, welcome to me and mine; 
Should you be pleased more frequent to travel to the Rhine, 
Friends you would meet with ever who'd see you still with joy. 
And little you'd encounter to cause you here annoy.'* 

1496. 
**For that we freely trust you," straight answer'd Swemmeline; 
^^Express ne'er could I fitly by wit or words of mine 
What kind and friendly greetings I from king Etzel b^r, 
And from your noble sister, who reigns so proudly there. 

1497. 
Your love and old affection she bids you keep in mind. 
And how to her you ever in heart and soul were kind. 
But first to the king and foremost we come by high command, 
To heg you'd deign to travel hence into Etzel's land. 

1498. 
In strictest charge *t was given us by our redoubted king, 
Unto you all this message on his account to bring. 
If you your loving sister are so resolv'd to shun, 
Yet fain would learn king Etzel, what he to you has done, 

1499. 
That you to him such strangers and to his land have been; 
E'en were you distant aliens, nor kinsmen of his queen, 
He at your hands might merit that you his guests should be, 
And if this e'er should happen, right well content were he." 

1500. 
Thereto replied king Ounther, ^^before this sennight's end, ' 
I'll tell you, after counsel first ta'en with many a friend. 
What I shall have determin'd ; meanwhile for you 't were best 
To go back to your quarters and there in pleasure rest" 
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1601. 

Then said the minstrd Werbel, ^and might it also be, 
That yoQ would permit us a little space to see 
My gracious lady Uta ere we retire to rest?"" 
Thereto assent Sir Giselber thus courteously expressed. 

1502. 
^That no one will refuse you, and, would you thither go, 
Full well you'd please my mother, that for a truth I know; 
Surely for my sister the lady Kriemhild*s sake 
She will behold you gladly, and friendly welcome make.** 

1503. 
Giselher then led th^n where he the lady found; 
Full gladly she beheld them, the chiefe from Hunnish ground. 
\ She gave them friendly greeting for she was good and wise; 
\ They then their charge deliyer'd in grave and courtly guise. 

1504. 
^To you the queen my lady,** thus noble Swemmel spake, 
"CSommends her loye and duty; this you for truth may take. 
That if your royal daughter her mother oft could see, 
In all the world no pleasure more dear to her would be.** 

1505. 
Thereto the queen made answer; ^that cannot be, I fear; 
Much as *t would glad me, often to see my daughter dear. 
She dwells from hence too distant, the noble £tzel*s wife. 
May she and he together ever lead a happy lifel 

1506. 
I pray you, give me notice, e'er you from Bhinehind go, 
MThen you begin your journey ; this too for certain know. 
That I never envoys with more content have seen.** 
The squires to do her pleasure made promise to the queen. 
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1607, 

The messengerB from Hungary thence to their chambers went; 
Meanwhile in haste king Gunther round to his friends had sent, 
And| when all were assembled, inquired of eyery man. 
What thought they of the message; many then to speak began. 

1508. 
That into EtzePs country he might in safety ride, 
This all the best advis'd him, who stood there by his side, \ 
Save only stem Sir Hagan; he drew the king apart. 
And grimly frowning muttered, ^ou strike at your own heart. . 

1509. 
Ton sure must still remember what we ere now haye done. 
We must beware of Eriemhild for eyer, every one. 
To the deatii her husband I smote with this good hand; 
How then can we with prudence set foot in EtzeFs land?'* 

1510. 
Then spake the mighty monarch, ^^he thinks no more of this; 
At partiDg she forgaye us with many a loving kiss 
All we had done against her; her wrath is overblown. 
If she bear malice, Hagan, 't is sure 'gainst you alone.'' 

1511. 
^'Trust not, Sir King," said Hagan, '%ow smooth soe'er they be, . 
The messengers from Hungary; if Eriemhild you will see, 
Ton put upon the venture your honour and your life. 
A nurse of ling'ring vengeance is Etzel's moody wife." 

1512. 
Then took the word prince Gemot, and in the council spake, 
""Because you with good reason believe your life at stake 
In yonder Hunnish kingdoms, must we too Eriemhild shun, 
And visit not our sister? that sure were wrongly done." 

17 
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1613. 

Then to the frowning warrior prince Giselher tumM his rede, 
'^Since you know yourself guilty, friend Hagan, in this deed. 
Better stay here in safety, and of your life take care, 
And with us to our sister let journey those who dare.^ 

1614 
Thereat the knight of Trony to kindle wrath began, 
'^Never shaU yon, neyer, lead with you hence a man 
That with you dare ride readier to visit your worst foe; 
Since you will not hear counsel, this I ere long will 8hj«i." 

1615. 
Then spake the steward Bumolt, a hardy knight and true; 
^YovL can dispose in Bhineland of friends and strangers too 
After your own good pleasure; abundance have you here; 
No one, I ween, in Hungary has bound you to appear. 

1516. 
Since you will not hear Hagan, to my advice attend; 
This is what Rumolt counsels, your firm and faithful fri^d; 
Stay here in peace and plenty; let those who need it roam. 
And let the great king Etzel cheer his fair queen at home. 

1517. 
Where can you be better for pleasure or repose? 
Where more with friends surrounded, and more secure from foes? 
So be wise and merry, the richest raiment wear. 
Drink the best wine in Bhineland, and woo the frtirest fair. 

1518. 
Store have you too of dainties, the best and most to prize 
That ever feasted monarch, and, if 't were otherwise. 
At home you stiU should tarry for love of your fair wife. 
Nor in such childish &rhion expose your precious life. 
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1519. 

Stay here then, I beseech yon; rich are year lawos and leas, 
Here every pledge of pleasure you may redeem with eaee, 
Far better than in Hungary; who knows what there may rise? 
Stay here, my lord, and stir not; this is what I adyise." 

1520. 
^Stay will we not, assure thee,** prince Gemot answered straight; 
**How can we, when my sister and the great king, her mate. 
Have bidd'n us by a message so loving and so kind? 
YTho will not freely with us may safely stay behind.** 

1521. 
Thereto made Ehgan answer, ^be not dispIeasM at all 
^ith what I now shall counsel, whatever hence befall. 
In foith and truth I warn you; would you in safety go. 
Ride well array'd to Hungary, and arm'd from top to toa 

1622. 
Since you still will forward, for all your warriors send. 
For every valiant stranger and every trusted friend. 
From all 111 choose a thousand, each a well-proved knight; 
Thus you may rest in safety firom moody Kriemhild*s spite.'' 

1523. 
^I gladly take thy counsel,'* the king at once replied; 
Throughout his lands despatched he his messengers far and wide. 
Three thousand knights or better came on with proud intent. 
Little thought they to purchase such doleful dreariment. 

1524. 
With jollity and joyance to Guniher's knd they rode ; 
On all, that proffer'd service, was horse and weed bestow'd. 
For soon were they to travel far from Burgundian ground. 
Many a good knight to join him the king right willing found. 

17* 
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1525. 

Then Hagan told Sir Di^pkwart, his brother good at need. 
Eighty of their warriors forth to the Bhine to lead. 
Thither they came full knightly; the well-appointed band 
Harness with them and raiment brought into Gunther's land. 

1526. 
Fol^r^ a noble minstrel^ and eke a hardy knighti 
Game to partake their journey with thirty men of mighti 
All dad in such apparel as well a king might wear; 
He bad announce to Gunther, to Hungary heM fiire. 

1527. 
Now, who was this same Folker, FU tell you fitithfully. 
He was a high-bom warrior, and had in Burgundy 
Many good knights for vassals of honour undefird. 
For playmg on the viol the minstrel he was styFd. 

1528. 
Hagan chose out a thousand whom well before he knew 
In stem assaults and forays for valiant men and true, 
And in aU forms of battle their worth he oft had tried. 
Their weD-approyed prowess by none could be denied. 

1529. 
^re irkM it Kriemhild's envoys to make so long a stay; 
They fear'd their lord^s displeasure, and fain would speed away. 
They daily were entreating for leave at once to part, 
But Hagan still refused it through subtlety of heart 

1630. 
To his lords he thus gave waming, *%e must well beware 
Of letting these ride homeward, unless ourselves we fare 
Within a sennight after straight into EtzeFs land. 
We shall be thus the safer if any fraud be plimnU 
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1631. 

With all her thirst for vengeance, Eriemhild vrill want the time 
To weave a web of mischief, and master strength for crime, 
Or, if she strike too early, she Ml be the sufferer then. 
Since we shall bring to Hangary snch a host of chosen men/' 

1532. 
Forthwith for many a champion, who thence would soon away, 
Prepared were shields and saddles and all the proud array 
That to the land of Etz^l each was with him to bring; 
Meanwhile queen Eriemhild's envoys were call'd before the king. 

i533. 
Then thus began Sir Gemot tf) th' envoys there in place; 
"The king will do the bidding gt royal Etzel's grace. 
Fain will we seek his festal, which it were ill to miss. 
And see once more our sister; she may depend on this.*' 

1534. 
Then spake to them king Gunther, "could you to us declare 
The time of this high festal, and when we should be there 
With all our following present?'' then Swemmel made reply, 
*Tor the next midsummer is fix'd the festal high." 

1535. 
The king then gave permission, not granted till that hour, 
If they wish'd to visit dame Brunhild in her bower, 
With his free allowance thither at once to go. 
Then interpos'd Sir Folker (the queen would have it so). 

1536. 
^Just now my lady Brunhild is not so well of cheer,** 
Said the good knight, "that strangers before her can appear. 
Wait until to-morrow; then you the queen may see." 
Much wish'd they to behold her, yet never could it be. 
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1587. 
Then in his gradons foahion commanded Btnight the king 
Tbroagh kindnen to the enyoye forth his gold to bring 
Spread oat on massy bncklers; good store thereof had be. 
Bich gifts his friends too gave them with liberal hand and free. 

153& 
Gemot alike and Giselher and Gary and Ortwine 
Showed, they as well coold laYisb tiie treasures <rf the mine. 
Such rich gifts on the enyoys wore showered with one accord. 
That they duiat not accept them tlirough terror of their k»rd. 

163a 
On this the messenger Swemmel thus to the king 'gan say, 
^'Sir King, needs must your presents here in your countiy stay; 
We cannot take them with us; our king lias so decreed, 
And strictly that forbidden; besides, we *Te little need.** 

164a 
Not little wondered Qunther, and felt displeasure more. 
That they refused such presents given from his royal store. 
Still he at last oonstrain'd them his gold and weed to take. 
And to the land of Et2el to bear them for his sake. 

1641. 
An audience of queen Uta, ere they set out, they sought 
Young Giselher the minstrels before his moth« brought 
The lady to her daughter by them this message sent, 
To hear of all her honours, it gave her full content 

1642. 
Girdles and gold she layish^d, sure more than I can teD, 
Both for the sake of Kriemhild (for her she lov'd full well) 
And also of king Etzel, on those same minstrels brave; 
They wiUingly accepted what she sincerely gave. 
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164S. 

Their leave then took the envoysi well-gifted as might be. 

Of eyeiy noble warrior and eveiy lady free. 

Thence on they rode to Swabia; Sir Qemot aent along 

So far bis knights to guard them, that none should do them wrong. 

1544. 
When from the friends they parted, who had assured their way, 
In peace they went thenceforward, safe under EtzePs sway, 
That no man dar*d to pilfer their horses or their weed. 
So to the land of Etzel they prick'd with fiery speed. 

1545. 
Whom true they found and friendly, them told they all and some, 
That the bold Burgundians would shortly thither come 
From the Rhine into Hungary, as Etzel them had pray'd. 
Also to bishop Pilgrin like tidings were convey'd. 

1546. 
As they nigh to Bechlaren oame riding down the road, 
T was told to good Sir Budeger, who there in peace abode, 
And to the lady Gotelind, the noble margravine. 
To hear she soon would see them, right glad was she, I ween. 

1647. 
On went they with the tidings, &st sped they horse and man; 
The minstrels found king Etzel in his good town of Gran. 
Greetings upon greetings were sent from Rhine, they said. 
All there were at his service; for joy he glow'd a merry red. 

154a 
When the queen heard for certain (what she so long had planned) 
That her long absent brethren would come into the land, 
She swam in joy and rapture ; richly for service done 
The minstrels ^e requited ; high honour thus she won. 



864 TW8NTT-F0URTH ADYENTDBB. 

1649. 

Then thus she spake, '^ow tell me, Werbel and Swemmeline, 
Who to our feast are coming of kin and friends of mine, 
Into this land inyited with many a firiendly word; 
And tell too, what said Hagan, when he tiie tidings heard.** 

1560. 
^Early upon a morning to the council-board he came; 
Little there he utterM but words of gloom and blame; 
And when the jaunt to Hungary was yoted in a breath. 
He grimly smil'd and mutterM, this jaunt's a jaunt to death/ 

1661. 
There are your brethren coming, the noble kings aU three, 
In lofty mood and joyous; who there besides may be, 
We could not learn for certain, else would we nothing hide. 
The yaliant gleeman Folker agreed with 'hem to ride.** 

1652. 
^1 could have spared full lightly the minstrel's presence here," 
/Replied the wife of Etzel; this gives me little cheer; 
y I'm well inclined to Hagan; he is of courage high; 
To haye him here among us right well content am L" 

1553. 
Then in haste went Eriemhild where sat king Etzel near; 
How kindly she bespake him I ^^y lord and husband dear, 
What think'st thou of these tidings, thou, who this feast hast willed? 
My heart's long lingering wishes shall now be all falfiird.** 

1654. 
**Thy wishes are my pleasure," the smiling king replied, 
"Ne'er with my own good kinsmen was I so satisfied, 
Whene'er^into my country they haye been pleas'd to fare; 
Through love of thy brave brethren has vanish'd all my care." 
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1655. 

The officers of Etzel forthwith bestirr'd them all, 
With fittlDg seats to furnish palace as well as hall 
For the dear guests, approaching the merry feast to keep. 
They gave him caase thereafter full bitterly to weep. 
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HOW THE LORDS ALL CAME INTO HUNGARY. 
1656. 

But let ns tell no further how there the work they plied. 
Never to a king's country were known before to ride 
Such well-appointed squadrons as thither were to speed. 
They had whatever they wanted, both weapons and eke weed. 

1557. 
The king of Rhine apparel gave to his liegemen bold, 
To ft reeacore and a thou sand, as I have heard it told. 
Besides nine_thou8ftnd.4r£Qnuuu on mirth and revel bent. 
Those, whom thqr left behind them, soon rued thate'er they went. 

1568. 
In Worms, as their equipment was carrying through the court, 
From Spire an aged bishop, of reverend report, 
Thus bespake fair Uta; ''our worthy friends prepare 
To yonder feast to travel; God watch and ward them there 1'' 

V":^iV 1559. 
Thereon tfiie^noblfillltft bespake her children dear, 
"Far better stay, good heroes, and tend your safety here. " 
I had last night, my children, a dream of ghastly dread, 
How all the birds, that flutter throughout this land, were dead.'' 
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1660. 
''Who cares for dreams,^ said Hagan, '^andthiDkaby them to walk, 
Ne'er in the path of honour with stardy steps can stalk. 
Or breathe the voice of reason, but wavers to and fro. 
I rede, my noble master take leave and forward gqi 

1561. 
Tes, we shall ride fall gladly hence into Etzel^s land. 
There kings need for their service many a good hero's hand. 
And this fair feast of Kriemhild's awaits us there to view.** 
So Hagan orgM the journey, which soon he came to rue. 

1562. 
He ne'er had giv'n such counsel but for what hite had paas'd. 
When scorn on him Sir Oemot had so unseemly cast, 
Reminding him of Siegfried, and what had erst been done. 
As though for that di&lik'd hipi the jdumcgr to the Hun, 

1563. 
Then answer'd he of Trony, ^%ar prompts not what I rede. 
If so you'll have it heroes, fall to the work and speed; 
Tou'U find me not the hindmost to ride to Etzel's reahn.^ 
Soon shatter'd he thereafter many a shield and many^ helm. 

1564. 
The boats were waiting ready, the band was muster'd there; 
Thither his choice apparel each one made haste to bear. 
Their toil was scarce well over ere eve fell on the lea; 
So from their homes they parted as merry as might be. 

1565. 
Beyond the Rhine's fair current their hasty camp was seen; 
There touts and proud pavilions bespotted all the green. 
The lovely queen her husband detain'd for that one night, 
The last they spent together, dole mingling with delight 
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1566. 

At early dawn there sounded sweet flute and tnunpet-elang ; 
T was the hoar of parting ; to work the warriors sprang. 
With a hasty kiss fond lovers were then constrained to seven 
With woe and death fell Kriemhild soon sunder'd them for ever. 

1567. 
The children of fidr Uta a man had at their conrti 
Bold alike and fidthfol, in all of best report 
The same, as they were going, drew the king aside. 
''Woe^s me,*' said he, ''dear master, yon to this feast will ride.^ 

1568. 
The good knight's name was Rumolt, a tall man of his hands. 
Said he, ''to whom commit you your people and yoar lands? 
Would one could turn you warriors to do what best you should; 
This message of your sister's it never seem'd me good«'' 

1569. 
*'This is my will and pleasure; to thee my infiint heir, 
To thee I trust my country; of the women take good care; 
Whomever thou see'st weeping, his woe with comfort charm. 
Sure at the hands of Kriemhild we ne'er can come to harm." 

1570. 
For the kings and for their liegemen the steeds were ready ranged; 
How many then, with kisses of true love interchanged. 
Full flown with lively vigour, athirst for bold emprize. 
Left each a stately lady to droop in tears and sighs; 

1571. 
When light into their saddles up sprang the warriors good, 
Then might you see the women how sorrowful they stood. 
All felt, they did for ever, and to their doom, depart, 
A dreary, dark foreboding, that shakes the firmest heart I 
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1672. 
As the bold Bargnndians rode forth in gallant show, 
To Bee them all the oountry ran harrying to and fro. 
On either side the mountains both men and women wept 
Little reck'd they the weepers; their joyous course they kept 

1673. 
In habergeons jLibfiSSifiiL^e knights of Niblung's reigni 
Who many a lovely lady, they ne'w should see again, 
Had left at home in sorrow, rode gaily with the rest 
The wounds of Siegfried festerM in Eriemhild^ throbbing breast 

1574 
To went they eyer onward until the Main they spied, 
Thence up through Eastern Frankland the men of Gunther hied. 
WeU knew the roads Sir Hagan, who led their steps aright; 
Their marshal was Sir Dankwart the stout Bnrgundian knight 

1576. 
As on from Eastern Frankland to Schwanfeld stiU they rode, 
Their grace and stately courtesy and knightly bearing show'd, 
The princes and their kindred deserv'd their lofty fiune. 
The king on the twelfth morning unto the Danube came. 

1676. 
A space the knight of Trony rode on before jthe host; 
He still the Kibelungers best cheer'd and aided most 
The fear-defying champion alighted on the lea, 
And fast beside the river his horse tied to a tree. 

1577. 
iSwoln was the roaring river, bark was there none to spy; 
Every bold Nibelunger look'd on with wistful eye 
In doubt how to pass over, the surges spread so wide. 
Many a good knight from saddle down sprung the stream beside. 
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1578. 

^Good lord of Rhine,^ said Hagao, ^'moch mischief here may be^ 
Mach may'st thoa have to suffer, as thou thyself may'st see. \ 
Strong 18 the flood and forioos, the stream can ill be cros8*d. 
Many a good koight, I fear me, will here to-day be lost** 

1579. 
^Wby dost thou check me, Hagan?** the troubled king *gan say; 
''Do not, as thou art valiant, the daunted more dismay. 
Look out a ford up higher, above these lower meads, 
Where we may pass in safety our baggage and our steeds.** 

1580. 
"I never,*" answer*d Hagan, '^y life so weary found, 
But in these burly billow*s 't would irk me to be drown*d. 
Many a knight of EtzePs, ere yet my day be o*er. 
By this good hand shall perish; that, 'faith, would please me more. 

1581. 
So here beside the water, ye noble knights, abide; 
Myself wiU seek the ferrymen along the river side. 
And bid them bring us over hence into OeIfrat*s land.** 
With that the sturdy Hagan took his good shield in hand. 

1582. 
Well arm*d was the stem champion; he bore a shield of might; 
Strongly lac*d was his helmet, well-temper*d, bumish*d bright; 
His broadsword in a baldric hung o'er his armour sheen; 
Wounds could it cut full ghastly with both its edges keen. 

1583. 
As there and here fot boatmen look'd out the warrior good, 
He heard a splash of water ; listening awhile he stood. 
The sound came from wise women, who took their pleasure near, 
Bathing for refreshment in a fountain cool and dear. 
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1584 
Ware of them was Hagan; nigh he dosely carept; 
Sudden they espied him,— how away they swept! 
That they had so escapM him, their bosoms swellM with joy; 
He seiz'd upon their raiment, nor wrought them more ann<qr- 

1585. 
Then one of them bespake him (Hadbnrg was her nam^, 



"Noble knight, Sir Hagan, go seek a worthier game. 
Give OB back our raiment, and we wiU tell thee all 
That from this march to Hungary shall thee and thine befiall." 

1586. 
Like water-hens they floated before him on the wave. 
Him seem'd, their well known wisdom of truth assurance gaye; 
Hence what they chose to tell him, he took with more belief. 
Then thus they of the future resolVd the listoaing chief. 

1587, 
Said th' one, ^'to Etzel's country (doubt not what Hadburg saith) 
Tou ^ell may ride and safely, for that I pledge my faith. 
And never band of heroes sought kingdom far or near 
To win such height of honour; *t is true as we are here.** 

1588. 
Well pleas'd her speech Sir Hagan, his heart wax*d Hghtandgay: 
He gave them back their vesturei and would no longer stay; 
But when again the mermaids had donnM their wondrous weed. 
They told in truth, how Gunther in Hungary should speed. 

1589. 
And then the other mermaid, that Sieglind hight, b^an, 
^I will warn thee, Hagan, thou son of Aldrian; 
My aunt has lied unto thee her raiment back to get; 
If once thou com'st to Hungary, thouVt taken in the net 
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1690. 

Turn, while there's time for safety, tarn, warriors most and least; 
For this, and for this only, yoar're bidden to the feasti 
That yon perforce may perish in Etzel's bloody land. 
Whoever rideth thither, Death has he dose at hand.'' 

1591. 
Thereto gave answer Hagan ; 'Hn vain yon cheat and lie, 
How can it ever happen that there we all shajl die, 
However fierce the hatred that one to as may bear?" 
They then b^an the future more fully to declare. 

1592. 
Then thus the first bespake bim; ''yet so it needs must be; 
Not one of you his country again shall ever see. 
Not one but the king's chaplain; this well to ua is known; 
To Gunther's land in safety return shall he alone." 

1593. 
Then angrily Sir Hagan bespake her, frowning stem, 
'' 'T were ill to tell my mast^s what they'd disdain and spurn. 
That we should all in Hungary death and destruction find. 
Now show us o'er the water, wisest of womankind." 

1594. 
Said she, *'since from this journey, it seems, thou wilt not turn. 
Up yonder by the river and inn thou may'st discern. 
A ferryman there dwelleth; no others here abide.'' 
The knight believ'd her answer, and took her words for guide. 

1595. 
Him then the first call'd after as gloomily he went, 
"Stay yet awhile, Sir Hagan, why so on haste intent? 
Hear better our instructions to reach the further strand. 
A margrave, that hight Elsy, is lord of all this land. 
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1596. 

He has a vaUant brother (Sir Oelfrat men him call) 

A great lord in Bavaria; ill might it 70a befall. 

If through his march 70a travel; 7oar coarse with caation plao. 

And 8moothl7 deal and gentl7 with 7onder fenymaiL 

1597, 
He scarce will leave 70a scathless (so fierce is he and rade) 
Unless with soand discretion 70a temper his rough mood. 
Would 70a he'd put 70U over, pa7 down at once the fare. 
He is a friend of Gelfraf s and of this land has care. 

1698. 
And, should the ferr7man tan7, across the river shout, 
And sa7 70ur name is Amelrich, whom late a feud drove out 
Perforce from this his countr7, a knight of birth and fome. 
Good speed will make the ferr7man when once he hears the name.'' 

1599. 
For all repl7 Sir Hagan to the wise hidies bow'd; 
Then in his gloom7 silence strode off the warrior proud. 
Still higher up the river along the shore he hied. 
Until a lonel7 hostel on th' other bank he spied. 

1600. 
He straight across the water 'gan call with all his might, 
^^Come, carr7 me over, ferr7man," shouted the lust7 knight. 
„0f rudd7 gold an armlet 111 give thee for th7 meed. 
Come, carr7 me, well thou knowest how pressing in m7 need." 

1601. 
The fen7man was wealth7, to serve he scarce could bear. 
And hence it seldom happened he deign'd to take a fare. 
His men were like their master, as mood7 and misproud. 
Still on this side Sir Hagan stood ever diouting loud. 
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1602. 

So loud and strong he shouted, that all the water rang, 
While the deep-chested warrior thus thundered from his tongue, 
"Come, put me o*er, Fm Amelrich, who Elsy serv'd and sued, 
The same who from this country fled for a mortal feud.'* 

1603. 
High on his sword an armlet held out the champion bold 
(Bright was it and glittering and ruddy all with gold) 
That he nught be put over thence into Oelfrat's land. 
Then took the burly boatman himself an oar in hand. 

1604. 
He was in sooth, that boatman, an ill-conditioned elf. 
Nothing leads men to ruin like hankering after pelf. 
He thought by ferrying Hagan his ruddy gold to get; 
A sword-stroke for an armlet, and death for gain he met 

1605. 
With sinewy might the boatman row*d o'er to yonder strand. 
But not the man he heard of sprung to the boat from land. 
The ferryman wax'd furious when Hagan there he found; 
Thus he bespake the hero, and speaking darkly frown'd. 

1606. 
'Tour name it may be Amelrich for ought I know,'' said he, 
''But you're like him I look'd for as little as can be. 
In sooth be was my brother by father and mother's side 
You've put a trick upon me, so on this bank shall bide." 

1607. 
''Nay, think again, for heaven's sake," Sir Hagan made reply^ 
"In pain for sundry comrades a foreign knight am I; 
So take my fare contented, and kindly put me o'er; 
Youll bind me to your service, your friend for evermore." 
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160& 

'^No, BO,** replied the ferrymaD, ^It must not| faith, be so 
My good lords all around them have many a deadly foe; 
For this, I ne'er put oyer strangers into this land, 
So, as your life yoa yalue, oat with you to the strand" 

1609. 
**Nay, speak not so," said Hagan, **yoa see my drooping dieer; 
Take of me, and welcome, the gold I hand you here. 
And ferry a thousand hoigCT and as many knights of pride.'* 
^That will r diT^eyer,** the ferryman grim replied. 

1610. 
With the word up caught he an oar both broad and long, 
And lent the knight a buffet so sturdy and so strong, 
That in the boat he brought him at once upon his knee. 
Such a boisterous boatman neyer before met he. 

1611. 
Tet more the haughty stranger to wrath would he proyoke. 
So on the head of Hagan a boat-pole next he broke. 
The ferryman of Elsy was sure a lusty wight, 
Tet nought but loss and ruin got he by all his mights 

1612. 
The grim knight up starting ended soon the fray; 
To the sheath quick gripM he wherein his weapon lay. 
Off he his head has smitten, and to the bottom thrown. 
Soon were the glad tidings to the bold Burgundians known. 

1613. 
The boat meanwhile, ere Hagan its master yet had slain. 
Had dropp'd into the current ; this wrought him mickle pain. 
For ere he round could bring it, faint he to wax began. 
Yet strongly row*d and stoutly king Gunther's large-limb*d man. 
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1614 

The brawoy stranger turned it with many a sturdy stroke, 
Till in his grasp o'ermasterM the oar asunder broke. 
He long'd to reach his comrades at a near landing-place. 
Bat oar had ne'er another, so this he joined apace 

1616. 
With a shield-thong together (poor cord, but workman good I) 
And then adown the river made for a neighbouring wood. 
There his good lords the warrior found waiting on the strand; 
Many a bold knight ran towards him as be drew nigh the land. 

1616. 
Him well his comrades greeted beside the foamy flood, 
But when they saw the shallop reeking all with blood 
From that grim wound, that sudden the ferryman did to death, 
They put a thousand questions to Hagan in a breath. . 

1617. 
When beheld king Ounther the hot blood, how it ran 
About the heaving ferry, thus he straight began. 
^'Here's a boat, Sir Hagan, but where's the boatman left? 
Tour sturdy strength, I fear me, the wretch's life hath reft.'' 

1618. \ 

With lying tongue he answer'd, '^the shallop I espied 
Fast by a desert meadow, myself the same untied. 
I have seen no boatman; this I can truly say; 
And harm to none has happened by fault of mine to-day." 

1619. 
Thereto the bold Burgundian Sir Ctomot made reply, 
''To-day deep care besets me; many a dear friend must die. 
With not a boatman ready to put our people o'er, 
'T were hard to cross the river; this I must needs deplore." 

.18* 



} 
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1620. 

Loud then shouted Hagan, ^'lay down upon the grass 
Our riding-gear, ye yeomen I I recollect I was 
On Rhine the best of ferrymen that e'er took oar in hand. 
Trust me, 111 put you over safe into Gelfrat*s land.** 

1621. 
To make their passage quicker, the horses in a throng 
They drove into the river; these swam so well and strong. 
That by the forceful current the warriors lost not one ; 
A few down lower landed with weary toil foredone. 

1628. 
Long and broad and massy was that huge ferry-boat 
Five hundred men and better it all at once could float 
With their food and weapons from sounding shore to shore. 
That day many a good warrior perforce strainM at the oar. 

1623. 
Aboard then placed the heroes their gold and eke their weed. 
The goal of dark destruction they sought with fatal speed. 
Hagan was master-boatman; his luckless skill alone 
Full many a gaUant champion brought to that land unknown. 

1624. 
Noble knights a thousand first he ferried o'er, 
Thereto his own stout followers; behind still tarried more. 
Nine thousand lusty varlets he after brought away. 
The hand of liim of Trony had little rest that day. 

1625. 
As the good knight thus deftly was putting o*er his freight, 
He thought on the strange warning he had receiv'd so late 
From those wise river-ladies with their prophetic breath; 
It brought king Ounther^ chaplain within a hair of death. 
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162& 

By his holy things close seatea he found the priest at rest^ 
With one hand gently leaning above a relique-chest; 
But in the grasp of Hagan that help'd him not the least. 
Sore wrong perforce he suffered, that heayen-forsaken priest 

1627, 
He caught and cast him over sooner than can be told. 
Many a voice loud shouted, ^^hold, hold, Sir Hagan, hold 1'' 
Wroth at the deed was Giselher, dame Uta's youngest son, 
But hold would not Sir Hagan till the mischief he had done. 

1628. 
Then the bold Burgnndian the good Sir Gemot spalce, 
"What can it boot yon, Hagan, the chaplain's life to take? 
Had any other done it, he should have rued it straight 
What can thus have mov'd you the holy man to hate?'' 

1629. 
Stoutly swam the chaplain; to 'scape ne'er doubted he. 
Would any but assist him, but that was not to be; 
Stem Hagan, fierce and furious, as close he swam along, 
Dash*d him to the bottom, wrong heaping still on wrong. 

1630. 
None there but thought it outrage, yet none came to his aid, 
Which when he saw, back tuming for th' other bank he made; 
Though fail'd his strength o'erwearied, yet God's almighty hand 
Back bore him through the billows, and brought him safe to land. 

1631. 
There stood the poor clerk shivering, and shook his dripping weed. 
Ify this well knew Sir Hagan that their dark doom decreed. 
As those wild mermaids wam'd him, 't was all in vain to shun, 
lliought he, ^ese hopeful champions must perish eveiy one." 
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1632. 
Soon as the bark was emptied, and all the goods it bore 
Bj the three brethren's vassals were safely brought to shorci 
Stem Hagan broke it piecemeal and down the current cast; 
The good knights star'd upon him, with wonder all aghast 

1633. 
^What are you doing, brother?** Dankwart sudden cried, 
''How shall we cross the river, when back we have to ride 
To the Bhine from Hungary our homes again to see?** 
Thereafter Hagan told him, that that was ne*er to be. 

1634 
Then said the knight of Trony, *'I do it to this end. 
That, diould a coward among us upon this journey wend. 
Who would perchance desert us through heart-appalling fear, 
A shameful death may meet him in the wild waters here.** 

1635. 
Then when the priest saw Hagan the bark in pieces break, 
Far o*er the boiling billows to the stem knight he spake. 
^'What did I to you ever, base murderer,** he began, 
^That you this day attempted to drown a guiltless man?" 

1636. 
Then answer gave Sir Hagan; ^now of this no more; 
I tell you on my honour, Sir Priest, it irks me sore 
That thus you have escap*d me; I neither jest nor feign.** 
^Tor this God prai&*d be ever!** said the poor chapelain. 

1637. 
**! fear you not, assure you, though brought to death so nigh. 
Now on with you to Hungary; over the Rhine will L 
8od grant you never thither come back, you knight untrue I 
So hence with my worst wishes, for what you^ could not doT 
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1638. 

With those andaanted sqaadrons from Burgundy there came 
A bold quick-handed champion; Folker was his name. 
Whatever he thought, oat-spake h^ with ready wit and light 
All that was done by Hagan, the minstrel held for right 

1639. 
Their steeds were ready saddled; their snmpters loaded too; 
Not yet, throughout the journey, had one had cause to rue, 
Save only the king's chaplain, the nearly-drown'd divine; 
He plod must weary homewards, and foot it to the Rhine. 



TWENTY-SIXTH ADVENTURE. 

HOW DANKWAST 8LBW GBLFRAT. 
1640. 

Wnmr now were all the warriors debark'd upon the strand. 
The kiDg began to question; ^*who now can through the land 
Direct us, lest we wander through wildering ways unknown?'' 
Then answered yaliantJ!filkfiE,J^at task be mine alone." 

1641. 
**Now guard you well,'' said Hagan, '*yeoman as well as knight. 
And follow friendly counsel, for thus it seems me right; 
News know I, sad to utter, and sad alike to learn; 
Not one of us diall ever to Burgundy return. 

1642. 
T was told me by two mermaids this mom without disguise, 
That back should we come never^ now hear what I advise. 
Take to your arms, ye hSroes, and wend your wary way 
(Since here we haye stout^oemen) in battailous array. 
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1643. 

I thought to prove the mermaids, and catch them in a lie, 
Who said that we in Hungary were surely doom'd to die, 
And that alone the chaplain should come to Rhenish ground. 
So him in yonder river I gladly would have drown'd.*" 

1644 
The woe-denoundng tidings flew quick from rank to rank; 
With ashen cheeks the warriors astonied sat and bhmk, 
As on their death they pondered by dismal doom decreed 
From that disastrous journey ; each shudder'd on his steed. 

1645. 
T was near the town of Moaring that they the stream had cross'd; 
'T was there that Elsy's boatman his luckless life had lost. 
Then thus bespake them Hagan; ''this morning by the flood 
I made me certain enemies, so look for wounds and blood. 

1646. 
I slew that self-same boatman at early dawn to-day; 
By this, all know the story; so buckle to the fray; 
If Gelfrat here and Elsy our onward journey cross, 
Let it be, Burgundians, to their disgrace and loss. 

1647. 
I know them for so valiant that they will ne'er abstain, 
So let us pace our horses the slower o'er the plain. 
That nobody may fftncy we rather flee than ride." 
'That counsel will I follow,'' young Giselher replied. 

1648. 
'But who shall guide our party? this country's strange and lone." 
All shouted, 'Hhat shall Folker (for well to him are known 
The highways and the byeways) the hardy minstrel good*** 
They scarce had breath'd their wishes, when in his armour stood 
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1649. 

The ever-ready gleeman; Ub helmet on he bquDd; 

He donn'd in haste his hauberk that brightly flashed around. 

And to his spear-shaft fasten'd a pennon bloody red. 

8oon with the kiugs his masters to a dismal doom he sped. 

1650. 
By this, to valiaut Oelfrat his boatman's death was knowu; 
Swift- wing'd are evil tidings; the news as soon had flown 
To the redoubted Elsy; sore grie?'d thereat were both. 
Straight summoned they their yassals; all gathered nothing loth; 

1651. 
And I can well assure you, that scarce few hours were past, 
Ere, to find the wrong-doers, were pricking fiery £ast 
A sturdy troop of warriors long pro?'d in war before; 
In aid of noble ( felfrat se ven hundred came or more. i^- 

165a 
All for revenge were thirsting, all eager for th' attack. 
Their warlike lords were foremost; too hotly in the trilek 
They followed of those strangers, and learnt it to their cost 
Many a good friend soon after their valiant leaders lost 

1653. 
Hagan the cautious Tronian their hasty counsels marr'd; 
How could a warrior better his friends and kinsmen guard? 
He took in charge the rearward, and there his men array'd 
With his brave brother Dankwart; ^with one soul obey' d. 

1654. 
The day had sunk and vanished; 't was gjoom and darkness all. 
He fear'd lest harm or danger his comrades should befall. 
Well marshalled through Bavaria beneath their shields went they; 
Yet in short time their foemen assail'd them by the way. 
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1666. 
On either side tiie highway, though nothing met their yiew, 
Hoofs heard they frequent trample, and doee behind them too. 
Then oat spoke fearless Dankwart; "upon us is the foe; 
Bind fast your helmets, warriors; prudence would hare it bo.** 

1656. 
Upon their march they halted, for now they were so nigh. 
That bucklers faintly glimmering they through the dark could spy, 
Nor longer wished Sir Hagan in silence to abide. 
"Who hunts us on the highway?** tiie deep-Yoiced warrior cried. 

1657. 
The stem Bavarian margrave Gelfrat gave answer back, 
"We*re seeking out our foemen, and close are on their track. 
I know not who among you this mom my boatman slew; 
He was a knight of prowess ; his loss I surely rue.** 

1668. 
Then answer*d he of Trony; 'Wras that same ferryman thine? 
He would not put us over; the guilt, if guilt, is mine. 
I slew him, I confess it, but what besides could I? 
Myself first by his fury was all but done to die. 

1669. 
I offered gold and raiment for meed (what could I more?) 
Into thy land, Sir Gelfrat, if he*d but put us o*er. 
He flew into a fury, and caught me o'er the crown 
With a heavy boat-pole, and knock*d me roughly down. 

1660. 
I snatch*d my sword in anger; from his wrath I kept my life; 
A mortal wound I gave him; this cIos*d at once the strife. 
Yet such amends I offer as you think just and righC 
They hearkened but to vengeance, burning with scorn and spite. 
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1661. 

""I knew fii]l well,*' said Gelfrat, 'It Oanther passM alODg 
This country with his meiny, that we should suffer wrong 
At the hands of Hagan; *scape shall he not to-day; 
He did to death the ferryman, and for the deed shall pay.** 

1662. 
To smite above Ihe bucklers they couch'd their lances straight 
Gelfrat and Hagan both clos*d with eager hate. 
Elsy too and Dankwart each bore him like a knight; 
Each proY*d the other*s manhood ; stem and stubborn was the fight 

1663. 
Who better could defend them? who better could assail? 
Borne was the stalwart Hagan clean o'er his hor8e*s tail. 
And on the grass lay floundering by Gelfrat*s sturdy stroke. 
In the shock asunder his charger's poitral broke. 

1664 
Then knew he what was fighting; all round the lances crash'd; 
From Ihe green Sir Hagan upstarted, unabash'd. 
Or rather kindling courage from oyerthrow so ruda 
He tum*d, I ween, on Gelfrat, not in the mildest mood. 

1665. 
Who held them both their horses, is more then I can telL 
To the ground the champions were both brought down from selle. 
They rush*d upon each other; they mingled sword and shield. 
Their comrades to the rescue flock*d round from all the field. 

1666. 
However fiercely Hagan on noble Gelfrat sprung, 
A huge piece from his buckler (loud with the stroke it rung) 
Was hewn by the stout margrave; fire forth in sparkles flew; 
The ferryman like to follow was Gunther*s liegeman true. 
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1667. 
To the Tiliant Dankwart he shouted load and high, 
*'HeIp, help me, dearest brother, Tve just been like to die 
By a stout- handed champion; he'll let me ne'er go free.** 
Thereto replied bold Dankwart^ '^hen I'll your umpire be.** 

166& 
Close to them leapt the hero; nothing more he said; 
Once his sword he lifted, down dropp'd Oelfrat dead. 
Elsy had feun reveng'd him, but forc'd was he to yield. 
He and his fear-struck comrades fled that disastrous fidd« 

f 1 ; J 1669. 

Slain was his yaliant brother, himself was wounded sore, 
Of his war-practis'd chainplons eigh ty the bes t, or more. 
Lay with grim Death companion'd; what then beside could he 
But from the men of Gunther with loss and anguish flee? 

1670. 
Soon as they of Bayaria gave way through ghastly fear. 
Behind them deadly sword-strokes loud ringing you might hear. 
So the bold men of Trony held their foes in chace, 
Who sought to 'scape the forfeit and ever fled apace. 

1671. 
Then Dankwart thus behind them loud shouted o'er the plain, 
"Forthmth must we be wending back on our steps again; 
So let them fly unfollow'd, each bleeding as he flies. 
While we rejoin our comrades; this I in truth advise.'* 

1672. 
When back had come the warriors to where the fight had been. 
Thus spoke the knight of Trony, ''chiefs, now 't were fit, I ween, 
To reckon up the missing, and learn whom we to-night 
Ha?e lost through Gelfrat's anger in this sharp sudden fight. 
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1673. 
Ffttir fff thflir Mmdo, h»A perish'd, Blight csiue had they to plain, 
For they had well avenged them; on th* other hand were slain 
Of the repnlsM Bayarians a hundred men or more, 
The shields of the stoat Tronians were dimm'd and soak'd with gore. 

1674 
From the elonds a moment hroke oat the gleaming moon; 
*^We shall overtake,** said Hagan, ^oar friends and comrades soon; 
But none to my good masters speak of this hasty fray; 
Let them without sospicion remain till dawn of day,** 

1675. 
When thode who fought the battle had now rejoin*d the rest, 
They found them with long travail exhausted and oppres8*d. 
^*How long ha?e we to journey?** asked many a champion brave 
"Heroes neither host nor hostel,** was th* answer Dankwart gave 

1676. 
*Tou all must until morning ride on as best you can.** 
Next sent the nimble Folker, the leader of Ihe van, 
To ask the noble marshal, ^here shall we lodge the crew 
To-night? where rest the horses and our good masters too?** 

1677. 
Then answer gave bold Dankwart, *Hhat*s more than I can say; 
Rest must we ne*er a moment before the dawn of day. 
And, wheresoe*er we meet it, lie down upon the green.** 
To most of those who heard him *t was heavy news, I ween. 

1678. 
Long time remain*d unnotic*d the stains of bloody red. 
Till the fair sun, up rising, his glittering radiance spread ^ 
At morn above the mountains; at once the king espied 
That they had just been fighting, and full of anger cried, 



886 TWBMTTHnZTH ADYBIITUBB. 

1679, 
*'How now, frioDd Hagan? bo you, it seems, disdain'd 
To have me for your comrade, when thos with blood was stain'd 
And dabbled all year hauberks; who pat you in that plight?" 
Said he, ^''t was done by Elsy; he fell on os hist night 

1680. 
To reyenge his ferryman this fierce assanlt he plannM 
There slain was sturdy Gelfrat by my good brother's hand. 
And Elsy scarce escaped us; %tith he was ill bestead. 
We lost but four companions, and he a hundred dead.** 

1681. 
We know not, where that morning the warriors laid them down, 
Straight leam'd all the people in country and in in town. 
That noble Uta's children to court were on their road. 
On them a hearty welcome was at Passau soon bestoVd. 

1682. 
Well pleasM was bishop Pilgrin, the uncle of the queen. 
That with so many champions, all cas'd in armour sheen. 
His proud Burgundian nephews had come into the land. 
Soon, what good wiU^he bore them, he made them understand. 

1683. 
Along the roads to lodge Ihem their friends all did their beet 
At Passau room was wanting to harbour every guest; 
They crossed perforce the water, where on an open ground 
Were hasty tents erected, and rich pavilions pitchM around* 

1684 
They there were forced to tarry the space of one whole day. 
And eke the night till morning; how weU receiVd were theyt 
Thence to the land of Rudeger they were to ride anew. 
Swift to him the tidings of their coming flew. 
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1685. 

VThen tbe way-weary warriors bad ta'en some needful rest, 
And DOW were close approaching the country of their quest, 
They found upon the border a man that sleeping lay; 
Sir Hagan sprung upon him, and took his sword away. 

1686. 
He was called Sir Eckewart, that sleep-oppressed knight; 
Sore grievM was he and downcast at his defenceless plight, 
Stripped of so strong a weapon, and at a stranger*s will. 
They found the march of Rudeger watched and warded ilL 

1687. 
*^Woe*s me for this dishonour 1" the grief-struck warrior cried, 
"Alas that the Burgundians e'er hither thought to ridel 
Sure, since I lost Sir Siegfried, all joy is flown from me. 
Oh welaway, Sir Rudeger, how have I injur'd thee I 

1688. 
Sir Hagan scarcely waited to hear his sorrows through; 
He gave him back bis weapon, and six red armlets too. 
^^ake these. Sir knight, as tokens that thou my friend wilt be; 
Thou*rt a bold chief to slumber thus lonely on the lea.*' 

1689. 
^Ood quit you for your armlets 1" Sir Eckewart replied; 
"Tet much, I own, it grieves me that to the Huns you ride. 
You took the life of Siegfried, all hate you deadly here; 
Afl your true friend I warn you; watch well, and wisely fear/' 

1690. 
^Now God watch well and ward us,** Hagan gave answer back ; 
^*No care have these good warriors, save for what now they lack, 
Fit and convenient quarters; fain would we learn aright 
Where we, both kings and subjects, may hope to lodge to-night 



\/ 
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1691. 

Our steeds by this long joarney are roin'd past a donbt^** 
Said the bold warrior Hagan, ''our stores are all run oat; 
Nought's to be had for money; we need (or else we*re sped) 
Some host, who of his goodness to-night would gife us bread.** 

1692. 
Straight Eckewart made answer, Til show you such a hoat^ 
That scarcely could a better be found in any coast, 
Than he, who here, assure ye, your coming fain will greet, 
If you be pleasM, bold strangers. Sir Rud^;er to meet 

1693. 
He dwells fast by the highway, and never yet on earth 
Was there a host more liberal; his heart giyes virtues birth. 
As meadows gia« and flowerets in the sweet month of Hay, 
To do gooi knights good service he waxes blithe and gay/* 

1694. 
Straight answer'd then king Ounther, will you a message take, 
So ask my dear friend Rudeg«r, if he will for my sake 
Me and my kinsmen shelter and all this numerous dan? 
To serve him ever after HI do the best I can."* 

1695. 
'Tain will I do your bidding,** Eckewart replied. 
With good will off he started; well his spurs he plied. 
And what he brought to Rudder he told without delay. 
To him no such glad tidings had come for many a day. 

1696. 
A knight towards BecUaren spurred fast as fast might be; 
Rudeger himself discerned him ; ^on yonder road," said he, 
^'T is Kriemhild's liegeman Eckewart, that rides so hot a pace." 
He thought his foes had harm'd him, and held him still in chaoe. 
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1697. 

To the gate he hurried; the knight there saw he stand. 
Who straight his sword angirded, and laid it from his hand. 
The news that he brought with him he carM not to withhold 
From the host and those about him, but straight his story told. 

1698. 
He thus bespake the margrave, ^'a message you I bring 
From my good master Gunther, the stout Borgundian king, 
And Giselher his brother and noble Gemot too; 
Every one of the warriors sends you his service true. 

1699- 
The same does also Hagan and Folker bold, as well, 
With firm entire devotion, and I besides must tell 
What from the kings marshal I have too in command, 
That need have the good yeomen of lodging at your hand.*' 

1700. 
Merrily laughed Sir Rudeger as thus he made reply, 
'^I joy to hear these tidings, that kings so great and high 
Deign to request my service; my zeal they soon shall see; 
If they my dwelling enter, right happy shall I be.** 

1701. 
^Dankwart the marshall also by me the number sends 
Of those, who seek your homestead with your Burgundian friends; 
Sixty nimble champions, good knights a thousand too. 
And yeomen full nine thousand.** Right glad the margrave grew. 

1702. 
*^In truth I shall be happy,** said noble Rudeger, 
''To see guests of such worship in my poor dwelling here, 
To whom I have but rarely yet render*d service due. 
Now ride ye forth to meet them, good friends and kinsmen true." 

19 
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1703. 

With that in haste they monnted: forth flew squire and knight, 
Whatever their lord. commanded, that pass'd with all for rightj; 
The better thus their duties they did when need reqnir'd. 
Tet nothing knew dame Ootelind, who sat in power retirU 



TWENTY-SEVENTH ADVENTURE. 
OF budeoer's hospitalitt. 

1704. 
There lingered not tiie margrave, but straight the ladies sought, 
His wife and his fair daughter, and what good news he brou^t, 
By Eckewart deliver'd, told with exulting glee, 
How tiieir good lady^s brethren their guests were soon to be. 

1706, 
''My dearest love and lady,'* his tale he thus 'gan tell, 
'*The noble kings approaching receive, as fits them, well. 
Since hither they are passing to court with all their dan; 
Accord too like fiEdr greeting to Hagan, Gunther*s man. 

1706. 
With them besides on duty comes one that Dankwart hight; 
And yet a third call'd Folker, a well-train'd courtly kni^t 
These six must you, dame Gotelind, and you, fair daughter, loss. 
Nor at your hands let any of fitting kindness miss." 

1707. 
That promised straight the ladies, and ready all things made. 
Large store of goodly raiment forth from the chests they laid. 
That they such noble warriors might meet in fit array; 
Many a lovely lady bestirred herself that day. 
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1708. 
How little spurious colours on their fresh cheeks were found 1 
Far-glittering golden fillets about their heads they wound. 
And in such gorgeous bondage confinM their radiant hair, 
Lest the light frolic breezes should work disorder there. 

1709. 
So let us leave the ladies in no unpleasing toil. 
Meanwhile the friends of Rudeger swift scourM the sounding soil, 
Till, where they found the princes, they made a sudden stand. 
The guests were warmly welcomM to the good margrave's land. 

1710. 
When to his home the margrave saw the Burgundians come. 
Exulting thus bespoke he the strangers all and some, 
^^Welcome, ye lords 1 right welcome, you and your vassals too. 
Here in my land full gladly I see such friends as you.*' 

1711. 
The brethren to his greeting their stately heads inclined, 
To the loving love returning, and kindness to the kind. 
Apart he greeted Hagan, whom he had known of old ; 
The same did he to Folker the minstrel blithe and bold. 

1712. 
Last welcomM he Sir Dankwart, who thus his host bespake, 
**Since you will give us shelter, 'pray who in charge will take 
The train we have brought hither, all in such weary plight?** 
Then answered him the margrave, ^ell will you rest to-night 

1713. 
My people shall keep safely all you have hither brought, 
Silver and steeds and raiment ; you need not think of ought 
Be sure, Fll take such order, that loss shall i.on<- occur. 
You'll not miss all among you as much as half a >i u . 

19* 



292 TWBNTT-BBYSMTH ADYEHTUfiE. 

1714. 

So pitch your tents, ye yeomen, in the field apaeej 
Whatever here is missing, Til willingly replace; 
Off with bit and saddle— turn loose yoor weaiy steeds.** 
Such a host had rarely supplied the wanderer's needs. 

1716, 
Well pleased were the Burgundians ; when all was brought to pass, 
The lords rode on together; the yeomen on the grass 
Laid them down in clusters; there to repose they fell; 
I ween, in all their journey they ne*er had fer'd so welL 

1716. 
And now from forth the castle the noble margravine 
Had gone with her fair daughter; beside them there was se^ 
Many a lovely lady, and many a smiling maid. 
All decked with store of bracdets, and in bright robes arrayU 

1717. 
Precious stones were sparkling ever and anon 
About their gorgeous raiment; themselves yet brighter shone. 
Thither rode up the strangers and lighted instantly. 
Ah I what high bearing had they, those chiefs of Burgandyl 

1718. 
Six and thirty maidens and thereto many a dame, 
Each fair as wish could sigh for, or busy foncy fame, 
SteppM forth to greet the strangers with warriors many a one; 
Their task by those high ladies with comely grace was done 

1719- 
The margravine went forward, and kiss'd the kings all three; 
The like too did her daughter; Hagan, the next was be. 
Her father bad her kiss him; a glance on him she cast, 
And thought he looked so dreadful, that him she ftdn had passed. 
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1720. 

At length perforce she did it, since so her father said, 
Tet could not bat change colour, now waxing white, now red. 
She kissed too noble Dankwart, and Folker last in place. 
For his strength and valour the minstrel gainM such grace. 

1721. ; 

This done, with gentle gesture the damsel meek and mild / 
By the hand, yet trembling, took Giselber the Child. / 

Her mother took king Gunther, the bold Burgundian lord. ' 
So with the knights the ladies movM thence in blithe accord. 

1722. 
The host went with Sir Gemot into a spacious hall; 
There both chiefe and ladies down sat together all. 
Straight to his guests the margrave bad hand good wine around. 
Better entertainment knights yet never found. 

1723. 
There many a longing eye-glance from all sides might you see 
Bent on the margrave's daughter, so fresh and fair was she. 
Many a good knight was breathing for her the secret sigh; 
In truth she well deserved it; her thoughts were pure and high. 

1724. 
They musM just as it pleasM them, yet nought could thence befall. 
Alike meanwhile were glances cast by the knights in hall 
On other dames and damsels, whereof there sat good store. 
Soon showed the noble ooinstrel what love the host he bore. 

1726. 
And now at last they severed, as custom there required; 
Ladies and knights, as fitted, to separate rooms retir'd. 
In the broad hall the tables in order straight were set; 
There soon the noble strangers all lordly service met^ 
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1726. 

To grace her guests, at table the noble hostess kind 
Took place, bat left her daughter, as fitted best» behind 
Among her blooming maidens, with whom retired she sat 
The guests, who joy'd to see her, were little pleased with that 

1727. 
With meats and drinks abundant their fill had feasted all; 
Then back the lovely ladies were usher'd to the hall; 
Nor comely mirth there wanted, nor merriment, nor jest 
The gentle knight Sir Folker there shone abo?e the rest 

1728. 
Then out spake to Sir Rudeger that minstrel bold and true, 
^High and puissant marfinrave, God sure has dealt with yoa 
As one whom most he favours, since he so fair a wife 
Has given you for a helpmate, and blessed with joy your life^ 

1729. 
If I were a monarch and if a crown I wore,** 
Said the good knight, '*no maiden should be my queen before 
Tour &ir and and gentle daughter; my heart's desire I tell; 
Lovely is she to look on, high-bom and nurtured well.*' 

1730. 
Then spake the noble margrave, ''what chance ooold ever bring 
To woo my child beloved a proud and puissant king? 
My wife and I are exiles, both worn with age and care, 
And can give her nothing; what boots then all her feir?** 

1781. 
Thereat the courteous Gemot took uptbe word and spake* 
''If I desirM a helpmate after my heart to take, 
None would I ask more gladly than this same modest nudd.** 
Thereupon Sir Hagan in courtly bshion said, 



y 
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1732. 
'*Now fits it my lord Oiselher to take a bride, I ween, 
And sore so high-descended is the young margravine, 
That I and all his vassals would do her homage fain, 
If crown'd we were to see her in our Burgundian reign.** 

1733. 
Well pleased was good Sir Rudeger Sir Hagan's words to hear, 
So too was lady Gotelind ; right joyous was her cheer. 
Soon so the chie& contrived it, that Oiselher, nothing loth, 
To wife took the fair maiden, as w<^ beseemed them both. 

1734. 
When once a thing is settled, who further can gainsay? 
Forthwith they bad the damsel to court to take her way. 
Then for his wife to give him the lovely maid they swore, 
Then he too vow*d to cherish and love her evermore. 

1735. 
Next dowerM was the fair maiden with castles and with land; 
With an oath assurance was giv'n by Guntber's hand. 
As well as by lord Oernot's, that so it should be d me. 
Then said the noble margrave, ^ince castles I bave none, 

1736r^^ 
With you will I for ger a faithful friendship hold /if 
A hundred sumpters' burden of silver andTof gold/// 
(No unbefitting portion) 1*11 give the gentle bride, 
So that the bridegroom's warriors may well be satisfied.'' 

1737. 
Then had the bride and bridegroom withing a ring to stand. 
For such was then the custom; a merry stripling band 
Encircled the fair couple, and gazM on them their fill, 
And thought the while as idly as think young people still 
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1738. 

Now when was askM the damsel in homely phrase and plain, 
If she would have the warrior, she telt a moment's pain; 
Not that she was unwilling to take the stately one; 
She blushed but at the question, as many a maid has dona 

1739. 
Her father Rudeger told her at once to answer, ^Tes,** 
And that she fain would take him. In a trice with tenderness 
Toung Giselher around her, the shrinking and the coy, 
Lock'd his white hands together; alasl how fleeting was their joy! 

1740. 
Then spake again the margrave, '*ye rich and noble kings, 
When you, as is the custom, after your revellings 
Return by us to Rhineland, Til give my child to you, 
To take her in your party.*" They promised so to do. 

1741. 
The merry sound of revel was hushed perforce at last 
With mincing step the maidens forth to their chambers passed. 
And eke in rest the strangers slept on till break of day. 
Then the first meal was ready; none better far'd than they. 

1742. 
Their fast they scarce had broken, when they at once would start 
For the realm of Hungary ; ^'you must not thus depart,** 
Said the good host Sir Rudeger; ''awhile here tarry yet, 
Such guests and so beloved but seldom have I meet" 

1743. 
^That must not be,** said Dankwart, ''your ruin you desigii. 
Where can you find provisions, bread as well as wine. 
If day by day an army is eating up your store?** 
Soon as the host had heard him, he said, "talk thus no mor«. 
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1744, 
Nay, thus to refase me, my dear lords, do not think; 
For fourteen days together FU find you meat and drink, 
Tou, and all those about you, your well-appointed train. 
Full little of my substance has yet king Etzel ta*en/* 

1745. 
Whatever excuse they offered, there perforce they stay'd 
Feasting till the fourth morning; then well their hosst displayed 
His far-renowned bounty, and to his parting guests 
Gave without stint for presents proud steeds and gorgeous vests. 

1746. 
This now could last no longer; thence must they forward fare. 
Little his customM bounty did then the margrave spare. 
All then was had for asking; that morn denied was none; 
All kindness and all honour to every guest was done. 

1747. 
And now tiieir noble meiny brought up before the gate 
Store of good chargers saddled; thither to swell their state 
Flock'd troops of foreign champions, all bearing shield in hand. 
All with the Rhenish brethren bound to king Etzels land. 

1748. 
The noble host in plenty proffer'd his gifts to all 
Before the noble strangers came outside the hall. 
With open hand liv'd Budeger, stout heart, and honour clear; 
He now his lovely daughter had given to Giselher. 

1749. 
Then gave he valiant Gemot a sword full sharp and bright. 
Which soon the bold Burgundian bore manfully in fight 
That so her husband gave it, well pleased the margrave's wife. 
Alaal the fatal present cost Rudeger his life. 
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1760. 

Then to the great king Oantber he gave from out bis store 
A mnlcoat, that with bonoor the sturdy champion wore. 
But seldom could the monarch to take a present brook, 
Tet at the band of Rudeger this with warm thanks he took. 

1751. 
Then Gotelind, as was fitting, offered with fair accord 
A parting gift to flagan, that, like the king his lord, 
He too not empty-banded to Etzel's court might ride, 
But he declinM Uie present, and to the dame replied, 

1762. 
"*! ne'er saw ought, fair lady, however rich and rare, 
That it would more content me hence as my own to bear, 
Than yonder well-form'd buckler that hangs on yonder walL 
To take that shield to Hungary wouU please me most of all."* 

1753. 
Soon as the lady Gotelind heard Hagan's accents deep, 
They brought to mind her sorrow; she could not choose but weepw 
Then thought she on bold Nudung, by mightier Wittich slain. 
And to her wounded bosom the smart retum*d again. 

1754. 
Thus she bespake Sir Hagan, *tbat shield I freely give, 
And would to God the warrior among us still did live, 
Who bore it erst in battle; dead on the field he lay; 
Him must I weep for ever, mourning my life away.^ 

1755. 
Then from her seat she totter'd; her limbs with anguish shook; 
The shield of her lamented in her white hands she took, 
And carried it to Hagan; he grasp'd the gift she gaye, 
Giv'n and received in honour, and fitting well the brave. 
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1766. 
A veil of glittoring samite its varied hues coDceal'd; 
Never had the daylight shone on a better shield. 
With precious stones fiir-beaming *t was richly deckM all o*er. 
It could not have been purchased for a thousand marks or more. 

1757. 
So by command of Hagan the shield away was ta^en. 
Then came to court Sir Dankwart among the parting train. 
To him gave Rudeger's daughter robes richly broider*d o*er, 
Which 'midst the Huns thereafter in joyous mood he wore. 

1758. 
Of all the gifts that morning bestowM on every guest, 
Not one by those Borgundians had ever been possessed, 
But by the margrave's bounty, which so by proof they knew. 
Soon they became such foemen, that they the giver slew. 

1759. 
And now the valiant Folker with high-bred courtly grace 
Stepped forth before dame Gotelind, and, standing Uiere in place, 
His sweetest tones attemperM, and sang his choicest lay, 
Ere he from Bechlaren took leave and went his way. 

1760. 
With that the gentle hostess bad bring a casket near; 
(Of friendly gifts and bounty and kindness you must hear;) 
From this die took twelve bracelets, and drew them o'er his hand; 
^These you must tak^ and with you bear hence to Etzel's knd, 

1761. 
And for the sake of Ootelind the same at court must wear, 
That I may learn, when hither again you all repair. 
What service you have done me in yon assembly bright'' 
Tbe lady's wish thereafter full well perform'd the knight 
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1762. 
Then the noble margrave his parting gnests bespake, 
''That you may ride the safer, myself the charge will take 
To guide you, lest from robbers yoa sufEdr by the road.'' 
With that apon his smnpters in haste was laid their load. 

1763. 
The host he soon was ready with fiill five hundred men 
Well horsed and well appareird; them led he merrily then 
To the proud feast of Etzel, and they him followed fain; 
Not one of them came living to Bechlaren back again. 

1764. 
The host from home departed with many a loving kiaa: 
The like did also Giselher; his honour connselPd this. 
Each to his beating bosom his trembling lady press'd. 
That parting planted sorrow in many a virgin breast 

1766. 
All windows in Bechlaren now flew open wide. 
Straight would to horse the mai^rave, and with his warriors ride 
I ween, their hearts that moment their coming doom forebode. 
Many a dame and many a damsel loud sobb'd as forth they rode. 

1766- 
E'en for their best beloved in heart they sorrowed sore, 
For those, whom at Bechlaren they wfere to see no more. 
Tet merrily the champions prick'd along the strand 
Downwards beside the Danube to reach the Hunnish land. 

1767. 
Then thus to the Bargundians out spake the stately knight. 
*'Rudeger the noble, methinks, it were but right 
We should announce we're coming e'en now to Hunnish ground; 
More pleasantly no tidings in Etzel's ear will sound," 
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1768. 
Straight adown through Aastria he bad a courier ride; 
At once among the people \ was publishM &r and wide^ 
That coming were the heroes from Worms beyond the Rhine. 
Right glad were Etzel's vassals, and tbose of EtzeFs line. 

1769. 
With the news the couriers forth gallopM hastily, 
That the Nibelungers were now in Hungary. 
'^Well should'st thou receive them, Kriemhild, lady minel 
lliey come to do thee honour, these brethren dear of thine.*" 

1770. 
Dame Eriemhild at a window was standing there to view; 
She look'd out for her kinsmen as friend for friends will do. 
From her native country saw she many a man. 
The king too heard the tidings and for joy to laugh began. 

1771. 
^^Now I at last am happy" exclaimed th' exulting queen; 
'^Hither are come my kinsmen with many a mailcoat sheen, 
And many a new-made buckler; who would for gold endeavour, 
Let him my wrongs remember, and Til befriend him ever. 

1772. 
Test I will so contrive it, to take revenge for all 
At this same feast of EtzePs (whatever thereafter fall) 
On his abhorred body, who so the traitor play'd, 
And all my joy so blasted.— I shall be now repaid.** 
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HOW KBTEMHn.!) KECEIYED HAGAH. 
1773. 

When ogw the bold BurguDdianB had come into the lasd, 
He of BerD soon heard it, the aged HUdfibcuid; 
He told his lord the tidings; sore griev'd it the good koight; 
He begg'd him the stoat strangers receive as best the mig^t 

1774 
Straight to bring up the horses quick Wotthart order gave; 
Then forward pricked with Dietrich fall many a champion brave 
Thence to the field to greet them ; as friends to friends ihej went 
There had they pitched all ready full many a gorgeous tent 

1775. 
Them riding thus at distance soon as Sir Hagaa spied. 
Thus he his courteous counsel unto his lords applied* 
^'Now every one, ye warriors, down instant from his seat^ 
And these, whoM bid you welcome, go forth yoursdves to meet 

1776. 
Well know I yon bright meiny, whom here we have at hand; 
They are the choicest warriors of th* Amelungers* land. 
The lord of Bern rides foremost; high-mettled chiefe are they. 
So SGoni not what fair service they proffer you to-day.** 

1777. 
Then down from horse alighted, as fitting was and right, 
With the redoubted Dietrich many a good squire and kojght 
All to the noble strangers went forward hastily, 
And courteously saluted the lords of Burgundy. 
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1778. 

Soon as discern'd 8ir Dietrich how they to meet him came, 
Now you would hear full gladly what words that chief of ame 
Spoke to the sods of Uta; their journey griev'd him sore; 
The truth, he thought, Sir Rudeger had known and told before. 

1779. 
'^Welcome, ye lords, right welcome, Ounther and Gemot true, 
And Oiselher and Hagan, the like to Folker too, 
And ever-ready Dankwart Do you not understand 
That Kriemhild still mourns deeply the chief of Niblungland?** 

1780. 
"Why she will weep for ever,** Sir Hagan made reply, 
** *T is many a year, Sir Dietrich, since he was done to die. 
She now has got king Etzel; of love she cannot lack; 
Siegfried is dead and buried, and never can come back.** 

1781. 
^'Just now let us, I prithee, leave Siegfried's wounds alone,** 
The lord of Bern Sir Dietrich replied in earnest tone, 
"As long as lives dame Kriemhild there*s fear of mortal ilL 
Trust of the Nibelungers! watch and be wary stilL** 

1782. 
"Why watch, and why be wary?** the lofty king replied. 
^Etzel sent us envoys (what should I ask beside?) 
To say, that with our visit he would be well content; 
And by them many a message my sister Kriemhild sent** 

1783. 
*^o my advice,** said Hagan, "I pray you, now give ear. 
Entreat our friend Sir Dietrich and his good w.n~^ ors here 
Of their suspicious tidings the utmost scope to show. 
That we may come more fully dame Eriemhild*s mind to know.** 
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1784. 
Then the three kings, retiring, to separate amverBe drew, 
Ganther and Gemot and good Sir Dietrich too. 
^Now tell us, we beseech thee, right noble knight of Bern. 
How thoa hast been able queen Kriemhild's mind to learn.** 

1786. 
The lord of Bern thus answered, "^hat have I now to saj? 
I hear the wife of Etzel every break of day 
To the great God of heaven sob out her dreary tale. 
And for the loss of Siegfried yet ever weep and wail.'' 

1786w 
''What's done can nq'er be undone," spoke oat the minstrel bold, 
The death-defying Folker, ^or all we've just been told. 
So to court let's onward, and manfully abide 
Whate'er may us stout champions among the Huns b^de." 

1787. 
So the bold Burgundians to court thence took their way 
After their country's fashion in pomp and proud array. 
Many a stout knight of Hungary among the gazers came 
To look on Tronian Hagan, and mark his warrior frame. 

1788. 
Of him among the courtiers were rumours not a few, 
That he it was who Siegfried the Netherlander slew, 
The strongest of all champions, dame Kriemhild's husband bold. 
Hence much was there among them of Hagan ask'd and UA± 

1789. 
Well grown and well compacted was that redoubted guest; 
Long were his legs and sinewy, and deep and broad his chest. 
His hair, that once was sable, with grey was dash'd of late. 
And terrible his visage, and lordly was bis gait 
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1790. 
And DOW the bold Bargundians with shelter were supplied. 
Tbe knights were lodged together, the rest were*sunder*d wide. 
Through Kriemhild's hate to Ounther was planned this subtle train, 
\That easier in their quarters the yeomen might be slain, 

1791. 
Dankwart was the marshal, Hagan's brother brave; 
The charge of the stout yeomen to him king Gunther gave, 
That all might well be tended, and each might have his filL 
The chief of the Burgundians bore all his train good will. 

1792. 
f Kriemhild the lotely with all her meiny went, i 

■ Where she the Nibelungers receivM with false intent / 

She took her brother Giselher and took him by the hand. 

That seeing drew Sir Hagan more tight his helmet's band. 

1793. 
'^Sure after such a welcome,'* thus Hagan sternly spake, 
'^Methings for men of action H were fitting, thought to take. 
Greeting kings and subjects in such a different guise 1— 
I fear our journey hither will hardly pass for wise.'* 

1794. 
^0 those who fSun would see you,** said Kriemhild, ^welcome be; 
Look not for friendly greeting for you own sake from me. 
But tell me what you've brought me from Worms beyond the Rhine, 
That you so warm a welcome should find from me or mine." 

1795. 
""Why these words, my lady?" said Hagan, '"what's their drift?" 
That all these knights from Rhiueland should bring you each agift? 
I knew you were so wealthy, and liv'd so royally, 
I need not bring you presents as far as Hungary.** 

20 
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1796. 

^'Then with this one plain question your memory I must gotd. 
The Nibelongers' treasure— where ha^e you that bestow'd? 
That was my own possession as well you understand. 
T was that you should have brought me hither to Etzei's land/ 

1797. 
"Pfaith, my lady Kriemhild, His now full many a day 
Since in my power the treasure of the Nibelungers lay. 
In the Rhine my lords bad sink it; I did their bidding h% 
And in the Rhine, I warrant, till doomsday 't will remain.** 

1798. 
Then thus the queen made ansner, "^that was just what I thought. 
Little of it, ay, little have you hither brought, 
Though *t was my own, unquestionM to keep or give away. 
Fve had for it much sorrow and many a dreary day." 

1799. 
*'The devil a hoard I bring you,*' said Hagan the stem knight; 
'Tve quite enough to carry in my mailcoat bright 
And in my trusty buckler; my hand must wield the sword. 
My head support the helmet;— how could I bring your hMrd? 

1800. 
""Think not I stfar this matter because for gold I eare; 
To give have I such plenty, your gifts I well can spara 
One murder and two robberies 1 I have been b%gar*d thriea 
For these to the last farthing poor I demand the price.** 

180K 
Then the queen of Hungary bespake the warriors all; 
""No weapons may be carried, ye knights, into the halL 
HI have them kept in safety, so give them up to me.** 
"'In truth,** replied Sir Hagan, ""that shall never be. 
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1802. 

I long nM for the honour that a queen so great and fair 
My shield and other armonr should to my quarters bear. 
Not so my father taught me; erer of old said he, 
Let none btit thoo^ ion Hagan, thy artnoor-bearer be.^ 

1808. 
^hl woe is me tmhappy,** burst dam^ EHemhild ottt^ 
**My brethren here and Hagan, why should they shrink and doubt? 
Not trust me with their bucklers?— they hav^ been warn'd, I see; 
If I but knew who did it, death should be his fee.** 

1801 
Thereto, faiflam*d with anger, returned Sir Dietrich brave, "^ 
^**T was I that the warning to the noble princes gave, 
And to their liegeman Hagan, to whom such bate thou bear*st 
Now op, ihe-fi^dl be doing, and harm me if thou dar'str 

1806. 
Deep blush*d the wife of Etzel for anger and for shame; 
Much she fear*d Sir Dietrich, that vengeance-breathing dame; 
Nor word she spake, but, turning, with many a sharp, quick glance 
Ever aa thinee she parted glared oA her fees askancei 

1806. 
Then two elespM hands ae frankly as brother does with brother; 
The one was good Sir Dietrich, Sir Hagan Was the other. 
Then spoke the lofty Bemer with courteous words and true; 
''In iooth your eomlng hither right bitterly I rue, 

1807. 
Through that which with snoh malice the tengeful queen let fall.*' 
Straight answer'd he of Trony, ''*faith, there *s a cure for all** 
Such words unto his fellow spoke either mighty man. 
Eiu§ Etiri had observed diem, and thus to ask bogan. 
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1808. 

"Fain would I learn,"* said Etzel, ^ any here can tell, 
Who. 18 that champion yonder, whom Dietrich greets so wdL 
He is a man of mettle as I can guess by sight; 
Whoever is his father, sore he's a pe^ess knight** 

1809. 
Then spake a man of Kriemhild% ''1*11 tell yoo all I cait 
That knight was bom at Trony, his sire was Aldrian. 
Though now he plays the courtier, he is a champion stem. 
That Tye not lied unto you. Sir king, you soon may leam.** 

18ia 
''That he*s so stem a champion, how can I ever see?" 
Of all the craft and cunning nothing yet knew he, 
Wherewith about her kinsmen the queen her toils had wooiid. 
That not a soul among them came back £n»n Hunnish ground. 

1811. 
"Well knew I once good Aldrian; my man was he <tf yore. 
With me much praise and honour obtain*d he heretofore; 
'*T was I, a knight who dubbM him, and gave him of my gold. 
I could not but befiiend him for trae was he and bold. 

1812. 
So all that touches fiagan, Fve known for many a year. 
Of old two noble children my hostages were here, 
He and the Spaniard Walter here each grew up to mas. 
At last I sent home Hagan^ Walter off with Hildgnnd ran.** 

18ia 
So thought the king with pleasure oo what had happ*d of yora. 
His former friend of Trony he gladly saw once more. 
Who with high deeds of knighthood in youth had serv'd Us ends, 
But in age spread wide destruction among his dearest finesda. 
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TWENTY-NINTH ADVENTURE. 

HOW HAQAH BEFU8ED TO BISB TO KEIEMHILD. 
1814. 

Then parted the bold couple, both hardy knights and stem, 
Hagan the chief of Trony, and Dietrich lord of Bern. 
Then, looking o^r his shoulder, king Ounther's liegeman eyed 
The crowd to find a comrade, whom in a trice he spied. 

1815. 
Folker the skilful minstrel he saw by Giselher stand, 
And pray*d him to come with him apart from all the band, 
For well he knew his fiercenega and danger-daring mood. 
He was a knight in all things of dauntless hardihood. 

1816. 
They left the lords assembled where in the court they stood ; 
Alone retired this couple of hardy knights and good, 
And crossed the court fiir distant, and reach'd a palace fair. 
Of hostile spite or outrage nought recked the peerless pair. 

1817. 
Before the house down sat they upon a bench hard by, 
Facing a hall of Kriemhild^s; a fairer neV met eye. 
Bright from their stately persons their glittering armour shone. 
Each knight would fain ha^e known them of all who there looked on. 

1818. 
As on wild beasts, grim rangers of wood or dreary wold, \ 
The whispering Huns at distance gazM on the champions bold. 
Queen Kriemhild from a window espied them thus apart. 
And a frown o'ercast her beauty, and passion shook her heart 
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1819. 
She thought on all her sorrows, and straight began to weep. 
There many a man of Et^el^ stood lost in wonder deep. 
All askM, what so disturbed her, and chang*d her cheer anew. 
<«Hagan,'' 9be answerMi ^'Hiwc&n, jq warrior« bold aod tmeP 

1820. 
Thus they bespake their lady, '^how can this have been? , 
But now we saw you merry and blithe of mood, fair queen. 
How bold soe'er the warrior who has wrongM idng Et^^s wife. 
Give but the word of vengeance and cost shall it his life.*^ 

1881. 
"Thanks, warriors, thanl(s for ^ver t oa him who wreaks my wee, 
All that be can ask for straight will I bestow. 
At your feet I throw me,'^ sobbing thus she spi^ce, 
''Revenge me on this Hagan, apd slay him for my sa](^^ 

1822, 
Straight ready mi^e for mischief sixty men of might; 
Instant would they have bfuiten'd in &ir Eriemhild's ri^^t 
To take the life of Hagan, that redoubted oo^ 
And of the fearlw gl^man; with forethought all was doo^ 

1823. 
But when the queen surveyed them, and found the band so fow. 
Thus she, amidst her fury, bespake her friends anew, 
''Be still awhile, ye warriors I your martial mood restrain; 
Ne'er ean a troop so scanty stem Hagan's might iOfttaiii. 

1824. 
Strong is the knight of Trony, and oft in battle tried. 
But stronger yet the warrior who sits him there beside, 
Folker the valiant gleeman; he is a dangerous man. 
Attack them not se rashly; flrst muster all yen eaBi** 
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1825. 

They hearkeaM to her warfiing; then many more came on, 
Till round her knights four hundred in burnishM armour shone. 
The furious queen was longing her rage on both to sate; 
Thenee came the chiefs soon after to stand in deadly strait 

1826. 
When 80 she saw her meiny each in his harness stand, 
Thus she sternly smiling bespake th* impatient band. 
^Wait yet, my Mends, a moment, ere with yon pair you close; 
My crown upon my temples will I confront my foes. 

1827. _ 

First hear, and from the doer, whose hand my heart has tornT^ 
The wrongs, that I from Hagan, jriy Jbrother's man, have borne, 
I know him for so haughty, that out he'll speak them all; 
And 1 too care as little what thence on him may fall."* 

1828. 
When that redoubted minstrel, who kept good watch, I ween, 
Descending swift a staircase beheld the noble queen. 
And thence beyond the threshold— when he this espied, 
In a trice bespake he his comrade by his side. 

1829. 
^iMk theret look there! friend Hagan t how hither there she hies. 
Who to this land has drawn us with friendly-seeming liesl 
Queen yet saw I never begirt with such a band, 
Each marchiog aa to battle with naked swdrd in hand. 

1830. 
Know you that here, friend Hagan, you're bated bitterly ? 
So keep you all the better from force or treachery; ' 
Look to your life and honour; this is what I advise; 
They're coming on in anger if rightly I surmise. 
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1831. 

And many there are among them so broad across the chest— 

If we are to defend us, \ is time to do oar best 

Each about his body a shining mailcoat wears, 

Bat whom therewith they threaten, not a tongae dedarea.** 

1832. 
Thereto in wrath Sir Hagan gave answer stem and proud, 
^Well l^now I, where fore masters you armour-bearing crowd; 
'Gainst me they gird the hauberk and wave the sword on high. 
Yet back again to Rhineland in spite of them will L 

1838. 
Tell me now, friend Folker, will yoa stand me by. 
If these men of Eriemhild's would my mettle try? 
Show me, if you love me, faithful frund and true I 
And when you need my senrice rU do as much for yoa * 

1834. 
'To death will I stand by you,*' the minstrel answer made, 
'Though came the king against us with all his knighte to aid. 
As long as life is in me, to fight I will not slack, 
Nor from your side for terror one foot will I give back." 

1836. 
''Now God in heaven requite you, good friend in danger tried! 
Let them come on, and welcome; what can I need beside I 
If Folker is my second, as I ngoice to hear. 
Ton knights, metbinks, will ponder before they venture near.** 

1836. 
"To rise would now become us,** the gleeman straight replied; 
"She is a king^s companion, and nobly born beside. 
As a queen and a lady, such honour is her due. 
By fitly doing honour we both shall gain it too.** 
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1837. 
^'Nay, as you love me Folker,^ said Hagan, ^do not so. 
Were we to rise an instant in face of yonder foe, 
TheyM fancy we were flinching, and that through fear H were done. 
Here will I sit before them, and rise will I for none. 

1838. 
Sure it becomes us better here as we are to wait 
How can I ever honour who bears me deadly hate? 
That will I do never as long as I have life. 
I care not, I, a tittle for the wrath of Etzel*s wife.'* 

1839. 
Across his legs his broadsword overweening Hagan laid, 
A keen well-temper*d weapon; on the pummel fair displayed 
A beaming precious jasper, greener than grass, it bore. 
At a glance did EriemhUd know it for that which Siegfried wora' 

^ 1840. 

/ At the sight she started; nigh her senses fled; 

Golden «was the handle, the scabbard trimmed with red; 

It brought back all her sorrow; her tears began to flow. 

For thati I ween, had Hagan laid out the weapon so. 

1841. 
On the bench beside him Folker the swift and strong 
A fiddlestick grasped closer, massy and broad and long, 
As sharp as any razor, much like a battle-blada 
There sat the lofty couple unmoVd and undismayed. 

1842. 
3o proud they felt together that pair of champions bold, 
That rise would they never for one of mortal mould. 
Straight up to them went Kriemhild, scarce deigning to bestow 
The stem contemptuous greeting that foe accords to foa 
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1843. 

Said 8h0, 'Hiow 8ay, 8ir Hagan, who has sent tx yoa, 
That you have dar'd hither to come with yonder crew? 
And yet you must remember all you have done to me. 
Had you been in your sensea, you'd sure have let it be.** 

1844. 

^'T is true,'* straight answered Hagan, *iio me sent for ma. 

To this land were invited royal brethr^ three; 
I My lords are those three brethren, and their man am I, 
I And courts thi^ seldom visit but Hagan must be by.^ 

1845. 
Said she, ^^ow tell me further, why did yoo that ill deed. 
That my undying hatred has won you, fitting* meed? 
T was you that did Sir Siegfried, my noble husband, slay. 
For whom must I for ever weep to my dying day." 

1846. 
Said he, '^why question further? that were a waste of breath. 
In a word, I am e'en Hagan, who Siegfried did to death. 
How dearly paid the warrior, the best good knights among. 
For all fair Brunhild suffered from lady Kriemhild^s tonguel 

1847. 
What I have done, proud princess, I never will deny. 
The cause of all the mischief^ the wrong, the loss, am L 
So now, or man, or woman, revenge it who so wUl; 
I scorn to speak a falsehood, I've done you grievous ill.** 

1848. 
Said she, ^ou hear it, warriors, how he eenfesses all. 
All the wrong he did me; what thence may him befall. 
To me it nothing matters, ye knights, king Etzel'i best 1** 
The haughty Huns stood doubting, and each look'd on the real. 
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1849. 

Whatever h«d tlieo befidlen, had once the strife begun, 
Sore had those two companions the palip of knighthood won ; 
Well had they proved their yaloor in many a field before. 
The Um$ tb^ir high adventure perforce through fear gave o'er. 

1850. 
Thus spake one of the warriors, ^why look ye so on me? 
From this foolish promise at once Fll set me free. 
No gifts shall ever move me to lose my precious life. 
The queen mislesds us merdy; trust not king EtsePs wifc.** 

1851. 
"Ay, friend P rqoia'd another, ^Pm in the self-same case; 
Yonder large-limb'd minstrel noYtf would I face, 
No, not if one would give me whole towers of good red gold. 
Mark his sharp, quick glances; he's wary as he's bold. 

^ 1868. 

Well know I too Sir Hagan e'ra from his youthful days, 
And so can well give credence when others speak his praise. 
In two and twenty battles Fve seen him sway the strife; 
That arm ^ his, believe me, has widow'd many a wife. 

185S. 
He and the valiant Spaniard many an adventure sought 
While here they dwelt with Etzel, and many a battle fought 
To the king's boot and glory; foil oft they prov'd their might; 
Att tongues must so much honour yield Hagan as his right 

1654. 
Tet than the hardy warrior in years was but a child; 
Now are they grave and grizzled who then were raw and wild. 
Now is ha proved in counsel, a champion stem and strong, 
And eke wears trusty Balmipg, which erst he gain'd by wrong.** 
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1856. 
Thus *t was at ODoe decided, and struck was not a blow. 
Sore irkM it angry Kriemhild; her heart was wrong with woe. 
Thence back the knights departed, each fearing to be sped 
By that redoubted couple; good cause had they for dread. 

1856. 
Then spoke the valiant gleeman, ^we now ha^e seen too dear, 
As we were told by Dietrich, that foes beset us here. 
Best to court hence hurry, and with the kings unite; 
Then none against our masters will dare provoke the fight** 

1857. 
How oft does the JaiaJLJtaxeGec. let slip the hid^ hour. 
While friend by friend firm standing confronts the deadliest store. 
Be they but bold and ready I no charm Against sword and dart 
Like that which smith ne'er tempered, wise head and fearless heart 

1858. 
^Lead on then,** answered Hagan, ^Tll follow dose behind.** 
They went, where yet the warriors they were in time to find 
In the court still waiting, girt by a glittering crowd. 
Thereat the dauntless Folker cried to his lords aloud, 

1859. 
'^Noble Burgundian princes 1 how long here will you stay 
In all this crowd and pressure? better to court away, 
And learn the mind of Etzd from his own proper tongue.** 
Then each chose his companion the weU-proT*d knights among. 

1860. 
The prince of Bern, Sir Dietrich, took friendly by the hand 
Gunther the puissant ruler of Burgundy's fur land, 
Imfried went paired with Oemot the knight doYoid of fear. 
And to court strode Rudeger with youthful Giselher. 
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Howe'er the rest were coupled, es mov'd to court the train, 
^ Folker and Hagan they parted ne'er again, 
Save in one mortal struggle, e'en to their dying hoar. 
That strife high dames lamented each in her widow'd bower. 

1862. 
So on to ooort moy'd slowly the kings in royal state, 
Their train a thousand nobles proud on such lords to wait; 
With them were sixty champions, the flower of all confest, 
Whom in his land Sir Hagan had chosen for the best, 

1863. 
Hawart and Iring, of knighthood each the pride, 
With the royal brethren mov'd softly side by side; 
Dankwart and Wolfhart, a yaliant hardy knight, 
Displayed their courteous bearing in each beholder's sight 

1864. 
Soon as the lord of Rhineland had come within the door, 
The mighty monarch Etzel could keep his seat no more. 
At the first glimpse of Gunther up you might see him springi 
And welcome him as warmly as king did ever king. 

1865. 
''Sir Gunther, welcome hither 1 welcome Sir Gemot too, 
And your fair brother Giselher; my faithful service true 
I sent you, as befitted, to Worms beyond the Rhine. 
Tour Mends too all are welcome alike to me and mine. 

1866. 
And you, bold pair, trice welkome, whom I together view, 
.-.Citnger-defying Folker, and peerless Hagan too. 
To me and to my lady; shell see you nothing loth. 
She many a friendly message to Rhine has sent for both." 
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1867. 

Then said the knight of Trony, '*8iicb oft haye reached mj ear 
And, had I not come hither to senre my liegea dear, 
I fain, to do yon honour, had ridd*n into this land.** 
His guests then noble Etiel took friendly by the hand. 

1868. 
Straight t6 the seat he led theta where he had Just been titthf ; 
Then to the guests were handed with grave and seal befitting 
Mead, morat, wine, successife, in golden goblets bright, 
And each the noble strangers weleomM as beat he might 

1869. 
Then thus resumed UHg Etsel; "*! will eonfcsi to all, 
That in this world could nothing so to my wish befaO 
As your arrival hither; besides, this happy day 
Has to my ^neefi giv*ii eomfort, and charmed her grieft ai9ay. 

1870- 
Before, I own, I wonder'd what wrong I could have wrOllg^ 
That, while in crowds my table guests of high lineage sought, 
Tou ne*er had ridden hidier, as though from some annoy, 
But now that here I see you my wonder*s lost in Joy.** 

1871. 
The lofty-minded Rudeger thereto this answer gave, 
''Well may you Joy to see them ; they*re good and true as brave. 
The kinsmen of my lady all honour's lore are taught; 
They many a stately warrior have to your dwdliog brought.** 

1872, 
*T was an eve of fair midsummerwhen the lords of Bhinelaad came 
To the court of mighty £tzel, and seldom chiefs of fiuAe 
Met so warm a welcome as was on* these bestow*d. 
"T was now the hour of revel; the king with them to table strode. 
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1873. 

Hoet with gnest together ne'er merrier took his seat. 
They gave them in abundance alike of drink and meat. 
Whatever they wished or fancied was brought in plenteous store. 
Great wonders of the warriors had oft been told before. 

1874. 
Etzel, the mighty monarch, had on th* Hungarian doil 
Upraised a spacious fabric with mickle cost and toil, 
Palaces and turrets within a fortress wide, 
And chambers without number,, and a splendid hall beside. 

1876. 
Long, high and wide had Etzel uprear'd this gorgeous frame, 
For that to him such numbers of trooping champions came; 
Besides his other courtiers, twelve kings that sceptres bore; 
And crowds of worthy warriors had he at all times more 

1876. 
Than king had e'er assembled, as I for truth have found. 
He lived in mirth and honour with his kin and men around./^ 
The shouting and the pressing of knights from far and wide 
Had the good prince ever about him ; he thus the world defied. 



THIRTIETH ADVENTURE. 

HOW THEY KEPT WATCH. 

1877. 
The day it now was ended, the night was near at hand; 
Deep care was now besetting the travel-tainted band. 
When they should take their slumber; for rest they sorely yeamU 
That question put Sir Hagan, and answer soon return^. 
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1878. 
To th' host thus spake king Guntberi 'KJod grant, 70a long may Uvel 
Fain would we now repose us; snch leave, I pray yon, give. 
If so you wish, to-morrow weMl come at break of day/' 
The host dismissed them gladly, and all went each his way. 

1879. 
Sore throng'd were then the strangers, snch crowds to see them ran ; 
Thereat the valiant Folker thus to the Huns began. 
^'How dare you crowd and press us, ill-train*d, unnurtured crew? 
Give place, or you'll discover H will be the worse for yoo. 

1880. 
My fiddlestick's no feather; on whom I let it fall. 
If he has firiends that love him, 't will set them weeping all. 
Make way then for us warriors, for so it seems me right. 
We're equals all in knighthood, not so in mood and might'* 

1881. 
While thus in wrath the minstrel reprov'd the justling crowd, 
Hagan, who had gone forward, look'd back and cried aloud, 
''List to the valiant gleeman; he gives you good advice; 
To your quarters, knights of Kriemhild! let us not wain you twie& 

1882. 
Tour malice lacks performance; e'en now, methinks, you douU; 
So, if you would ought with us, by daylight seek us out, 
And, for this night, to slumber leave us wayfarers firea 
Never, I ween, did warriors so long for it as we.** 

1883. 
Then led were the bold strangera thence to a spacious halL 
For rest as for convenience they found it fhmish'd all 
With beds, long, broad and sumptuous, arrang'd throughout the 

room. 
Dame Kriemhild still was plotting their bale and deadly doom. 
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1884. 
Many a fine quilt from Arras yoa might see glittering there 
Of stuff most rich and precious, and many a tester fair 
Of silk from far Arabia the best that could be found, 
And thereupon were borders that bright shone wide around. 

1886. 
And coyerlets in order were laid of ermine white, 
And others of dark sable, whereunder every knight 
Should pass the hours in slumber e'en to the dawning day. 
A king with his attendants ne^er in such splendour lay. 

1886. 
''Alas for these night quarters T' the youthful Oiselher cried 1 
''Alas for our good comrades who 'midst the Huns abide t 
However kind the message that from my sister sped, 
I fear, through her devices we all shall soon lie dead.** 

1887. 
''Now think not of such danger,'* the dauntless Hagan spake, 
"Myself this night about yoa the sentry's charge will take, 
ru keep you safe, beUeve me, e'en to the dawn of day. 
For 80 long fear for nothing; then turn his doom who may." 

1888. 
They bow'd to the good champion, and thank*d him, as was due, 
Then to the beds betook them, nor many moments flew 
Ere strech'd upon his pallet was every mighty man. 
Hagan the wakeful sentry to don his arms began. 

1889. 
Thereat the good knight Folker, the valiant minstrel, spake, 
"If youll not scorn it, Hagan, Id fain your watch partake 
This night« till early morning bring ns both relief." 
Bight cordially Sir Hagan thus thank'd the friendly chief; 
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1890. 
^^Now God in heayen reward you, Folkcr dear fnend and true. 
For ne^er another comrade I long, but only you, 
What strait soe'er beset me; Fm yours to my last breatb, 
And well will I requite yon, if hindered not by deatL" 

1891. 
With that hia glittering hauberk each girt bis waist about, 
Each graspM in hand his buckler, and straight, with courage stout 
From the house forth issuing, took post outside the door, 
And there with faith and manhood still watchM their comrades o'er. 

1892. 
The swift-footed minstrel scarce had he left the hall, 
Ere he his good buckler set down against the wall, 
And back hurried thither; his viol he took in hand, 
And with it as became him charmed the way-wearied band. 

1893. 
Upon the stone he sat him beneath the palace door; 
Minstrel more undaunted viol ne'er struck before; 
He struck the strings so sweetly ever as he play'd. 
That the meed of thanks to FoUcer each haughty stranger paid. 

1894 
The house it all reechoed, he struck so loud and shrill; 
The minstreFs strength was matchless, nor less the minstrel's skilL 
Sweeter anon and softer when he to play began, 
On the beds he steep'd in slumber many a care-harrow*d man. 

1895. 
When they in sleep were buried, and this by proof he knew. 
Once more in hand his buckler grasp'd the champion true, 
And, from the room forth stalking, before the tower he stepped. 
And so the slumbering strangers from the men of Kriemhild kept 
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1896. 
T was of the night the middle, or something earlier yet, 
When the bright gleam of helmets the glance of Folker met 
Atdistancethroaf^ thedarkness; 't was Kriemhild's steel-clad train, 
To do the guests a mischief all hastening on amain. 

1897. 
Ere thither had qneen Eriemhild these warriors darkling sent, 
She said, "for heaven's sake listen to this my fix'd intent 
Harm none of yonder sleepers bnt one whom I detest. 
The faithless murderer Hagan ; slay him and spare the resty 

1898. ^ 

Then spake the fearless gleeman, "fiW Hagan, we most bear 
(As fits ns) like trne comrades the wakeful warder's care. 
Before the house discern I a band of men in mail. 
Who, as I think, will instant our wary watch assail." 

1899. tv- 
*^Hu8h, hush," quick answer'd Hagan, "let them yet neaer steal; 
Before they can espy us, they shall our weapons fe^ 

Our bands thus many a headpiece shall sudden split in twain, 
And send them hence with sorrow to Kriemhild back again." 

1900. 
One of the Hunnish champions in a trice espied 
That the door was guarded; how at once he cried, 
'*This plan of our's, my comrades, we must straight give o'er; 
I see the mins^l standing on guard the hall before. ' 

1901. 
Look how his helmet glitters 1 't is not more bright than stout, 
To dint of steel impassive, and temper'd well throughout; 
His mail like fire is glowing; by him stands Hagan too; ' 
The guests may sleep in safety with guards so stout and met** 

21* 
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1902. 

Back at onoe they hasted; when Folker this espied. 
To his yaliant partner in sudden wrath he cried, 
"^Now let me hence, friend Hagan, after yonder crew. 
Fain would I to the skulkers a question put or two.** 

1903. 

^'Nol for my sake," said Hagan, **'t would to our loss redound; 
If but this post you quitted, they all would flock yon round, 
And bring you to such peril if once they hemm'd you in, 'j 

That I should fly to help you; then iU would fare my kk; 

1904. ^ ^ 

For while we two were fighting, and both in dubious case, 
Three or four of yonder cowards might in a moments space 
Rush into the chamber, and on the sleepers set, i 

And do them all such mischief as we could ne'er forget** . 

1906. 
'Tet this at least allow me,** the minstrel-knight replied, 
''Let*s show the men of Kriemhild, we have their steps espied, 
That this to-moiTow morning may be denied by none. 
That they a shameful treason would willingly have done.** 

1906. i 

With that behind them Folker sent forth a lusty shout, 
''How now, ye men of Kriemhild? why walk ye, aim'd, about? ' 
For murder or for robbery is it that ye ride? 
My friend and I would help you, come take ua (m your aide.** 

1907. 
Not a tongue gave answer; wroth was the good knight; 
''Fie, ye bloody tlastardsT* he cried with all his might 
'^So you would us have murder*d, sleeping, every one I 
On such good knights has rarely so foul a deed been done.** 



\^ 
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i9oa 

Full soon unto queen Kriemhild the sorry tidings came, 
That her men had compassM nothing ; it set her heart on flame. 
Another coarse she venturM, festering with fell despite, 
{That brought death and destruction on many a hapless knight 



THIRTY-FIRST ADVENTURE. 

HOW THET WENT TO CHUBGH. 
1909. 

'*So cold I feel my hauberk,** the minstrel said at last, 
^The night, I ween, friend Hagan, must needs be waning fast 
The nipping air assures me that close at hand is day.** 
Then wak*d they of their comrades who yet in slumber lay. 

1910. 
Then broke the gleam of morning on those within the halL 
Straight began Sir Hagan to rouse the warriors all, 
If they would to the minster the early mass to hear. 
Meanwhile in Christian fashion the bells were ringing clear. 

1911. 
The chants were so discordant, thereby yon well might see, 
That Christian men and heathen together ill agree. 
The valiant men of Gunther would thence to church away. 
From their beds they started; little Unger'd they. 

1912. 
With that at once they laced them all in such gorgeous vests, 
That into no king*s country had eve/ knightly guests 
Brought weed more fair and costly; ill did it Hagan please; 
^Here," said be, *'are fitting for other clothes than theae. 
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1913. 

My friends, what toils beset as» yon all well nsderstaiid; 
So for the rose, ye warriors, tidce the good sword in hand. 
And for the cap of jewels the morion beaming bright 
Remember what fell Krierohild devisM bat yesteraigbt 

1914. 
To-day mnst we do battle, so I bid yon well beware; 
For the soft silken tonic the clashing haaberk wear, 
And for the sumptuous mantle the buckler stoat and wide, 
That, when they rage against ye, the brant you well may bide. 

1916. 
Give ear, my dearest masters, my kin and comrades toOt 
Oo to the church, and welcome, it fits you so to do» 
And wail do God in heaven your need, while yon have breath. 
And know ye this for certain, that at our heels is death. 

1916. 
Forget not then, moreover, if ought ye ill have doae^ 
And fervently for pardon pray, every mother*s son; 
For this I warn you, warriors, nor hold these words for vain, 
Ne'er, but God show yon mercy, mass will ye hear again." 

1917. 
Then went they to the minster, the princea and their band. 
Just at the holy churchyard bold Hagan bad them stand* 
And keep all well togeUier, and thus bespake the crew. 
^Who knows, to us Borgundians what yonder Huns may do? 

1918. 
Take heed, my friends, your bucklers bring dow before yoar feet. 
And, if a soul our party in hostile guiseSehould greet, 
I Requite him with a death-stroke; so seems to Hagan rif^ 
So doing, will each among us be found as fits a knight" 
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1919. 

Folker then and Hagan both together went 
And stood before the minster; 't was done with this intent, 
That they might see if Kriemhild would stir the slanibering feud 
Passing oontemptuoua by them; right stem were both of mood. 

1920. 
And now came on king Etzel and eke his lady fair, 
Both, as their state befitted, in garments rich and rare, 
With crowds of knights, all ready to do their high commands; 
Uprose the dust to heaven from Kriemhild's trampling bands* 

1921. 
When the king, advancing, so armM to point espied 
The kings and their bold vassals, how quick to them he cried, 
^What's this? my friends in armour marching thus along? 
In sooth, *t would sore afflict me if they have suffered wrong. 

1922. 
Amends Fll make, and gladly, as shall to them seem right; 
If any have put on them affront or foul despite, 
ril show them, that such outrage I also inly rue, 
And all that they demand me, I ready am to do.** 

1923. 
Then Hagan thus made answer; ^^ought has to us been done; 
But my lords have a custom, till three whole days be run, 
When royal feasts they visit, their warlike arms to wear; 
All wrong that may be done us, to Etzel we*U declare.*' 

1924. 
Bight well heard lady Kriemhild what Trony*s knight replied. 
How bitterly the warrior under her lids she eyed t 
Tet, though the truth well knowing as a Burgundian dame, . 
She would not to her husband her country's use proclaim. 
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1925. 

How deep soever and deadly the hate she bore her kio, 
Still, had the truth by any disclosed to Etzel been, 
He had at once prevented what afterwards befelL 
Through proud contemptuous courage they scorned their wrongs 
to telL 

1926. 
Then on went haughty Eriemhild girt with a mighty crowd. 
Yet swerve would not before her that pair of champions proud 
So much as e^en two hands'*breadth ; that gallM th' Hungarians sore. 
Perforce they pressed and jostled with the warriors through the door. 

1927. 
The chamberlains of Etzel therewith were ill content; 
They had straight the haughty strangers defied as in they went; 
But that they fearM to do so their monarch's eyes before; 
Pressing enough and jostling there was, but nothing more. 

1928. 
When serv'd was God as fitted, and thence would every one, 
Straight into the saddle leapt many a warlike Hun; 
The while around fair Kriemhild many a bright maid was seen. 
And full seven thousand champions begirt the stately queen* 

1929. 
Queen Kriemhild and her ladies now at the windows sat 
With the wide-ruling Etzel; well pleasM was he with that 
They would survey the tourney where knights their prowess show'd 
Ah I what stranger warriors in the court before them rodel 

1930. 
Thither too the marshal was with the yeomen come; 
The redoubted Dankwart had muster'd, all and some, 
The followers of bis master, the flower of Rhenish ground. 
For the bold Nibelungers well-saddled steeds were found. 
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1931. 

Thither the kings came ridiDg and with them many a man, 
When the good minstrel Folker to counsel this began, ^ 
That they should joust together each in his country's mode. / 
Thereafter in the tourney the chiefs full knightly rode. 

1932. 
What 80 the warrior counseled gave all who heard content 
A mighty press and clatter uprose incontinent 
Into the court's broad circuit prickM many a mighty man. 
King Etzel and queen Kriemhild now to look on began. 

1933. 
There came into the tourney six hundred warriors fleet, 
Retainers of Sir Dietrich, the stranger knights to meet 
With the bold Bui^undians they long'd a course to run. 
Had Dietrich but permitted fain would they so have done. 

1934. 
Ah I what good knights among them reinM the proud battle-steed ! 
To their good lord Sir Dietrich the news was brought with speed 
With 6unther*s knights forbad he his knights a lance to cross. 
Nought from such game forboding but grief and deadly loss. 

1936. 
When now from out the tilt-yard the men of Bern were gone. 
Sir Budeger's retainers before the hall came on, 
Five hundred from Bechlaren with shields and armour gay. 
Well had it pleas'd the mai^ave had they been far away. 

1936. 
Then he rode in his wisdom up to the mustered band^ 
And earnestly bespake them, and gave to understand^ 
That Gunther's men were sullen and all on mischief bent; 
If they would quit the tourney, 't would give him much content 
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1937. 
When thence were now departed the margrave^s warriors bold, 
Then came the men of Tburingea, as has to us been told, 
And from the realm ef Denmark a thousand proud and high. 
Then from the crashing lancea were seen the thivera fly. 

1938. 
Irnfiried then and Hawart into the tourney rode^ 
Proudly the bold Burgundians their sturdy brunt abode. 
The noble knights of Thuringen they met in many a joust, 
And many a glittering buckler pierced through with many a thrust 

193a 
Sir Blcedel with three thousand rode forward frank and free; 
By Etzel and by Kriemhild full well observM was he; 
Before them both, his tilting perform^ each gallant knight; 
Thiongk hate to the Burgundians it gave the queen delight 

1940. 
She ponderM thus ib secret (as nigh to pass it came), 
'^Should they by chance hurt any, at once this gentle game 
Would turn to bloody earnest; then I on these my foes 
Should be reveng'd for evor, and quit of all my woes.*' 

1941. 
Bchrutau and stout Gibek into the tourney rode, 
And Bamung and swift Hombog after the Hunnish moda 
Against the bold Burgundians they knightly bore them all; 
High flew the whizsing splinters o*er the king's mighty hall. 

1942. 
And yet all their performance was but an empty sound 
Hall might you hear and palace with clashing shields resomd. 
Where rode the men of Gunther ; by them proud deeds were dooc 
Bie train of that fair tourney the highest honours won. 
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194S. 
So great wts then the pastime when front to fror^ they met, 
That through the reeking foot-cloths forth burst the frothy sweat 
From the high-mettled coursers which the good knights bestrode, 
As *gainst the lords of Hungary in haughty wise they rode^ 

Then spake the noble minstrel Fdker with scornful glance^ 
'These knights, methinks, will neyer confront us lanoe to lance. \ 
I hear it loudly rumour'd they bear us mortal spite; 
Surely can they never find better time to fight 

1945. 
So let us to our quarters,** the fearless warrior cried, 
^Send hence our weary horses; back we can hither ride. 
If there be time, towards evening ; *t were fitter then than now; 
What if to us Burguudiaus the queen should praise allow?** 

194& 
Just then there rode so proudly into the lists a Hun, 
That so no knight among them the general gaze had won. 
Perchance e*en then in secret for some fair maid he sigh'd 
He wors as rich apparel as any noble bride. 

1947. 
At once outspake Sir Folker, ^I needs must spoil his cheer; ^ 
Tender ladies* darling must feel a push of spear. 
No one shall prevent it— let him guard his life. 
I reck not| though it kindle the wrath of £tzel*s wife.** 

1948. 
**Not as you love me, Folker,*' straight the king *gan say, 
^The people all will blame us if we commence the fray. 
Let the Huns begin it; 't were better so, I ween.*' 
Still was king Etseel sitting beside his moody queen. 
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1949. 

*T11 join you in the toorney/* fierce Hagan sternly cried ; 
^^Lefs show both knights and ladies how we Bargundians ride. 
*T were well, by proof they knew it; they'd rate us higher then. 
Now they deny all credit to good king Qnnther's men.** 

1950. 
I Back into the tonmey swift Folker hostly spnrr'd; 
V- Thereby was many a lady to grievoos sorrow stirr'd. 
/ Bight through that proud Hun*s body he drove the griding spear. 
That stroke both dames and damsels cost many a bitter tear. 

1951. 
That saw at once Sir Hagan, nor daUying thero abode ; 
With sixty of his champions, all thundering as they rode^ 
'Gainst th* Huns he hotly hurued fast by the gleeman*s side. 
King Etzel and queen Kriemhild the journey dosely eyed. 

1952. 
Nor would the three kings basely in dastard sloth ropose, 
And leave the minstrel aidless among unnumberM foes, 
With them came to the rescue a thousand warriors good; 
Haughty and overweening they did whatever they would. 

1953. . ^ 

Soon as by Sir Folker the wealthy Hun ^^ slain, 
You might hear his kinsmen cry out and loudly plain. 
All in a breath were asking, ^'who has this outrage done 7^ 
^Folker the bold minstrel,** gave answer many a one. 

1954. 
Straight for swords and bucklers were calling all the band 
Akin to the young margrave of the Hunnish land; 
' The fearless minstrel Folker they thought at once to slay. 
The host down from i^ window took in baste his way. 
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1955. 
From the Huns on all sides a cry arose amain. 
Before the hall alighted the kings and all their train. 
Every bold Burgundian sent his steed away; / 

Up in haste came Etzd and parted straight the fray. 

1956. 
He fonnd one of the kinsmen with his sword drawn in his hand; 
From him in an instant he snatched the naked brand, 
And beat the brawlers backward, chafing and raging sore. 
^'In sooth with these good warriors my favour all were o'er,** 

1957. 
Said Etzd, *Hf among as this minstrel here ye slew; 
'T was by mere misadventure he ran your kinsman through, v 
I had my eye upon him just as he struck the blow. 
It was his steed that stumbled; *t was heaven would have it so. 

1958. 
Then leave my friends in quiet, and from the tilt-yard speed.^ 
Himself then gave them escort; meanwhile each battle-steed 
Was led thence to their quarters, for those Burgundian guests 
Had many a zealous varlet to tend thdr high behests. 

1959. 
Then vrith his friends king Etzd into his palace went; 
He bad all cease from anger, and calm'd their fierce intent. 
Ri'ady were set the tables; for all was water brought 
The lives of the Buigundians many a stout foeman soughL 

1960. 
However irk'd it Etzd, still many an armed knight 
Pressed dose behind the princes, e'en in the king's despitei 
Lowering with hateful glances as they to table went, 
Each te revenge Us kinsman on those proud strangers bent 
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^ 196L 

"T is an ill tise,^ said Etzel, ''and one I scarce can bear. 

At the feastful table the weeds of war to wear. 

But whoeso'er his vengeance on these my ga^sts shall wreftk, 

His head shall pay the fei-feit; this to you Hans I speak.** 

1963. 
T was long before was seated every lordly gnest 
Fell care and deep disqaiet wrung Kriemhild's labouring breast 
^'Prince of Bern,"* she murmured, "Hby counsel, aid and grace 
I seek in sore affliction; pity my mournful case." 

196a 
Then answerM her Sir Hild^rand, a warrior frank and free» 
''Who'd slay the Nibelungers diall have no help irom me* 
No, not for countless treasure; th' attempt he well may rue; 
The good knights ne'er were conquered, with whom he'U have to do.'' 

1964 
Said she, '^et sorely Hagan has don« me cruel wrong; 
He morder'd my beloved, the strongest of the strong. 
Who'd lure him from the others, should have my gold for meed. 
T would inly discontent me should me but Hagan Ueed." 

196&. 
Then answer'd master Hildebrand, '^how can that ever be? 
Slay him among his fellows? why surely you must see, 
That, if we strike at Hegan, to battle straight will aU, 
And rich and poor togetiier must in <Mie daughter fall** 

1966. 
Then in his courteous fashion thereto Sir Dietrich spaka, 
^'Oreat queen, this talk give over, and belter counsel takow 
Me never wrong'd your kinsmen^ nor is there cause, that I 
Should warriors, whom I value, to mortal strife defy. 
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1967. 
It does yoQ littie honour, the simple troth to say, 
AgiMDst Toor trostiDg kinsmen such deadly plots to lay. 
*T was nnder a safe-conduct they entered EtzePs land. [ 
Revenge for Siegfried never expect from Dietrich's hand.** 

1968. 
When she no spark of treason found in the Bemer brave, 
Of a wide march to Blcedel the promise straight she gave. 
It once belonged to Nudung; a gift \ was for a queen; 
Yet a stroke of Dankwart's made hia forget it quite and dean. 

1960. 
''To give ne hdp^ Sir Blcedel," said she, 'the task be thine; 
Harboured within this palace are mortal foes of mine, 
The same, who my dear husband Sir Siegfried did to die; 
Who helps me to revenge it, to him for ever bound am 1." 

1970. 
Thus aaswer'd her Sir Bloedel, "lady, to truth give ear; . ^ 
I dare not wreak your vengeance, for EtzePs wrath I fear. ) 
He's glad to see your kinsmen and all their vassals throng. 
And never would forgive me if I should do them wrong.'* 

1971. 
''Nay, say not so. Sir Btedel, 111 stand thy friend at need; 
Silver and gold in plenty V\\ give thee for thy meed. 
Besides a beauteous damsel, whom Nudung had to wife. 
Lapp'd ift her soft caresses thou'lt lead a loving life. 

1972. 
The lands and eke the castles to thee ru freely give; ^ 
So may^st thou, noble warrior, with joy for ever live, 
If thou but win the lordships where Nudung once held sway, 
ru truly keep the promise I've given you here to-day.** 
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1973. 

No sooner heard Sir Bloedel of such a guerdon tell, 
Besides that for her beautj the hidy pleas'd him well. 
Than he resolv'd by battle to win the lovely, bride. 
He miss'd, alasl the damsel, and lost his life beside. 

1974 
He thus bespake queen Eriemhild, ^to th* hall back haste away ; 
Ere one can take precaution, Til stir a bloody fray. 
Hagan, who sow'd in murder, shall reap a harvest meeL 
ril bring the man of Gnnther in fetters to your feet 

1975. 
Now arm ye straight,** said Bloedel, ^y merry men one and all ! 
Hence to the strangers' quarters upon onr foes to fall 
So wills our royal lady, king Etzel's noble wife. 
Te heroes 1 at her bidding each boldly risk his life.** 

1976. 
When Kriemhild thus found Bloedel to work her will intent, 
And eager to do battle, to table straight she went 
With the redoubted Etzel and eke with all his train. 
Against the guests from Bbineland fell counsel had she ta*en. 

1977. 
How they went all to table, I now at full must say. 
First went the kings attended, crownM and in rich array; 
Many a proud prince behind them, many a good knight was seen, 
And all displayed their courtship before the noble qaeoL 

1978. 
The good host at the tables found place for every guest; 
He seated close beside him the 1 ighest and the best 
bile Christian knights* and heathen there feasted nothing loth. 
Their food indeed was difierent, bat there was store fur both. 
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1979. 
The yeomen io their quarters the time in feasting spent. 
Sewers were by good king Etzel to do their bidding sent, 
Who gave them all they ask'd for, and served both high and low. 
Their merriment and revel were soon outweigh'd by woe. 

1980. 
Still her old gnidge lay rankling in Kriemhild's poison'd heart; 
When else *t were hard a quarrel to stir on either part, 
To table *mid the feasters she sent for EtzePs son. 
When for revenge by woman was deed so fearful done? 

1981. 
With that four men of EtzeFs went out at her command; 
They brought the young king Ortlieb and led him by the hand 
Up to the princes' table, where sat fierce Hagan by, 
Doom'd all too soon^ poor infant! by bis fell hate to die. 

1982. 
Soon as the proud king Etzel his little son espied, 
Graciously his wife's kinsmen bespake he at his side, 
^See, friends, my boy and Kriemhild's, our only son and heir. 
To yon may henceforth profit come from this child so fair. 

1983. 
If he grow up like his kinsmen, he'll prove a man of might. 
Of noble mind and lineage, a strong and fearless knight 
Should I live scmietime longer, I'll give him twelve broad lands, 
So look for useful service at this fair infant's hands. 

1984 
Now therefore I beseech you, ye dearest friends of mine. 
When hence you make your journey back to your native Rhine, 
To take with you this infant, your loving* sister's son. 
And treat him well and kindly as should by kin be done; 

#22 
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1985. 

And bring him ap in honour, till to a man he grow, 
And, should your land be harried by force of any foe, 
HeMl help yott to avenge it, when he his arms can wield.** 
All this was heard by Kriemhilil; her lips stem silence sealed. 

1986. 
^'He well may help these warriors,* Sir Hagan straight began, 
'If ever by good fortune he come to be a man; 
Tet seems the young king^s aspect no long life to foreshow. 
Methiuks I shall have seldom to Ortlieb's court to go,** 

1987. 
Sore irk*d the speech king Etzel; the knight he sternly qred 
Though not a word in answer the haughty prince replied, 
D 'Wii it weighed his spirits, and overcast his heart 
Unfit was Hagan*s nature in joy to bear a part 

1988. 
Woe was the lowMng monarch, and all his chieb as well. 
When such dark words from Hagan on that fair infant fdL- 
That they should bear it longer, deep murmured all the crew. 
Little thought the warriors what he was yet to do. 

1989. 
Many, who there had heard him, and bore him mortal hate^ 
Had gladly set upon him; the king had done it straight 
But for his word of honour; then ill had Hagan sped; 
Soon worse did he to Ortlieb; in Etzel*s sight he struck him dead 



I 
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THIRTY-SECOND ADVENTURE. 

HOW BLOEDEL WAS SLAIN. 
1990. 

All the kr'gYits of Bloedel were readj io array; 
With a thoubaud hauberks to the hall they took thoir way, 
Where Dankwart at the table sat with the yeomen tall. 
Straight among the warriors uprose a deadly brawL 

1991. 
At ODoe up to the tables Sir BlcBdel fiercely strode, 
When Daukvart this &ir greoting on the stern knight bestow'd. 
^Welcome, my lord| Sir Bloddel, yoa here are gladly seeo. 
We look'd not for your presence; what may this meeting mean?'* 

1992. 
^reet me not," said Bloedel, '''tis a waste of breath ; 
Knowj my coming hither to thee niiist needs be death. 
Thank thy brother Hagan who noble Siegfried slew. 
Thoa now shalt pay the Buns for it, thou aod many another too.'' 

1993. 
'*Nay, say not so, lord Bloedel," Sir Dankwart answer made, 
So should we rue this visit in faith and honour paid. 
I was a little infant when Siegfried lost his life; 
How could I have offended king Etzel's moody wife?** 

1994. 
**! know not, and I care not, if this be false or true. 
Twas done by your base kinsmen, Gunther and Hagan Uhk 
So ward ye well, ye strangers I t is all in vain to fly; 
Tour lives are pledg'd to Kriemhild, and take them now will I." 

93 ♦ 
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1996. 

*'So you are fiz^d,** said Dankwart, ^^for murder all preparMl 
Would I had ne*er besought you! that had been better ^par^d.^ 
Upstarted from the table the warrior swift and strong; 
Out he drew a broadsword beayy aud sharp and long. 

1996. 
Straight at luckless Blosdel he struck a blow so flee^ 
That his head in an instant lay before his feet 
^Take that, thou thriving wooer T victorious Dankwart cried, 
'^For a marriage-moming^s present to Nudung's mincing brid& 

1997. 
Another mate to-morrow may wed the widowM dame; 
. ril pay him with like measure, should he the dowry claim.* 
^v*(A faithful Hun that morning had told him underhand, 
yAlbat deadly fraud against them the vengeful queen had planned.) 

1998. 
¥nien BloedePs men their master saw dead upon the floor. 
Such loss from the fierce strangers they could endure no more. 
On squires at once and yeomen with high rais'd swords they flew 
In deadly wrath ; full many that hour had cause to rue. 

1999. 
To his train shouted Dankwart loud o*er the crash and din, 
^\i- see, bold squires and yeomen, what danger hems us in. 
Fight for your lives, ye friendless I in sooth we^re foully >hent, 
For all the loving greetings that fraudful Kriemhild sent" 

2000. 
They, who had not their broadswords, benches asunder ton, 
Or many a chair and footstool snatchM up from the floor. 
The bold Burgundians stayM not, but all for weapons used; 
Heads with heavy settles were pummel*d aore and bruia^d. 
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200L 
Dow fiereely the lorn stiangers themselves defended there! 
Oat they drove their foemeD all weaponM as they were; 
Tet, within, five hundred were lifeless left or more. 
Daukwart*8 nea pursaed them dripping red with gore. 

2002. 
Straight thu sorry tidings to every Hiinnish chief 
Were borne by hasty rumoar (it gave them mortal grioff) 
That slaughtered with his warriors was Bloelel good at need, 
That Danitwart and the yeomen had done the bloody deed. 

2003. 
Before king Etzel knew it, inflamM with deadly hate 
Two thousand Hans or better donnM their armour straight. '< 
They march'd against the yeomen to deal them mortal dole, 
And living of the party let not escape a soaL 

2004. 
BefiDre the bouse they mustered, an army deep and dense; 
Though succourless, the strangers stood well on their defeuce; 
Yet what avaiPd their valour? dead perforce they lay. 
Thence arose soon after a yet more horrid fray. 

2005. 
I Now you must hear a wonder as never yet was told, 
I Within the hall lay lifeless nine thousand yeomen bold, ^^ 
Thereto of Dankwart's followers twelve hardy knights and .good, 
And now among"hi3 foemen alone the warrior stood. / 

2006. 
Hush'd was the din of battle, laid was the wild uproar ; 
He sternly o*er his shoulder surveyM the horrid floor, 
And spake, **ala8, brave comrades I what? not a dying groan? 
Then stand must Daukwart aidless among his foes alone.'* 
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2007. 

Upon his single person fell thandMng sword-strokes rife, 
Yet caa^e gave he for weeping to many a heroes wife. 
He raisM his buckler higher and lower brought the thong. 
Blood streamed beneath his buffets through many a haubeiiL strong. 

2006. 
**Woe^ me I Fm faint and stifled,** the son of Aldrian cried; 
^Now, ye knights of Hungary 1 stand a little wide; 
Let the air refresh me — Vm wearied with the fight** 
Then manfully among them stepped forth the stately knight. 

2009. 
As faint and exhausted from the house he sprang. 
What redoubled sword-strokes on his morion rangl 
Those, who had not yet witnessed what wonders wrought his hand, 
Forward leapt upon him, the knight from Qunthers land. 

2010. 
^'Now would to God,** said Dankwart '"a messenger would go 
To let my brother Hagan my fearful peril know, 
Among this band of traitors how sore beset am II 
He'd come and henoe would help me, or by my side would dia** 

2011. 
**Nay, do thyself thy message,** the fierce Hungarians said, 
'^When we unto thy brother bring thee cold and dead 
Then shall the man of Gunther the smart of sorrow know. 
Thou here hast wrought king Etzel such grievous loss and woe.** 

2012. 
Said he, '^our threats give o?er, stand from me furtho* yet. 
Or I will make your hauberks with blood all dripping weL 
Myself the b6ai7 tidings will bring to yonder court, 
And to my lords with wailing our deadly wrongs report** 
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2013. 

So mach the kDights of Etzel his matchless strength dismayed, 
That not a man amongst them durst meet him blade to blade,^,.^^ 

But darts into his buckler they shot so thick around, i 

That| by the weight overmastered he droppM it on the ground. 

2014 
Seeing him thus unshielded, they fiercer forward drove; 
How then with deadly gashes the shields and helms he dovel 
Down perforce before him stoopM many a lofty knight. 
What praise was then Sir Dankwart's, alone to sway the fight I 

2015. 
They rusVd at him from both sides; none then would keep aloof; 
But, matched with him, found many most speed was least behoof. 
Right through his foes the champion made his red passage good 
Ab through the dogs the wild-boar amidst the echoing wood. 

2016. 
Ever the ground beneath him with smoking gore was wet - 
When better fought a champion with countless foes beset? 
So to court before them, along his bloody road, 
Unconquer'd still and stately fierce Hagan^s brother strode. 

2017. 
Cupbearers and sewers heard sword-strokes clashing nigh. 
DainQr drinks and dishes they threw in hurry by, 
The which they in were bringing upon the board to set 
A crowd of sturdy foemen e*en on the stairs he met 

2018. 
*'How now, ye sewers?^ said Dankwart with bloody toil oppressM, 
***T is your*8 to feed the hungry, and cheer the thirsty guest, 
And store of savoury viands to feasting knights to bear; 
Give place, for I would something to my good lords declare.'' 
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2019. 
All, who darM confront him as up the stairs he flew, 
Met with such fearful slashes, that soon at distance doe 
From that weighty broadsword stood trembling e?ery one. 
Such surpassing wonders by Dankwart*s strength were done. 



THIRTY-THIRD ADVENTURE. 

HOW THE BUBaUNDIANS FQUeHT WIXH THB HUMS. 

2020. 
Soon as the fearless warrior beneath the lintel hied, 
He bad the men of Etzel keep distance yet more wide. 
The blood from that fierce combat down all his armour poar'd, 
And in his hand uplifted he held his aaked sword. 

2021. 
Just at the very moment that in burst Dankwart so, 
It chancM the young prince Ortlieb was carried to and firo 
From table unto table; the news of that fell strife, 
8o sttdden brought among them, cost the fair child his liis. 

2022. 
To a good knight then Dankwart shouted loud and strong, 
^'Be stirring, brother Hagan, youVe sitting all too long. 
To you and God in heayen our deadly strait I plain ; 
Teomen and knights together lie in ttieir quarters sUiiu** 

2023. 
'^Tell me who has done it?** Hagan fiercely cried. 
''Sir Bloedel and his meiny,** Dankwart straight replied, 
''And paid too has he dearly; he*s dead among the dead; 
This hand from off his shoulders smote at a stroke bi^ head." 
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2024 
'^Small is the loss,** said Hagan, '"wheneyer one can tell 
That a vanquished hero by hands heroic fell. 
Thos it still befitteth a knight to yield his breath; 
So moch the less fair ladies should sorrow for his death. 

2025. 
Now tell mOi brother Dankwart, why are you so red? 
Tour wounds, methinks, oppress you; they must have sorely bled. 
If he's yet in this country who has harm'd you thus in strife, 
But the foul fiend aid hin», it shall cost his life." 

202& 
^^Tou see me whole and heaity; my weed with blood is wet, 
But 't is from wounds of others whom sword to sword I met, 
Of whom I slew so many, though furious all and full. 
That, if I had to swear it, th* amount I ne'er could tell.** 

2027. 
Said th' other, ^^brother Dankwart, keep guard upon the door; 
Let not one Hungarian step the threshold o'er. 
Straight, as need impels as, converse with them will L 
Our friends by their devices were guiltless done to die.'* 

2028. 
'*8ince Vm to be doorkeeper,'* replied the champion true, 
''(And well to such great monarchs such service I can do), 
As fits me, 'gainst all comers the staircase Til maintain." 
Nought could be more distasteful to Kriemhild's knightly train. 

2029. 
''In sooth,** resum'd Sir Hagan, "I can*t but wonder herei, 
What now these Huns are whisp'ring each in his fellow's ear. 
I ween, they well could spare him, who keeps the door so bold, 
Him, who to us Burgundians his courtly tale has told* 
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2030. 

Long haye I heard and often of moody Kriemhild teD, 

That still her heart's deep sorrow she harboars fierce and full; 

Now then let's drink to friendship I king's wine shall quench 

our thirsti 
And the young prince of Hunrary hinpelf shall pledge us first** 

With that fhq gg^djought Hagan smote Ortlieb the young child; 
The gushing bloody down flowing, both sword and hand defil'd; 
Into the lap of Kriemhild bounded the ghastly head. 
At once among the warriors a fearfiil butchery spread. 

2032. 
Then with both hands uplifted he dealt a stroke at hirge 
'Gainst the grave- visagM tutor, who bad the child in charge; 
His seyer'd head down falling, before the table lay. 
For all Us learned lessons i' faith t was sorry pay. 

2033. 
Just then at EtzeFs table a minstrel met his view; 
Upon him in an instant in wrath Sir Hagan flew. 
His right hand on his viol off lopp'd he suddenly; 
^Take that lor the kind message thou brought'st to Buigundy." 

2034 
'^Aksl my hands T cried Werbd frantic with pain and woe, 
'^What have I done, Sir Hagan, that you should serve me so? 
I came in faith and honour into your master's land. 
How can I now make music since I have lost my hand?'* 

2036. 
Little reck'd Sir Hagan if ne'er he fiddled more; 
Then round his death-strokes dealing he strech'd upon the floor 
Many a good knight of EtzePs, and wide the slaughter spread, 
Turniog to bale the banquet, and heap'd the hall with dead. 



ci^^" 
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2036. \ 

Up the ready Folker leapt from table quick; 
In his hand loud clattered his deadly fiddlestick. 
Harsh crashing notes discordant king Ounther's minstrel played. 
Ahl what a host of foemen among the Hans he madel 

2037. 
Up too leapt from table the royal brethren three; 
They thought to part the battle ere mischief more should be. 
But lost was all their labouri vain was all help of maii^ 
When Folker and stern Hagan once so to rage began. ^ 

2038. 
When saw the lord of Rhineland no power could stint the strife^ 
He too dealt dole about him with wounds that let out life, 
Through the shining hauberks cutting deadly way. / 

A prowest knight was Ounther, as clear he showed that day. /^ 



At once into the battle the sturdy Gemot flew; 
Thick as they flockM around him the clustering Huns he slew 
With his sword, the gift of Budeger, the which he wielded so, 
That many a knight of EtzePs he laid for ever low. 

2040. 
The third too of the brethren rush'd into the fray; 
Through th' helms of Etzel*s warriors his sword made bloody way; 
Death followed every buffet; right wondrous deeds were done 
That hour by youthful Oiselher, dame Uta*s youngest son. 

2041. 
WeD fought that day the brethren, well too their men of might, 
But ever valiant Folker stood foremost in the fight. 
Against his foes so knightly himself the warrior bora 
Many brought he among them to wallow in their glort. 
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2042. 
On their defence, too, Rtonfly stood Etad*8 champioM alL 
Then might yoa see the strangers through the kingly hall 
With their glittering broadswords slashing and hewing go. 
Loud thriU'd throughout the palaee wild screams of wail and wo& 

2043. 
Then those without la hurried to aid their friends within. 
But found upon the staircase more was to lose than win; 
Out fain would rush the others, and through the doorway fareL 
To none gave Dankwart passage, nor up nor down the stair. 

2044. 
To force the guarded portal throngM the Hans amain. 
With the clattering sword strokes the morions rang again. 
1 hen stood the valiant Dankwart in deadly peril there; 
Of that his loying brother took heed with timely eaio. 

204& 
Straight to dauntless Folker Hagan shouted loud, 
''See you there my brother beset by yonder crowd, 
Batter'd by blades unnumberM, by oountkss bucklers erosi^d? 
Up, and sa?e him, ccMnrade! or the good knij^bt is lost* 

2016. 
^Fear not,** replied the minstrel, ''111 do your bidding soon.* 
Straight strode he through the palace playing his harshest tune. 
Oft da&h'd the keen-edgM broadsword that in his hand he bore. 
The noble chiefs of Bbineland thanked him o*er and o*er. 

2047. 
Then to the fearless Dankwart the minsrel* knight *gan say, 
''You must have surely suffered sore press and toil to-day. 
Sent hither by your brother to aid you I have been. 
If yott*ll wx h )ut be warder, Til keep the door wiihia** 
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ao4& 

Firm the nimble Dankwart stood outside the door; 
All who the stairs were mouutlug down drove he evermore; 
In the grasp of the warriors their swords clashM fearfully* 
The like witbhi did stoutly Folker of Burgundy. 

2049. 
Loud the valiant minstrel shouted o*er the throng, 
'The hall is shut, friend Haganl the locks are firm and strong. 
The hands of two stout warriors king EtzeFs door secure; 
A thousand bolts, believe me, would not be half so sure.'' 

2060. 
When Hagaa saw the portal secur'd a^i^ainst attack, 
By the thong his buckler the fiery chief threw back. 
And whirPd his sword for vengeance with huge two-handed sway; 
No hope had then bis foemen with life to come away, 

2051. 
When good Sir Digtrich noted how with each swashing stroke 
The furious lord of Trony a Hunnish morion broke, 
On to a bench straight leapt he, to see the kuiKhts of Rhine. 
Said he, ''sure Hagan's swing the very worst of wine.* 

2062. 
The host was sore bewilderM with horror and surprise; 
What crowds of friends and subjects were slain before his eyes I 
Scarce 'midst the bloody turmoil himself from danger free. 
He sat in mortal anguish; what boot was his a king to be? 

2063. 
Proud Kriemhild cried to Dietrich in ghastly drear affright, 
**Help me with thy valour, good and noble knight 
By the worth of all the princes of th' Amelungers' land. 
If flagan only reach me, Death have I close at hand." 
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2054. 
*Tair queen,** replied Sir Dietrich, '*how can I help you here? 
Or how protect another when for myself I fear? 
So wroth are these Burgundians, so high their passions ran, 
That I in such a moment can promise peace to none." 

2056. 
^Nay, say not so. Sir Dietrich, renowned and noble knight 1 
Show forth this day amongst us thy high heroic might 
To bring me hence in safety; else, I shall surely die. 
Dole and dismay beset me; in mortal strait am V* 

2066. 
''At least ru make the trial, if boot you yet I can. 
For ne'er before beheld I many a mighty man, 
To sudden wrath enkindled, so fierce to battle rush. 
Blood see I through the hdmets at erery sword-stroke gosh." 

2067. 
So the fair queen's entreaty he would no longer scorn; 
Up his voice he lifted like a blast on a buffalo's horn, 
That all the echoing castle rung through its breadth and length; 
So loud the yoice of Dietrich, so woundrous was lus strength 1 

2068. 
Soon as heard king Gunther the yoice of such a man 
Peal o'er the dash and tumult, to listen he began. 
Said he, '1;he voice of Dietrich sounds in my ears amain; 
I fear our eager champions some friend of Us have alain. 

2069. 
I see him on the table beckoning with his hand.— 
Loving friends and kinsmen of Burgundy's fair land. 
Hold a little season! let us hear and see 
What we have done to Dietrich, or what his wish may be.* 
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2060. 

Soon as thus king Gunther begg'd and commanded too, 
In th* heat of that dire struggle back their swords they drew; 
Tet more his power effected, that still they stood and stem; 
Thra thus the king of Rhineland bespake the lord of Bern. 

2061. 
Said he, '^right noble Dietrich, has any of my friends 
Done you here an injury? rU make you full amends. 
Be sure, the satisfaction shall with the fault along. 
In sooth, *t would inly grieve me, were you to suffer wrong.** 

2062. 
Him answered good Sir Dietrich, "no cause have I to grieve; 
Let me with your safe-conduct this hall of Etzels leave, 
And quit this bloody banquet with those who follow me, 
And for tliis grave for ever HI at your service be.** 

2063. 
"Why beg instead of bidding?** fierce Wolfhart interpos*d, 
^The door, methinks, yon minstrel has not so firmly clos*d. 
But we can set it open, and go where*er we will.** 
"Silence!** retum*d Sir Dietrich, "the devil prompts thee ilL** 

2064. N^ 

H give you full permission,** thus noble Gunther spake, 
"Hence whom you will, Sir Dietrich, or few or many, take. 
Except my mortal foemen ; in Hungtury have they 
Done deadly wrong to Gunther, and here behind must stay.** 

2065. 
Then lingered not the Bemer; under his arm he took 
The noble queen all trembling; fear-stricken was her look. 
On the other side king Etzel away with him he led. 
Eke many a stately champion forth with Sir Dietrich sped. 
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2066. 
The noble margrave Rudeger then cried, ^if any more 
May quit this house aninjar'd, and pass yon reeking door, 
Tdl OS, who ever Ioy*d you, and now would serve your ends. 
So peace will last for ever with true and faithful friends.** 

2067. 
Thereto made answer Oiselher the knight of Burgundy, 
^^Let there be peace betwixt us and eonstant amity, 
For you were ever faithful, you and your warriors tried, 
So part ye hence in safety, and all your friends beside.** 

206& 
Soon as the good Sir Rudeger left the blood-reeking hall. 
There foIIow*d him stout champions five hundred or more in alL 
In this the lords of Rhineland did faithfully and well, 
Yet ruin and destruction king Gunther thence befelL 

2069. 
Just then a knight of Hungary, who saw king Etzel take 
His way beside Sir Dietrich, came nigh for safety*s sake. 
When him the furious minstrel with such a sword-stroke sped. 
That at the feet of Etzel straight lay bis sever'd head. 

2070. 

Soon as the lord of Hungary from th* house had come at last^ 
[ He tum*d, and on fierce Folker as fierce a glance he cast. 
^ '^Woe*s me for these fell strangers 1 Oh grievous strait,** he said, 

"^That all my faithful warriors should lie before them dead I 

2071. 
Ah I woe for this sad meeting I woe for this festal-fight I 
There spreads, within, destruction one that Folker bight; '^ 
Like a wild boar he rages, yet but a minstrel he. 
Thank heaven 1 *t is well in safety finom such a fiend to be. 
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2072. 
In sooth, ill BOODd his measures; his strokes are bloody red; 
His oft repeated quavers lay many a hero dead. . 

I know not why this gleeman should spite us o*er the rest; ': 
Never had I for certain so troublesome a guest" 

2073. 
Thereat straight to their quarters the noble knight withdrew, 
The lord of Bern Sir Dietrich, and the good margrave too. 
To mix in that fierce struggle neither had desire, 
And from it too their followers they bad in peace retire. / 

2074 "^ 

But had the bold Burgundians foreseen the deadly woe "^^ 
That they from those two champions were soon to undergo, 
Ne^er from the hall had either so quietly been sent, 
But at their hands had sufifer'd a bloody chastisement. 

2076. 
They, whom they pleas'd, permitted to leave that hall of ill; 
Then rose within, redoubled, the death-cry wild and shrill. 
The guests 'gainst their wrong-doers for deadly vengeance strove; 
Folker the valiant minstrel, ah I how the helms he clove I 

2076. 
At the clash king Gunther turnM, and to Hagan cried, 
''Hear you what a measure Folker, the door beside, 
Plays with each poor Hungarian who down the stairs would go; 
See! what a deep vermilion has dyed his fiddle-bow T 

2077. 
''I own, it much repents me,*' Hagan straight replied, 
''That I sat here at table from the good knight so wide. 
We still were constant comrades, not wont before to sever. 
If we again see Bhineland, no chance shall part us ever. 

28 
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2078. ' ' 

Now see, great king I right lojal to thee is Folker bold; 
Well deserves the warrior thy silver and thy gold« 
His fiddlestick, sharp-cntting, can hardest steel divide, 
And at a stoke can shiver the morion's beamy pride. 

2079. ' 

Never yet saw I minstrel so high and lordly stand, 

As did to-day Sir Folker among tbi hostile band. 

On helms and clattering bncUers his lays make mnsie rare. 

Ride should he good war-horses, and gorgeous raiment wear." 

2080. ^ 

Of all the fierce Hungarians that at the board had been, 
Now not a single champion remained alive within. 
Then first was hush'd the tumult, when none was left to fight 
Then down his sword laid reeking each bold Burgundian knight. 
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HOW THEY THREW DOWN THE DEAD. 
2081. 

Then after all their labour the lords sat down at last 
Before the hall together Folker and Hagan pass'd. 
The pair of haughty champions upon their bucklers leant, 
And each the time with th' other in gentle converse spent 

2062. 
Then the youthful Oiselher thus his mind expressed, 
'Te must not yet, dear comrades, think of ease or rest; 
From out the house first hasten to bear the dead away. 
Once more shall we do battle; that I can truly say. 
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2083. 

Beneath our feet 'twere better they should no longer lie. 
Ere these proud Huns subdue us, and we o'ermaster'd die, 
Hewn will be many a hauberk, and blood in torrents flow; 
No sight can please me better than a bleeding foe.*' 

2084. 
'I'm proud of such a master/' cried Hagan with delight; 
"Who could e'er give such counsel save a redoubted knight? 
When words so wise and valiant from our young lord you hear, 
Needs must ye, bold Burgundiansl be all of lively cheer." 

2085. 
The counsel straight they foUow'd, and carried through the door, 
And cast out from among them, seven thousand dead or more. 
Adown the stairs they tumbled and lay in heaps below. 
Then burst forth from their kinsmen a thrilling scream of woe. 

2086. 
'Mongst these was many a warrior, though wounded and in pain, 
Who yet with milder treatment might have wax'd whole again. 
Crush'd by the fall they perish'd, who half had 'scap'd the sword. 
Their friends with moans of sorrow their fatal doom deplor'd, 

2087. 
Then spake the minstrel Folker, the warrior void of fear, ^ 
"I oft have heard reported, and now behold I clear. 
That Huns are vile and worthless; they like weak women wail, 
When they should tend the wounded, and soothe their dreary bale." 

2088. 
Then ween'd a Hunnish margrave, he thus through kindness spake ; 
He saw a luckless kinsmen fall'n in a bloody lake; 
So threw his arms about him, and hoped away to bear. ^7 
Him shot to death the minstrel; down fell he dying there. '^ 

23* 
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When this was seen by th* others, they took at once to flight; 
That same redoubted gleeman all cars'd with all their might 
He brandish'd high a javelin, well-temper'd, bright, and keen, 
Which by a Hun against him before had darted been. 

2090. 
This through the echoing castle he sent ivith mastering main 
Far o'er the crowd of tremblers ; that shot to EtzePs train 
Gave another station more distant from the hall. 
The matchless strength of Folker dismayed their leaders alL 

2091. 
Before the house assembled were many thousand men| 
Sir Folker and Sir Hagan both together then 
Began unto king Etzel all their mind to tell. 
Whence grievous ill thereafter both the good knight befell. 

2092. 
"The trembling crowd to hearten," said Hagan, "sure 't is right 
That kings and leaders ever be foremost in the fight; 
E'en so do here among us my own redoubted lords. 
And, when they cleave the morions, blood spouts beneath their 
swords.** 

' 2093. 
A. valiant knight was Etzel; his shield in hand he took. 
*'Be wary," cried dame Kriemhild : "to your good liegemen look ; 
Fill shiels with gold, to move them yon stranger to defy. 
Death must be needs your neighbour if Hagan comes you niglu** 

2094. 
The king he was so fearless, he would not budge an inch; 
Seldom are such great princes so disinclin'd to flinch. 
By his shield's thong his warriors then drew him back perforce. 
fTagan went on to mock him in accents loud and coarse. 
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2095. 

'T faith the kin was distant," he cried with scornful sound, 
^^That Etzel and Sir Siegfried in one alliance bound. 
He cheer'd fair lady Eriemhild long ere she look'd on thee. 
Dishonoured king and worthless! why knit thy brow at me?'* 

2096. 
flis proud disdainful mockery the wrath of Kriemhild stirred; 
To be revilM of Hagan, while EtzePs warriors heard, 
And jeer'd before the many, was more than she could brook, 
So now yet deadlier counsel against the guests she took. 

2097. 
"Who Hagan, lord of Trony, shall slay," she fiercely said, 
^^And bring unto me hither his abhorred head. 
For him the shields of Etzel V\l heap with ruddy gold, 
And give him too for guerdon lands and castles manifold." 

2098. 
*^I know not," said the minstrel, ^^what now can keep them back; 
Sure never saw I warriors so heartless stand and slack, 
When a fair dame had promised such rich and ample pay. 
Etzel can trust them never if they should flinch to*day. 

2099. ^ 
Those who the bread of Etzel haye eaten many a year. 
And, when his need is greatest, like cowards fail him here. 
These see I stand fear-troubled; they dare not move a jot. 
And yet would pass for warriors I shame ever be their lot I" 

2100. 
Thus with distress and sorrow was Etzel ill bestead. 
Right bitterly bewailing his kin and subjects dead. 
Good knights of many a country stood round, a mournful ring, 
And for that bloody banquet wept with their weeping king. 
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2101. 

Then thonght the best among them, ^sure Folker tellB us trne.** 
But none bo inly sorrowed of all that wayering crew, 
As the bold margrave Inpg, the fearless Danish knight; 
This soon he proy'd before them by deeds of manly mij^t 



THIRTY-FIFTH ADVENTURE. 

HOW IKING WAB SLAIN. 
2102. 

Then londlj shouted Iring the Danish margrave strong, 
"IVe shap'd my course in honour, and aim'd at glory long. 
And ever have in battle borne me like a knight, 
So bring me now my harness, and III with Hagan fight" 

2103. 
''That I scarce would counsel," in scorn Sir Hagan cried. 
''Bid the knights of Hungary stand further yet aside. 
Let two or three together then leap into the hall. 
Back wounded down the staircase I'll dash them one and all." 

2104. 
**ni not renounce my challenge," Iring stem replied, 
"Ere now have I, and often, such hard adventures tried. 
Now sword to sword I'll meet thee; let ruth aside be flung! 
What boots thy haughty passion, and valour of the tongue?" 

2106. 
Then at once Sir Iring arm'd him for the fight. 
And Imfried of Thuringia, a young and lusty knight, 
And the large-limb'd Ha wart with a thousand in his train; 
All sought to vouch the quarrel of that redoubted Dane. 
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2106. 
Soon as the dannileBS minstrel so huge a troop espied 
Forth all in armour coming on the fierce margrave's side. 
Each with his glittering helmet laced ready for the fray. 
Somewhat the wrath of Folker kindled at their array. 

2107. 
''See yon now, friend Hagan, how comes Sir Iring nigh? 
Sure I must condemn him— ill fits a knight to lie. 
To stand against thee singly he promis'd just before, 
And now he brings in armour a thousand chie& or more.** 

2108. 
"Call me not a liar", Hawart's liegeman cried. 
'TesI I have given a promise; I'd fain my words abide. 
Ill' ne'er renounce th' adventure; fear is to me unknown; 
How fierce soe'er be Hagan, I'll meet him here alone." 

2109. 
He begg'd his friends and kinsmen, down falling at their feet, 
That they would let him singly the stem Burgundian meet 
Fain would they have denied him, for all too well they knew 
How stout a knight was Hagan, and how remorseless too. 

2110. 
So long he still entreated, at last they gave consent; 
Whan him on that fierce battle they saw so wildly bent 
And so athirst for honour, with grief they let him go. 
A deadly strife then foUow'd 'twixt either frowning foe. 

2111. 
The valiant knight of Denmark bore high his quivering spear, 
And crouch'd beneath his buckler through caution, not 

through fear, 
Then, to the hall swift mounting, with Hagan sought to close. 
From the death-doing champions a deafening din arose. 
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2112. 

Each cast his spear at th' other with such overmastering might, 
PierciDg through the strong bucklers e'en to the hameas bright, 
That the shafts, high whirling, to a distance flew; 
Their swords then, sternly frowning the rival champions drew. 

2113. 
Huge was the strength of Hagan, his heart and hand were stout, 
Yet on him smote Sir Iring, that rang the hall throughout 
Wall and tower re-echoed at every thundering blow. 
Still could not he his purpose work on his burly foe. 

2114. 
So Iring there let Hagan as yet unwounded stand. 
And on the warlike minstrel, tum*d at once his hand; 
He thought to bring him under with bufifets fierce and fell. 
But the long-practis'd gleeman his blows all warded well. 

211B. 

Then Folker, kindling passion, smote Iring's buckler so. 
That the steel plates which bound it flew off at every blow. 
Then turn'd he from the minstrel (he struck too boisterously). 
And fell at once on Ounther the king of Burgundy. 

2116. 
Then 'twixt the valiant couple a furious strife arose; 
King Gunther and Sir Iring, like hail they bandied blows. 
Tet the red blood could neither with all his buffets draw. 
So goodly was their harness without a fault or flaw. 

2117. 
With that he left king Gunther, and straight at Gemot ran; 
The fire from out his mailcoat to hammer he b^an. 
But then to him king Gemot made such a fierce reply, 
That the redoubted Iring he all but did to die. 
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2118. 

From the prince he bounded; swift the warrior flew; 
Four of the Burgundians in a trice he slew, 
All high-descended courtiers from Worms across the Rhine; 
Well might the youthful Oiselher at such a loss repine. 

2119. 
^'Now by heaven, Sir IringT in his wrath he said, 
*^Thy life shall pay the forfeit for those who here lie dead 
Through thy remorseless fiiry".— He ran at him full fleet, 
And smote the Dane so sternly, he could not keep his feet, 

2120. 
Down he droppM before him grovelling in the gore; 
Sure then weenM each beholder that he never more 
Blow would give or parry on a battle-day; 
Yet Iring all unwounded before his foeman lay. 

2121. 
So deep his morion sounded, so loud the sword-stroke clashed. 
His senses were confounded as to the ground he dash'd. 
And like a corpse, though living, he lay unconscious there; 
So wondrous was the prowess of strong-arm'd Giselher! 

2122. 
When from his brain bewilder'd the swoon had parted slow, 
Which had his wits confounded from that o'ermastering blow, 
Thought he, ^I yet am living, and all unwounded too. 
Now know I Oiselher's manhood, and feel what he can do." 

2123. 
He heard his foes about him as there he lay overthrown; 
Worse would he have to suffer if once the truth were known. 
Well too the youthful Giselher perceivM he standing by. 
Then thought he, from amongst them by what device to fly. 
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2124. 
From the blood he started; preBsing was hu need; 
Sore for his good fortane he might thaok his speed. 
From the house he darted just ivere Hagan stood, 
And struck at hfan in passing with all the fierce he could. 

2125. 
Then thought the knight of Trony, ''thou'rt in the dutch of death ; 
Sure, but the devil guard thee, thou canst not 'scape with breath.** 
Yet with a wound through th' head-piece he straight Sir Hagan paid ; 
That did the knight with l^asky, his sharp and peerless blade. 

2126. 
Soon as fierce Sir Hagan felt the gash and pain, 
With his sword uplifted he rushed upon the Dane. 
No more against his fury could Hawart's man make head; 
Swift down the stairs Sir Hagan pursued him as he fled. 

2127. 
Above his head bold Iring held up his buckler strong; 
Had that same scanty staircase been full thrice as long. 
No time had Hagan left him to strike a single stroke. 
Ah I what a shower of sparkles red from his morion broke 1 

2128. 
Tet safe and sound Sir Iring came to his friends again. 
Soon then were told to Kriemhild th* achievements of the Dane, 
And what he unto Hagan had done with his good blada 
Thus unto the warrior her fervent thanks she paid. 

2129. 

/''Now God reward thee, Iring I a noble knight thou art; 

[ Thou hast reviVd my courage and comforted my heart 
On Hagan's blood-stainM armour, through thy bold deed, I look.** 
With her own hand then from him his shield for joy she took. 
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2130. 

*Tonr thanks you'd better husband/' said Hagan stem and high, 
"T wonld well befit a warrior his chance once more to try. 
If then he came back scathless, he'd be indeed a knight 
This scratch will boot yon little ; so e'en a child could smite. 

2131. 
The blood you see so gladly, which streaks my mail with red, 
It but the more provokes me to heap this land with dead. 
My strength is undiminished, my wrath is now begun; 
Youll feel, how little mischief to me has Iring done." 

2132. 
Iring the knight of Denmark there stood against the breeze, 
Cooling him in his mailcoat, with helm unlaced for ease. 
Loud said those about him how bold he was and brave. 
Their praise to the good champion the loftiest courage gave. 

2133. ^ 

Then thus outspoke Sir Iring, 'Triendsl this for certain know; 
Arm me, and delay not; once more 111 prove my foe. 
His fierce and haughty bearing I can no longer brook." 
His shield was hewn and shatter'd ; a better straight he took. 

2134. 
Soon was arm'd the warrior, and better than before; 
He shook in wrath and fiiry the weighty spear he bore; 
With this against his foeman with sturdy strides he went. * 
Hate-sparkling eyes upon him the fierce Sir Hagan bent 

2136. 
Th' attack of bold Sir Iring he would not there await; 
Down the stairs he bounded, and ran upon him straight, 
Now darting, and now smiting; his wrath was at the height; 
Little then his prowess avail'd the Danish knight 
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2136. 

The cIiampioDs smote bo fiercely, that fire-red blasts began 
To bum from either backler; then Hawart's lucUess man 
So grieyonsly was wounded by Hagan*s monstrous main 
Through severM shield and morion, he ne*er was whole agaia 

2137. 
That wound dash'd Iring^s courage; he felt him ill bestead; 
He raised his shield yet higher to guard his bleeding head; 
He deem'd it grievous mischief, the wound it was so sore; 
Tet at the hand of Hagan had he to suffer more. 

2138. 
A spear the man of Gunther found lying at his feet; 
This at the head of Iring he dearted sure and fleet, 
So that the shaft outjutted, quivering, from his brow. 
A fatal end has Hagan made of his foeman nowl 

2139. 
Back to his Danes Sir Iring recoUM with faltering pace; 
Ere from his head his comrades the helmet could unlaoe, 
They broke from it the javelin ; then dose was death at hand. 
His kindred wept around him, a sorrow-laden band. 

2140. 
Anon the queen came thither; she o^er the dying bent, 
Bewailing dauntless Iring with ghastly dreariment. 
And for his wounds sore weeping, and mourning for hia sake. 
Then thus among his kinsmen the hero faintly spake. 

2141. 
^Fair and noble lady I cease for me to grieve. 
What avails your weeping? my life I needs must leave; 
Test the wounds are mortal that thus have pierced me through. 
Death will not leave me longer to Etzel and to yon.** 
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2142. 
Then thus to each Thuringian he spake and every Dane 
''Hope not for gifts from Kriemhild, nor count her gold for gain. 
For here, my friends! I warn you, e'en with my latest breath. 
If once you fight with Hagan, you needs must look on death.** 

2143. 
His lively hue was faded; the stamp of death he bore; 
For the redoubted Iring his comrades sorrowed sore. 
Never could recover stout Bawart's vassal true. 
Perforce each man of Denmark took to his sword anew. 

2144. 
Irnfried at once and Hawart both hurried towards the hall 
With a thousand warriors; from amongst them all 
Loud peal'd the shout of battle; fierce was their wrath and hot 
Ah! what a sleet of javelins at those of Rhine they shot! 

2145. 
Upon the valiant gleeman bold Irnfried rushed amain, 
But at his hand destruction was all that he could gain. 
A stem man was the minstrel as e'er in field met foe. 
Through th' hehn he smote the landgrave a deep and deadly blow. 

2146. 
Sir Irnfried on Sir Folker dealt too a sturdy stroke, 
That of his tempered hauberk the links asunder broke, 
And with the dint his harness all sparkled fiery red. 
Then straight before the minstrel down dropp'd the landgrave dead. 

2147. 
Sir Hawart and Sir Hagan dosM too in deadly fight; 
Their strife to each beholder was sure a wondrous sight 
Huge strokes from their keen weapons fell thick on either side. 
Till by the stem Burgundian perforce Sir Hawart died. 
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2148, 

When Danes now and Thnringians saw both their leaders slain. 
Against the house yet fiercer rnsh'd on the shouting train. 
Loud round the sounding portal the din of battl^ peal'd, 
And many a helm was cloYen, and shattered many a shield. 

2149. 
"Fall back, my friends 1*' said Folker, "e'en let them enter in. 
Yield for a while the passage they to desire to win. 
Full soon they'll fall together within our bloody hold, 
And reap mtix death and ruin dame Eriemhild's fatal gold.** 

2160. 
Those OYcrweening champions the hall had enter'd now; 
Many a proud head among them was sudden tau^t to bow 
Beneath the deadly sword^strokes of the fierce warriors there. 
Well fought the Yaliant Gemot, well too young Giselber. 

, 2151. 
A thousand and four together had come into the haU; 
You might see the broadswords flashing rise and fall; 
Soon the bold intruders all dead together lay; 
Of those renown'd Burgundians strange marvels one might say. 

2162. 

Thereafter reign'd deep silence; the din of war was hnsh'd; 
Through every creak and cranny the blood on aU sides guah'd 
From that huge hill of slaughter; red did the gutters ran. 
So much was through their prowess by those of Rhineland done ! 

2153. 
With that the bold Burgundians sat down awhile to rest 
His bloody sword and buckler down laid each panting guest. 
Still stood th' unwearied minstrel on guard the house before, 
To watsch if any foeman should seek to force the door. 
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2164 

Sore wail*d the royal Etsd, sore too his ledy wept, 
And sobbing dames and damsels like moumfiil concert kept 
Fell Death, I weeo, had taken his oath to do them ill. 
Alasl by those fierce strangers more were to perish stilL 



THIRTY-SIXTH ADVENTURE, 

HOW THE QUEEN GATE OKDERS TO BUBN DOWN THE HALL. 

2155. 

*^So now nnlace your hdmets," undaunted Hagan cried, 
"I and my comrade o'er you will watch lest harm betide^ 
And should the men of Etzel again to fight come on, 
Be sure I will not dally, but warn my lords anon.^' 

2156. 
Then many a prowest champion disarmed his lofty head; 
Down sat th^ on the corpses, that wide the floor bespread. 
And lay in blood before them as by their hands they died; 
/ Close still by Hate and Vengeance the noble guests were spied. 

2157. 
Not yet come on had evening, when the fierce king anew 
And vengeance*breathing Eriemhild to fight together drew 
The mighty men of Hungary; before him muster'd stood 
Better than twenty thousand prepared for blows and blood. 

2158. 
Once more 'gainst the Burgundians a fearful strife arose; 
Dankwart before the portal among ti^ clustermg foes 
From his lords undaunted leapt forth with a light bound. 
'T was thought belong had pensh'd; out stepp'd he safe and sound. 
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2159. 

The deadly straggle lasted till it was stopped by night; 
The guests themselves defended 'gainst EtzePs men of might 
As weU became good warriors all tbroogh a summer's day. 
Aht what redoubted champions dead before them lay! 

2160. 
^T was e'en on a midsummer befell that murderous fight, 
When on her nearest kinsmen and many a noble knight 
Dame Eriemhild wreak'd the anguish that long in heart she bore, 
/ Whence inly griev'd king Etzel, nor joy knew ever more. 

2161. 
I Tet on such sweeping slaughter at first she had not thought; 
[ She only had for vengeance on one transgressor sought. 
^ She widi'd that but on Hagan the stroke of death might fall; 
> 'T was the foul fiend's contriving, that they should perish all. 

2162. 
And now the day was tended; ill were they then bestead. 
They thought, 't were surely better that they at once were dead, 
Than in slow torture lingering unhopeful of release. 
Those high and haughty warriors, ah 1 how they yeam'd for peace! 

2163. 
They beggM the Huns, king Etzel to bring before the hall; 
Themselves then, blood-bedabbled and hamess-stain'd mthal, 
With the three royal brethren from th' house mov'd faint and slow. 
To whom to plain, they knew not, in their overmastering woe. 

2164. 
So near them both together Etzel and Eriemhild drew; 
To them belong'd the country; their host thus greater grew. 
He thus bespake the strangers, ^^ow what would you with me? 
Hope you for peace and friendship? that sure can hardly be. 
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2165. 

After the deadly mischief that yoa to me have done^ V, 
The daughter of my kinsmen, the murder of my son, 
Cause shall you have to rue it as long as I have life; 
So peace and truce aspect not, but war and mortal strife.** 

2166. 
"Our grievous need compelled us,** in answer Gunther said, 
''My train before your warriors M in their quarters dead; 
How had I e'er deserved it| or they, that bloody end? 
I came in faith to see thee, I ween*d thou wert my friend." 

2167- 
Then spake the bold Burgundian, the youthful Giselher, 
'Te noble knights of Etzel, who yet are living here, 
In what have I offended? or how incurrM your blame? 
In kind and simple friendship into this land I came.*^ 

2168. 
^Ah P said they, ''to our sorrow this castle and realm beside 
Are both full of thy kindness; would you had never hied, 
Thou and thy bloody brethren, from Worms across the Rhine! 
You^ve fill'd our land with orphans;— so muchfor thee and thine!*' 

2169. 
Thereto in angry accents Sir Gunther made reply, 
''If you would turn to friendship, and this wild hate lay by 
^Gainst us home-distant warriors, H were well for us and you. 
Your king will strike the guiltless if otherwise he do.** 

2170. 
Then to the guests said Etzel, ''no equal loss, I trow,. 
Have you and I encounter^; the toil, the pahi, the woe^ 
The shame as well as damage that I have borne to day— 
For this, not one among you shall living hence away.** 

24 ■ 
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217L 
Then to the king said Oernot, tlie death-defyiag knighti 
^^At least may God work with yoa in this to do u right 
If you're resoly'd to ilay ns, to th* opeo space and free 
Let 08 come down to meet yon; *t will to your honour bo. 

2178. 
Whatever is to befall us, let it qoiiA be done; 
'Gainst such a host <rf warriors hope can we cherish none. 
Scarce can we fight overwearied, much less attempt to fly. 
How long will you compel us to pant and struggle ere we die?" 

217S. 
Then would the knights of Etzel their wish ha?e granted straight, 
And let come out the strangers before the palace gate. 
Wroth thereat was Kriemhild; she had heard it soon. 
Quickly to the strangers was denied the boon. 

2174 
"No! nol Hungarian heroes I my counsel take Cor truBi 
And grant them not their kmging; beware of what yon do; 
Ne'er let those bloody murderers come out from yonder luJl, 
Or surely must your Unnnen endure a deadly fidL 

2176. 
' Were none of them yet liting but Uta^ children there, 
My high-descended brothers, if once they got fresh air 
To cool their heated harness, youM one and all be k)6t; 
The world has no such warriors; you*d learn it to your cost* 

217a 
Then spake the youthful Giselher, **fairest sister mine, 
I little ween'd, thy summons calPd me o*er the Bhine, 
In this net of treason and mortal strait to lie. 
How here of these Hungarians have I deserved to die? 
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2177. 

To thee true was I ever; I never did thee wrong; 
Loving and confiding I hither came along, 
For thou, I thought, dear sister, didst bear like love to me. 
Oh I look on us with kindness 1 what else should we expect from 
thee?'' 

2178. 
**Talk not to me of kindness! unkind is all my thought 
Against me he of Trony such grievous wrong has wrought, / 
Never can I forgive it as long as I have life; ^ 

For that you all must suffer,^ said Etzel's furious wife. 

2179. 
^Tet would you to me Hagan up for a prisoner give. 
No longer Fd refuse you, but fain would let you live, 
For you're indeed my brethren, all of one mother sprung; 
Then of the fit atonement Fd speak these lords among.'' 

2180. 
''Now God in heaven forbid it I" Sir Gemot proudly said; ' 
''Were there a thousand of us, we'd rather all lie dead. 
All thy noble kinsmen, than e'er that only one 
Give up to thee a captive; nol that can ne'er be done.** 

2181. 
'^So we must die,** said Giselher, *^'scape can we never hence; 
Still valiantly and knightly well stand on our defence. 
Let him then, who would prove us, do now his worst endeavour; 
I never friend abandon'd, nor will abandon ever," 

2182. 
Then, scorning longer silence, cried Dankwart void of fear, 
"Ay I my good brother Hagan stands not lonely here. 
They who peace deny us, shall soon their anger rue 
We'll teach you bitter knowledge; take these my words for true." 
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2183. 
Then spake the qaeen, ^bra?e warriors, this hour to yon beloDgs; 
Up! closer to the staircasel take vengeance for my wrongs I 
What thrift reqaites good service, FU show yon well to-day. 
The insolence of Hagan I will in foil repay. 

2184 
f Let not a soul forth sally; their courage soon we^ll tame; 
ru straight at the four comers bid set the hall on flame, 
And thus will I revenge me at once for all my woes.'' 
Quick Etzd's knights made ready, and fell open her foes. 

2185. 
Who yet without were standing, they instant drove within 
By dint of darts and broadsword; deafening rose the din; 
Tet nought their valiant followers could from the princes part; 
Close linked they stood together with fix'd and faithful heart 

2186. 
WiUi that, the wife of Etzel bad set the hall on fire. 
How sore then were they tortur'd in burning anguish dire I 
At once, as the wind freshened, the house was in a glow. 
Never, I ween, were mortals in such extremes of woe. 

2187. 
^*We all are lost together,*' each to his neighbour cried, 
*lt had been for better we had in battle died. 
Now God have mercy on us I woe for this fiery pain I 
Ahl what a monstrous vengeance the bloody queen has ta^esT 

2188. 
Then faintly said another, ^^needs must we here ML deadl 
What boots us now the greeting, to us by Etzel sped? 
Ah me I Fm so tormented by thirst from burning heat, 
That in this horrid anguish my life must quickly fleet** 
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2189. 

Thereat ontspake Sir Hagan, the noble knight and good, v 
*'Let each, by thirst tormented, take here a draught of blood. / 
In such a heat, believe me, 't is better far than wine. 
Nought's for the time so fitting; such counsel, friends, is mine." 

2190. 
With that straight went a warrior, where a warm corpse he found, y 
On the dead down knelt he; his helmet he unbound; / 

Then greedily began he to drink the flowing blood. ^ 

However unaccustom'd, it seem'd him passing good 

2191. 
^^Now God requite thee, Hagan," the weary warrior cried, 
"¥oT such refreshing beverage by your advice supplied. 
It has been my lot but seldom to drink of better wine. 
For life am I thy servant for this fair hint of thine.** 

2192. 
When th* other sheard and witnessed with what delight he qua£Pd, 
Tet many more among them drank too the bloody draught. 
It strung again their sinews, and failing strength renewU 
This in her lover's person many a fair lady rued. 

219a 
Into the hall upon them the fire-flakes thickly fell; 
These with their shields they warded warily and well. 
With smoke and heat together they were tormented sore. 
Never, I ween, good warriors such burning anguish bore. 

2194. 
Through smoke and flame cried Hagan, ''stand dose against the wall ; 
Let not the burning ashes on your helm-laces fall; 
Into the blood yet deeper tread every fiery flake. 
In sooth, this feast of Kriembild*s is ghastly merry-make.** 
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3196. 
T was well for the Buigandians that vautted was the roof; 
This was, in all their danger, the more to their behoot 
Only about the windows from fire thqr suffered sore. 
Still, as their spirit inq^'d theHit themsel?ee thegr braydy bore. 

2196. 
In such eitremes of anguish passed off the dreary n^hL 
Before the hall yet sleepless stood the gleeman wighti 
And leaning on his buckler, with Hagaa by his side, 
Looked out, what fiuther mkchief aiight from the Huns betida 

2197. 
Then thus bespoke he Hagan, ""let *s bade faito the hall; 
These Hnns will then imagine that we haye periahM all 
In the fiery torment th^ kindled to our ilL 
They'll see yet some among us who'll do them battle stilL** 

219& 
Then the yoathful Qkelher, the bold Bozsundiaa, qMke, 
^^Methinks the breese is firesh'ning, the day begins to break 
Better times may wait us— grant it God in beaten I 
To us my sister Kriemhild a fatal feast has giTea.^ 

2199. 
With that outspake a warrior, '^yl now I aee the day. 
Since we can hope no better in this our hard assay. 
Let each don straight his harness, and think upon his life; 
For soon will be upon us king Efacel's murderous wife.** 

2200. 
The host he little doubted but all the guests were dead. 
By toil and fiery torture alike so iU bestead. 
But yet within were limg six hundred fearless wights; 
Crowned king about him ne'er had better knighta 
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2201. 

The scoots, who watched the strangers, had now the troth deseried, 
That, spite of all the tra?ail and torment that had tried 
The strength of hurda and liegemen, they had sorvired it all. 
And safe and soond aa eyer stalk'd op and down the halL 

2202. 
'T was UM the qoeen^ that many imham'd were yet to see; 
*'Nol nor made Kriemhild answer, ^Hrare it can nerer be 
That soch a fiery tempest has spaied a single head. 
Far sooner will I credit that one and all are dead.^ 

220a. 
Still long'd both lords and Megemen for mercy and for grace, 
If they might look for either from any there in place; 
Bot neither grace for mercy foond they in Honnish land. 
So vengeance for their rain they took with eager hand. 

2204. 
And now by early morning a deafening hostile din 
Greeted the weary warriors; sore peril hemm'd them in. 
From all sides roond, against them a shower of missiles flew; 
The daontless band foil knightly stood on defence anew. 

2205. 
The mighty men of Etzel came on emboldened more, 
For that they hoped from Kriemhild to win her precioos store ; 
And others too woold frankly their king's command obey; 
Thos had foil many among them to look on death that day. 

2206. 
Of promises and presents strange manreb might be told. 
She bad bring bocklers forward heap'd high with roddy gold; 
She gaye to all who'd take it; none empty went away. 
Never were spent soch treasores to work a foe's decay. 
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2207. 

The best part of the champions came on In warlike gear. 
Then cried the valiant Folker, '^e're etill to be found here. 
Warriors advance to battle ne'er saw I yet so fiiin, 
As those* who to destroy ns king EtzeFs gold have ta*en.* 

2208. 
Then from within cried many, **nearer, ye warriorSi stilll 
What's to be done, do quickly, whether for good or ilL 
Here's not a man among ns bat is resolv'd to die." 
Darts straight fill'd all their bttcklers, so quick the Huns let fly. 

2209. 
What can I tell you further? twelve hundred men or more 
To force the fatal entrance attempted o'er and o'er. 
But with sharp wounds the strangers soon cool'd their fiery mood. 
None the stem strife could sever; flow might you see the blood 

2210. 
From gashes deep and deadly; full many there were slain^ 
Comrade there for comrade wept and wail'd in vain^ 
Till all in death together sank Etzel's valiants low. 
Sore moum'd for them their kinsmen in wild but bootless woe. 



THIRTY-SEVENTH ADVENTURE. 

HOW MABQ&AVB BUBEOEB WAS SLA^. 
2211. 

That mom had fought the strangers as fitted well their fame; 
Meanwhile fair Gotelind's husband into the courtyard came. 
Nought saw he there on all sides but woe and doleful drear. 
At the sight wept inly the fiuthful Rudeger. 
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*^oe*8 me,** began the margrave, ^*that e?er I was bom, 
That none can stay the sorrows of this disastrous moml 
Howe'er I long for coDCord, the king will ne'er agree; 
Woes sees he wax aroand him, and more has yet to see.'* 

2213. 
With that, the faithful margrave to good Sir Dietrich sent, 
That they might seek together to turn the king's intent. 
Thereto sent answer Dietrich, ^e mischief who can stay ? 
To none will now king Etzd give leave to part the fray.'* 

2214 
Just then a Hunnish warrior observ'd the margrave true 
With tearful eyes there standing, as he was wont to do. 
The same thus said to Eriemhild, *%ee how he stands to-day. 
Whom Etzel o'er his fellows hath rais'd to power and sway, ^ 

2216. 
He who from all has service, from liegemen and from landl 
O'er what a crowd of castles has Rudeger command I 
How much the royal Etzel has giv'n him, well we know, 
Tet ne*er in all this battle has he struck one knightly blow. 

2216. 
Methinks, of what befalls us he takes but little care, 
While of broad fiefis at pleasure he holds an ample share. 
'T is said, in skill and courage the margrave stands alone. 
But ill, I'm sure, have either here in our need been shown.** 

2217. 
In angry mood this slander the fiutbfiil warrior took; 
He tum'd and on the murmurer cast a withering look. 
Thought he, ^hou sure shalt pay for it ; thou say'st that.I am cow'd 
i'll show how much I fear thee: thy tale was told too loud.' 
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2218. 
At onoe his fist he doabled, and fiercely on him ran. 
Such a fearful bufbt he dealt the Hunuish man, 
As needed not a second; dead at his feet he lay. 
This wmng the heart of Etzel and heightened his disnaj. 

2219. 
*'Away with theei base babbler 1" (thus the good margrave spake) 
''Here have I pain and trouble enough my heart to break, 
And thou too must revfle moi as here I would not fight 1 
These guests I should with reason have held in high deq[»ite, 

8220. 
And plagued them to my ntmost alike in aet and thongkti 
But that I the warriors myself had hither broQgbt 
I was their guide and conduct into my mast^'s land; 
Against them ne*er can Budegor uplift his wanderer's hand.* 

2221. 
Then unto the margrave spake Etsd standing near, 
''How have you this day help'd us, right noUe Budegerl 
When dead in sudi abnndanee our bleeding country fill, 
More we nothing needed; youVe done us grievoos itL"* 

2222. 
The noble knight made answer, *1 own he stin^d my mood. 
Twitting me with the favours (brawler coarse and rude I) 
That thy free hand so largely has diower^d upon me hare; 
But his maUdons tattle hath cost the liar dear." 

2223. 
Then came the fiur queen Kriemhild; she too had seen full well 
What from the hero's anger the luckless Hun befdl; 
And she too moum'd it deeply; with tears her eyes were wet 
Thus she spake to Rodeger, ''how have we ever yet 
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2224. 
DeservM, thatydu, good Rudeger, should make our anguish more. 
Now sure to me and Etzel you've promised o'er and o'er, 
That you both life and honour would risk to do us right 
That you're the flower of knighthoodf ia own'd by eyery knight. 

2225. 
Now think upon the homage that once to me you swore, 
When to the Rhine, good warrior, king Etzel's suit you bore, 
That you would serve me ever to either's dying day. 
Ne'er can I need so deeply, that you that vow should pay." 

2226. 
'''T is true, right noble lady; in this we're ut at strife; 
I pledg'd, to do you service, my honour and my life. 
But my soul to hazard never did I vow. 
I brought the princes hither, and must not harm them now." 

' 2!227. 

Said she, **remember, Rudeger, the promise thou didst make, 
Thy wordf tbj oath remember that thou would'st vengeance take 
On whosoever wrong'd me, and wrong with wrong repay." 
Thereto replied the margrave, *Tve never said you nay." 

222a 
With that, to b(^ and pray him the king began as well; 
King and queen together both at his feet they felL 
Then might you the good margrave have seen full ill bestead, 
And thus in bitterest anguish the faithful hero said. 



"Woe \i me the heaven-abandon'd, that I have liv'd to this I 
Farewell to all my honours! woe for my first amiss 
My truth— my God-giv'n innocence— must they be both forgot? 
Woe's me, oh God in heaven 1 thath death relieves me notl 
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2230. 
Which part soever I foster, and whichsoever I shim, 
In either case forsaken is good, and evil d<Hie; 
But should I side with neither, all would the waterer blame. 
Ah I would He deign to guide me, from whom my being cameT 

2231. 
Still went they on imploring, the king and eke his wife, 
Whence many a valiant warrior soon came to lose his Ufe 
By the strong hand of Rodeger, and he, too, lastly felL 
So all his tale of sorrow you now shall hear me telL 

2232. 
He nothing thence expected but loss and mortal te^L 
Fain had he giv^n denial alike to king and queen. 
Much fear'd the gentle margrave, if in the stem debate 
He slew but one Burgundian, the world would bear him hata 

2233. 
With that, unto king Etzel thus spake the warrior bold, 
^Sir king! take back, I pray you, all that of yon I hold. 
My fiefs, both lands and castles; let none with me renuun. 
To distant realms, a wanderer, III foot it forth again. 

2234 
Thus stripp'd of all possessions Til leave at once your land. 
Rather my wife and daughter YU take in either hand. 
Than faithless and dishonoured in hateful strife lie dead. 
Ah 1 to my own destruction Fve ta^en your gold so red." 



Thereto replied king Et2sel, ^ho then will succour me? 
My land 9fi well as liegemen, all will I give to thee. 
If thou 'It revenge me, Rudeger, and smite my foemen down. 
High Shalt thou rule with Etzel, and share his kingly crown.' 



n 
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2236. 
Then spake the blameless margrave, *'how shall I begin? 
To my house I bad them, as gaests I took them in, 
Set meat and drink before them, they at my table fed, 
And my best gifts I ga?e them;— how can I strike them dead? 

2237. 
The folk ween in their folly that oat of fear I shrink. 
No! not on former favours, on ancient bonds I think. 
I servM the noble princes, I serv'd their followers too, 
And knit with them the friendship, I now so deeply rue. 

2238. 
I to the youthful Giselher my daughter gave of late; 
In all the world the maiden could find no fitter mate, 
True, faithful, brave, well-nurtur'd, rich, and of high degree; 
Toung prince yet saw I never so virtue-fraught as he.** 

2239. 
Then thus bespake him Eriemhild, ^hright noble Budeger 
Take pity on our anguish 1 thou see^st us kneeling here. 
The king and me, before thee; both dasp thy honoured kneeSL 
Sure never host yet feasted such fatal guests as these.** 

2240. 
With that, the noble margrave thus to the queen ^gan say, 
'^Sure must the lifo of Budeger for all the kindness pay, 
That you to me, my Udy, and my lord the king have done. 
For this Fm doom*d to perish, and that ere set of sun. 

2241. 
Full well I know, this morning my castles and my land 
Both wfll to you fall vacant by stroke of foeman*s hand, 
And so my wife and daughter I to your grace commend. 
And all at Bechelaren, each trusty homeless friend.'* 
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2242. 
''Now God,"* replied king Etcel, "^ward thee, Bodegerr 
He and his queen together resumed their liTely cheer. 
'*From 08 shall all thy peoi^e recdye whatever they need; 
Thou too, I trust) this morning thyself, wilt fairly wp&di/^ 

2248. 
So body and soul to hazard put the blameless man. 
Meanwhile the wife of Etzel sorely to weqi began. 
Said he, ^my word I gave you, Fll keep it well to-day. 
Woe for my MendSi whom Rudeger in his own despite must day.^ 

2244. ^ 

With that, straight from king Etzd he went with many a 8}gh. 
Soon his band of heroes found he muster'd nigh. 
Said he, *^p now, my warriors 1 don all your armoar\br]ght 
I 'gainst the bold Burgundians must to my sorrow fight," 

2246. 
Quick his yaliant folfowers bad their arms be brought 
In a trice th' attendants shields and helms up caught, 
And all their glittering harness bore to their masters bold. 
Soon to the haughty strangers the sony news were told. 

2246. 
Arm'd were to see with Budeger five hundred men of might; 
Twelve besides went witii him, each a prowest knight, 
Who hoped to win iiiem worship on that fierce Bhenish band. 
Little thought the warriors, bow dose was Death at hand. 

2247. 
So to war the margrave under helmet strode; 
Sharpest swords his meiny brandished as they rode; 
Each in hand, bright-flashing, held his shield b^re.' 
That saw the dauntless minstrel and seeing sorrow'd sore. 
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S248. 

Then too was bj yomg Oiselher his lady's father seen 
With helm laced as for battle; ^^what,** thought he, ^*can he mean ? 
But nought can mean the margrave bat what » just and right** 
At the thought full joyoas wax*d the youthful knight 

2249. 
"Weirs me with friends so faithful,** Sir Giaelher *gan say, 
^^These, whom by happy fortune we gain*d upon the way. 
My late-espoused lady will stand us in good stead. 
Id sooth it much contents me, that e*er I came to wed.* 

8260. 
**I know not what you trust in;** thus the stem minstrel spake; 
^^Where saw you warriors oyer for reconcilement's sake 
Whith helmets laced advancing, and naked swords in hand? 
On us will earn Sir Budeger his castles and his land.*' 

2251. 
Scarcely the valiant minstrel his words had utter*d all, 
When the noble Budeger was close before the hall. 
His shield, well prov'd in battle, before his feet he laid. 
But neither proferr'd service, nor friendly greeting made. 

2252. 
To those within he shouted, ^4ook not for succour hence; 
Te valiant Nibelungers, now stand on your defence. 
I'd fain have been your comrade; your foe I now must be. 
We once were friends together ; now from that bond Fm free.^ 

2253. 
The hard-beset Burgundians to hear his words were woe. 
Was not a man among them, but sorrow*d, high and low, 
That thus a friend and comrade would *gain8t them mingle blows, 
When they so much already had sufferM from their foes. 



n 
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3254. 
^'Now Ood forbid," said Oonther, ^iliat sach a knight as you 
To the fiuth, wherein we trusted, should ever prove untrue, 
And turn upon his comrades in such an hour as this. 
Ne'er can I think that Budeger can do so much amiss.^* 

2255. 
^1 can^ go back,** said Budeger, **the deadly die is cast; 
I must with you do battle; to tiiat my word is past 
So each of you defend him as he loves his life. 
I must perform my promise, so wills king Etzel's wife. 

2256. 
Said GunUier, **tbis renouncement comes all too late to-day. 
May God, right noble Bud^er, you for the favours pay 
Which you so oft have done us, if e'en unto the end 
To those, who ever lov*d you, you show yourself a friend. 

2257. 
Ever shall we be your servants for all youVe ddgn*d to give, 
Both I and my good kinsmen, if by your aid we live. 
Tour precious gifts, fair tokens of love and friendship dear. 
Given when you brought us hither, now think of them, good 
Budeger r 

2258. 
**How fedn that would I grant youT the noble knight replied; 
'* Would that my gifts for ever might in your hands abide I 
I'd fain in all assist you, that life concerns or fame, 
But that I fear, so doing, to get reproach and shamsL** 

2259. 
^^Think not of that, good Budeger,** said Gemot, *4n such need. 
Sure host ne'er guests entreated so well in word or deed, 
As you did us, your comrades, when late with you we stay'd 
If hence alive you bring us, 't will be in fall repaid.*^ 
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2260. 
*'Now would to Ood t Sir Gemot;' said Badeger ill bestead, 
'That you were safe in Bhineland, and I with honour dead I 
Now most I fight against you to senre your sister's ends. 
Sure never yet were strangers entreated worse by friends.'* 

2261. 
"Sir Budeger," answer'd Gemot, "God's blessing wait on you 
For all your gorgeous presents! your death I sore should me. 
Should that pure virtue perish, which ill the world can spare. 
Your sword, which late you gave me, here by my side I wear. 

2262. 
It never once has faird me in all this bloody fray; 
Lifeless beneath its edges many a good champion lay. 
Most perfect is its temper; 't is sharp and strong as bright;,. 
Knight sure a gift so goodly will give no more to Icnight 

2263. 
Tet, should you not go badcward, but tum our foe to-day. 
If of the friends around me in hostile mood you slay, 
With your ovm sword, good Bndeger, I need must take your life, 
Tho' you (heaven knovrs) I pity, and your good and noble wife." 

2264 
''Ahl would to heaven, Sir Gemot, that it might e'en be sol 
That e'en as you would wish it this matter all might go, 
And your good friends 'scape harmless from this abhorred strife! 
Then sure should trast in Gemot my daughter and my wife." 

2265. 
With that, the bold Burgundian, fair Uta's youngest, cried, 
"Why do you thus, Sir Budeger? my friends here by my side 
All love you, e'en as I do; whv kindle strife so wild? 
T is ill so soon to widow your late-betrothed child. 

26 
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2266. 
Should yoQ now and your foUoen wage war tip<m me here, 
How cruel and anfriendly \ will to the world appearl 
For more than on all others on you I atill rdied. 
And took, through euch affiance, your dangfater far my bride.** 

2267. 
"Fair kingi fhy troth ranember,* the blamdeea knight *giui say, 
"Should Ood be pleased in safely to send thee hence away. 
Let not the maiden suflfor fnr ought that I do ilL 
By your own princely virtue Toucfasafe her farour stilL" 

2268. 
"That will I do and gladly,** the youthftal knight replied^ 
"But should my high-bom kinsmen, who here within abide. 
Once die by ihee, no longer could I thy Mend be s^fd; 
My constant love *t would sever from' thee and frrai thy duld.** 

2269. 
"Then God have mercy on usT the valiant margrave said* 
At once their shields they lifted, and forward fiercely i^ed 
In the hall of Kriemhild to force the stranger crowd, x 
Thereat down from the stair-head Sir Hagan ahouted load, 

2270. 
"Tarry yet a little, right noble Rudegerl 
I and my lords a moment would yet with you confer; 
Thereto hard need compels us, and danger gathering nigh ; 
What boot were it for Etsel though here forlorn we die? 

2271. 
Fm now,** pursued Sir Hagan, "beset with grievous care; 
The diield that lady Gotelind gave me late to bear. 
Is hewn and aH-to broken by many a Hunnish brand. 
I brought it fair and friendly hither to Etzel*s land. 
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2272. 
Ah I that to me this fkYoar hesyes would be j^ess^d to yield 
That I might to defend me bear so weU-pro?'d a shield. 
As that, right noble Bodeger, before thee now displayed I 
No more should I in battle need then the hauberk's aid.** 

2278. 

"Fain with the same Fd serre thee to th* height of thy desbe, 
But that I fear, such proflbr ntdght waken Kriemhild^ be. 
Still, take it to thee, Hagan, and wield it well in hand. 
Ahl might*st thou bring it with thee to thy Burgundian landT 

2274. 
While thus with words so courteous so fair a gift he tsped. 
The eyes of many a champion with scalding tears were red. 
'Twas the last gift, that buckler, e*er giyen to comrade dear 
By the lord of Bechelaren, the blameless Rudeger. 

2275. 
However stem was Hagan, and of unyielding mood. 
Still at the gift he melted, which one so great and good ' 
Gave in his last few moments, e*6n on the eve of fight. 
And with the stubborn irarrior moum'd many a noble knight 

2276. 
''Now Ood in heaven, good Rudeger, thy reoompenser be I 
Your like on earth, Fm certain, we never more shall see, 
Who gifts so good and gorgeous to homeless wanderers give. 
May Ood protect your virtue, that it may ever Uvel 

2277. 
'^ Alas I this bloody business!" Sir Hagan then went on, 
^'We have had to bear much sorrow, and more shall have anon. 
Must friend with friend do battle, nor heaven the conflict part?"* 
The noble margrave answered, ^Hhat wounds my inmost heart.** 

25* 
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8278. 
''Now for thy gift Til quit thee, right noble Bndegerl 
Whatever may chance between thee and my bold oomradea here^ 
My hand shall touch thee never amidst the heady fighti 
Kot 6*en if thou should'st daughter every Bnrgondian knight"* 

2279. 
For that to him bowM courteous the blameless Budeger. 
Then all around were weeping for grief and doleful drear. 
Since none th* approaching mischief had hope to turn aside. 
The father of all virtue in that good margrave died. 

2280. 
Then from the house callM Folker, the minstrel good at need, 
'Ifow that my comrade Hagan has to this truce agreed. 
From my hand too, Sir Budeger, take firm and sure the same. 
You've ever well deserved it since to this land we came. 

8281. 
For me, most noble margrave I you must a message bear; 
These bracelets red were given me late by your lady fur. 
To wear at this high festal before the royal Hun. 
View them thyself, and tell her that Fve her bidding done.** 

2282. 
''Ahl might it please th* Almighty,** Sir Budeger replied, 
^That the margravine hereafter should give you more beside! 
Tet doub^lK)t noble Folker, ni bear this message fain 
To my true lo^ and lady, if e*er we meet again.** 

2283. 
So promis*d gentle Budeger, nor longer dallied yet; 
Up his staidd he lifted, and forward fiercely set 
He leapt on the Burgundians like a prowest knight; 
Many a swift stroke among them he o t rusk to left and right 



I 
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2284. 
Sir Folker and Sir Hagan both from him farther stepped 
According to their promise which faithfully they kept, 
But at the stairs were standing warriors so bold and stout, 
That Budeger the battle began with anxioas doubt 

2285. 
King Guntfaer and Sir Gemot in let him force his way 
To take his life the surer; stem knights and fierce were they. 
Young Oiselher kept his distance; e'en yet he look'd for life, V 
So Bpar*d, though half unwilling, the father of his wife. 

2286. 
Forward the margrave's warriors leapt with fierce intent; 
In their master's footsteps manfully they went. 
Sharp-cutting blades they brandished as in close fight they strove, 
And shiyer'd many a buckler, and many a morion dove. 

2287. 
The guests, though feint and weary, dealt many a storm-swift blow 
At those of Bechelaren, that deep and smooth did go 
To flesh and bone and inwards through links of iron weed. 
They wrought in that stem straggle full many a doughty deed. 

2288. 
The noble train of Budeger now in had entered all. 
Folker at once and Hagan leapt on them in the hall. 
Nor quarter gave to any, but to that single man. 
The blood beneath their broadswords down through the helmets ran. 

2289. 
What a fearful clatter of clashing blades there rang I 
From shields beneath the buffets how the plates they sprang, 
And precious stones unnumbered rain'd down into the gore I 
They fought so fell and furious as man will never more. 
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2290. 
The lord of Bechehuraa went slMhing here end theroi 
As one who well in battle knew how himself to bear. 
Well pioy'd the noble Bndeger in that day's bloody fight» 
That never handled weapon a more redoubted kni^t 

2291. 
On the other side the shaghter Onnther and Gemot led; 
They smote in that grim conflict fall many a hero dead; 
Giselher and Dankwarti little of ought recked they; 
Fan many a prowest champion th^ brought to his last day« 

2292. 
Well proT'd the fieiy margrave his strength and conrage too, 
His weapon and his harness;— ahl what a host he slewl 
That saw a bold Borgnndian; his passion moonted high. 
Alas for noble Bodcgerl e*en then his death drew nigh. 

2293. 
Load o*er the din of battle stoot Gemot shouted then, 
''How now, right noble Bad^ger? not one of all my men 
Thoa'lt leave me bear onwounded; in sooth it grieves me sore 
To see my friends thus slaughtered; bear it can I no more. 

./•.^. 2294. 

Now most thy gift too surely the giver harm to-day. 
Since of my friends so many thy strength has swept away. 
So turn about, and face me, thou bold and high-bom manl 
Thy goodly gift to meriti rU do the best I can." 

2296. 

Ere through the press the margmve could come Sir Gemot nigb, 
Full many a glittering maikoat was stain*d a bloody die. 
Then those feune-greedy champions each fierce on th* other leapt: 
And deadly wounds at distance with wary ward thqr kept 
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3S96. 
So sharp vere both fh^ broads words, reaigtless was their diot; 
SaddsD the good Sir Badeger through th' helmet hard as fimt 
So struck the noble Gemot, that forth the blood it broke; 
With death the stem Burgundiaa repaid tho deadly sti^e. 

2297. 
He heaVd the gift of Badeger with both his hands on high, 
And, to the death though wounded, a stroke at him let fly 
Right through both shield and morion ; deep was the gash and wide. 
At once the k>rd of Qotelind beneath the swordcut died. 

2298. 
In sooth a gift so goodly was ^worse requited ne^er, 
Down dead dropped both together, Gemot and Rudeger, 
Each slain by th' other^s manhood, then proyM, alas! too well. 
Thereat first Sir Hagan ftirious wax'd and feU 

2299. 
Then cried the knight of Trony, ^^ure we with ill are crossM; 
Their country and their people in both these chieb have lost 
More than they'll e'er recover;— woe worth this fiatal dayl 
We have here the maigrave's meiny, and they for all shall pay." 

2300. 
All strack at one another, none would a foeman spare. 
Foil many a one, onwounded, down was smitten there. 
Who else might have scap'd harmless, but now, though whole 

and sound. 
In the thii^ press was trampled, or in the blood was drownU 

2301. 
**Alasl my luckless brother who here in death lies towt 
How every hour I'm living brings some fresh tale of woel 
And ever must I sorrow for the good margrave too. 
On both sides dire destruction and mortal ills we rue.'* 
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2302. 

Soon as the youthfdl Giselher beheld his brother dead, 
Who yet within were lingering by andden doom were sped. 
Death, his pale meiny choosing, dealt each his dreary dole* 
Of those of Bechelarra 'scap'd not one Uving souL 

2303. 
King Qnnther and yonng Giselher, and fearless Hagan too, 
Dankwart as well as Folker, the noble knights and true, 
Went where they found together out-stretch'd the yaliant twain. 
There wept th' assembled warriors in anguish o*er the slain. 

2304. 
''Death fearfully despoils us,** said youthfiil Giselher, 
''But DOW give over wailing, and haste to th* open air 
To cool our heated hauberks, &int as we are with strife^ 
God, methinks, no longer will here youchsafe as life.** 

2305. 
This sitting, that reclining, was seen full many a knight; 
They took repose in quiet; around (a fearful sight I) 
Lay Rudder's dead comrades; all was hush'd and still; 
From that long dreary silence kbg Etsel augur'd ilL 

2306. 
^Alas for this half friendship!'' thus Eriemhild frowning spake, 
"If it were true and stedfest, Sir Rudeger would take 
Vengeance wide and sweeping on yonder murderous band; 
Now back he*ll bring them safely to their Burgundian land. 

2307. 
What boot our gifts, king Etzel? was it, my lord, fbr this 
We gave him all he ask'd us? the chief has done amiss. 
He, who should have reyeng'd us, will now a treaty make * 
Thereto in answer Folker, the gallant minstel, spake. 
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2308. 
*^Not 80 the truth is, lady I the more the pity tool 
If one the lie might yentare to giye a dame like yon, 
Most fooUy 'gainst the margrave youWe lied, right noble qneen t 
Sore trick'd in that same treaty he and his men have been. 

2309. 
With such good will the margrave his king's commands obey'd^ 
That he and all his meiny dead on this floor are laid. 
Now look about you, Kriemhild! for servants seek anew; 
Well were you serv'd by Rudeger; he to the death was true. 

2310. 
The fact, if still you're doubting, before your eyes well bring.** 
'T was done e'en of set purpose her heart the more to wring. 
They brought the mangled margrave, where Etzel saw him well. 
Th' assembled knights of Hungary sudi utter anguish ne'er befell. 

2311. 
When thus held high before them they saw the margrave dead, 
Sure by the choicest writer could ne'er be penn'd nor said 
The woeful burst of wailing from woman and eke from man. 
That from the heart's deep sorrow to strike all ears began. 

2312. 
Above his weeping people king Etzel sorrow'd sore; 
His deep-voiced wail resounded loud as the lion's roar 
In the night-shaded desert; the like did Kriemhild too; 
They moum'd in heart for Rudeger, the valiant and the true^ 






THIRTY-EIGHTH ADVENTURE. 

HOW SIB DIETBICH'B MSN WEBB ALE* SLilK. 

83ia 

Thb 017 of lamentBtioB now spread so fur srottod 

That tower and hall aad palace rang with the racial aonad. 

A certain Bener heard it, the noble Dietrieh*& man. 

To tell the bloody tidings, how iwift away he lanl 

9314 
Then thus the prince beqiake he, **Sir Dietridi, hear my tale; 
Sorely heard I nerer snch wild and woefiil wail, 
As in my ears is ringing, throngh all the life rr% past 
The king himself; I doubt not, has join'd the feast at last 

2316. 
Why else should snch loud sorrow through all the people spread? 
The Idng, or lady Kriemhild, or both of them are dead. 
By those redoubted strangers laid lew throngh fell despite; 
So weeping and so wailing is many a courtly knight** 

SS1& 
Then outspake the Bemer, '^y menymen eteiy one^ 
Now be not o^er^hasty; what has e^en now been done 
By those home-distant champions, through hard constraint befeU 
I proffer'd them my senrice, now let it boot them weD." 

2317. 
Quick then spake Sir Wcdfhart, ''straight HI thither run. 
And inquire the tidiogs, what the guests have done, 
Then, my good lord, will tell yon, when I there have been 
And of the truth possessed me^ what all this wail may 
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2818. 
Thereto replied Sir Dietrich, '"when the heart is gall, 
Should reddess, rough inquiries Just then perchance befall, 
Wrath's yet glowing embers flame up with ease anew. 
I would not hate the question, good Wolfhart, ask'd by you.*" 

2319. 
Then tnm'd he to Sir Hellnch, and bad him speed his best, 
And either from Hungarian or from stranger guest 
Learn what had really happened, that so their grief had stirred. 
Ne'er had in aqy country so wild a wail beoi heard. 

2320. 
The messenger *gan question, *^hy what has here been done?"" 
''Ohi we are kst for eyerT straight replied a Hun. 
'*A11 )oy 's for ever ▼anish'd, that cheer'd king EtzePs reign. 
Here lies the noble Budeger, by yon Burgundians slaia 

2821. 
Of those who entered with him returned no li?ing souL'* 
At the words stood Helfrich struck dumb with mortal dole. 
Tale of such deep horror never met his ear. 
The messenger to Dietrich went back with many a tear. 

2322. 
**What are the news you bring us?" cried Dietrich at the sights 
""Why do you weep so bitterly, ^ Helfrich, noble knight?** 
-'Ahisr* exclaimed the champion, ^well may I weep and plain; 
The hands of yon Burgundians good Budeger have slain.** 

2828. 
''Now God forbid !** cried Dietrich, 4hat could I ne*er have weenM ; 
Sore *t were a fearful vengeance^ and ^ort for the foul fiend. 
How at their hands had Bud^r deserv*d so sad an end? 
Full well I know, those strangers had ne*er so firm a friend.** 
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2824 
lien answer made Sir Wolfhart, ^f tbey tbis deed ha^ dmie^ 
Their liyes shall pay the forfeit; die shall they every one. 
T would be to our dishonour, shoald we sach outrage bear. 
Oft we have had good service from noble Rudeger.** 

2325- 
; The lord of th* Amelungers yet more to know was bent. 
• Down sat he at a window anxious and ill content ; 
I Then Hildebrand straight bad he haste to the strangers bold, 
And what had really happened from their own lips be told. 

2326. 
A welKapproved warrior was master Hildebrand, 
Tet took he, on his message, nor shield nor sword in hand. 
For all in peaceful fashion to seek the guests he meant 
His sister's son bdield it with angry discontent 

2827. 
^ Then sternly spake grim Wolfhart, 'Hf thus unarmM you go. 
Nought but reproach and insult can hap from such a foe. 
With outrage and dishonour needs must you hither back; 
But if you're seen in harness, youHl find the foremost slacL"' 

2328. 
So th* old and wise took counsel of the foolish and the young. 
Ere he could don his armour, their's on in haste had flung 
AU the knights of Dietrich; each shook his nacked blade. 
Sore it irkM the warrior; full fain had he renounced such aid. 

2329. 
Whither would they, inquired he— ^iliither, good knight with you. 
What if overweening Hagan, to his ill habit true. 
So much the worse upon you his spite and soom should veaf 
When this was told the champion, he could not but eoaaent 
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23S0. 
Soon a8 the valiant Folker saw sheath'd in armour bright 
The flower of Bern advancing. Sir Dietrich's men of might, 
Badders all uplifting, girded all with swords. 
Beady notice gave he to his Bnrgundian lords. 

2331. 
Thus spake the fearless minstrel, *^on this, my lords, advise; 
There see I Dietrich's Berners come on in hostUe guise. 
All helmeted and harnessed;— they'll fight us, well I know. 
With us forlorn and friendless ill now, I ween, 't will go." 

2332. 
Scarce had he done speaking, when Hildebrand came on. ^ 
Before his feet the warrior set down his shield anon, /^ 

And thus began his question to put to Gunther's crew; 
^'Alast ye valiant heroes, what has Bud^r done to you? 

2333. 
I come from my lord Dietrich, from you the truth to gain, 
If any here among you with bloody hand has slain 
The good and noble margrave, as some to us declare. 
Such weight of mortal sorrow were more than we could bear.** 

2334 
'^The woeful news," said Hagan, ''cannot be denied; 
Would for the sake of Budeger your messenger had lied, 
And yet the chief were living! H is all too true a tale; 
For the good knight must ever both man and woman waiL'' 

2386. 
Soon as the Imights of Dietrich heard he indeed was dead, 
As love and truth impelled them, they wailed drearihead. 
Bitter tears forth gushing beard and chin ran o'er; 
Such deep remorse for Budeger in theur inmost hearts they bora 
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A duke of Bern, Si r Sief ^ gtmbu sighing then bogiii, 

**So coBMB to end tlie IdiidDess, wherewith this blsmeleis naa^ 

After our days of sorrow, reUev'd our woe aid pein. 

Here the poor exile's comfort lies bj yoa heroes shdn* 

3337. 
Next him, the Amelusger, the good Sir Wolfwine, said, 
''If I saw to-day my fsther befure me lyisg dead, 
Mdre I could not sorrow e*en for soch a lifSi 
Alas I who now can comfort the gentle margrave's wife 7* 

2888. 
Then spake in storm of passion Woifhart the moody knight, 
''Who now wiU harnessed wairiors lead to so many a ight, 
As oft has done the margraTe, and to our foemenHi cost? 
Alasl right noble Bodeger, that th^ we thus have lostT 

S339. 
Sir Wolfbrand and Sfar Helfrich and eke Sir Hehnnot shed 
True tears, with all their comrades, for Urn who there lay dead. 
Old Hildebrand throai^ sobbing coaU not iaquin the rest; 
Said he, "go to, ye warriors, perform my lord^ reqaest 

S84a 
Give us the corpee of Budeger from out yon reeking hall; 
So pale and dead lies with him the comfort of us all; 
And let us now requite him for all he e'er has done 
To us of his great kindness, and besides, to oumy a one. 

2341. 
We ourselves are exiles like bluneless Budeger. 
Wherefore would you delay us? him hence then let us bear, 
And pay him every honour now that he dead is laid. 
Such unto the living we gladlier would have paid.'* 



•I'- 



Ur-^ ' 
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S342. 
Thereto replied kfaig Oontlier, ^rfke bo good is none, \^ 
As after desth, Sir HiMebrand, to friend by friend is done. 
That, who6oe*eiC performs it, ftrm steadfiist faith I call 
Tott pay him as ia fitting, for well ha Berv*d you alL** 

3843. 
'^How long most we be waiting ?** cried Wolfhart proad and high; 
*'Since oar choicest comfort you have done to die^ 
And we no more can ha^e him amongst os safe and soond. 
Let OS take him forthwith hence to the burial groond." 

8S44. 

^*None here wQl fetch him to yon,** the minstrel answer gave; 
^^Enter the hall and take him, where Kfoless lies the brate, J '' 
Deep gash'd with gaping death-wounds, as in the blood he fell. 
T is all you can do for him, and thus youH serye him well/' 

8345. 
"Sir gleeman,** said fierce Wolfhart, "you've done us grieyous ill. 
God knows, that you had better not moTO us further stilL 
But for my lord's injunctions, youM be in evil plight ; 
Now we must pass it oTer; forbidd'n are we to fight** 

8346. 
^hen spake the fiery^lnstrel, ^his courage is bat small, 
Who, soon as one forbids him, would fain pass oyer alL 
Sudi can I neyer recbm the mood of a true knight" 
His comrade^ words Sir Hagan approy'd as just and right 

8847. 
''Persist not to proyoke me," said Wolfhart, ''or foil soon 
Your strings, without your leaye too, ru put so out of tune, 
You'll haye enough to talk of on your journey hence. . 
No longer I with honour will bear your insolence." 
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8348. 
straight replied the minstrel, ''Sir knight, howe*er yw maj 
Put my strings oat of order and spoil my vioFs play, 
This hand shall first dim sadly oar helmets brillian<7, 
However chance may bring me back to lair Baigmdy.** 

2349. 
With that the farioas Wolfhart had leapt apon him fain, 
Bat HUdebrand, his onde, still held him baek amain. 
*Thy silly rage woald driTO thee, I ween, to draw the sword. 
And 80 thoa^dst lose for ever the favoor of my lord.*' 

236a 
*'Let lose the lion, master, that storms so fierce and proad. 
[f I can only reach him,*' the minstrel shoated load, 
'^Thoagh all the world together his prowess may have slain, 
ril strike him sach a swordstroke, hell ne'er reply again.** 

2361. 
By this tha Bemer's fary was kindled to the height 
His shield at once before him held Wolfhart the swift koight 
Forward, like a wild lion, he darted to th' atta^ 
A crow'd of nimble followers doster'd at his back. 

2362. 
Bat swift as was the warrior, and swift as was his band. 
First as the foot of the staircase was aged Hildebrand. 
None would he have before him where'er a field was foaght 
Soon among the strangers found they what they sought 

2363. 
Straight upon Sir Hagan leapt master HiMebrand; 
The sword you might hear datter in dther diampion's hand. 
Well might yon note their fary by many a sturdy strdce. 
From their clashing broadswords a fire-red blast there broke: 
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2854. 
Soon were they swept asander by th* bendy stream of fight; 
T was done by the fierce Bemers hurtling in their might 
So from grim Sir Hagan tom'd off that aged man. 
Wolfhart meanwhile in foiy at valiant Foilcer ian« 

2355. 
On the good helm the minstrel he smote with fell intent, /?> ¥ 
So that the edge, descending, e'en to the beaver went 
That stroke the forceful gleeman repaid with such a blow, 

As sent the sturdy Wolfhart tottering to and fro. 

« 

2356. 
They dash'd, that from the hauberks sparks were seen to start 
Either bore the other deadly hate at heart 
A Bemer then, Sir Wolfwine, parted that stormy fight. 
Who on such deed could venture, was sure a prowest knight 

2357. 
The noble king, Sir Ounther, with frank and willing hand 
Met the renowned champions of th' Amelungers' land. \ 

Then too the good Sir Oiselher himself so knightly bore, ^ 

That he made the polished morions red and wet with gore, 

2358. 
Dankwart, Hagan's brother, was a champion grim. 
Whatever cm Etzel's meiny had late been wrought by him, 
A puff was to the tempest that now to rise began; 
So furiously did battle the son of Aldrian. 

2359. 
Bitschart as well as Gerbart, Helfrich and Wichart too 
Spared themselves but seldom with bloody work to do; :■ > '> 

This in the fierce hurly to Ounther's men they showU 
Into the strife Sir Wolfbrand like a noble warrior strode. 

26 
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s3oa 

Then, « thMgb he wen ftutic fragbt «ged EBMebiaiid. 
'^ Many a good knight, e^emaster'd by Wolfhart'a Btahmrt hand 
Into the bloody deatb-Btrikea, beneath kia broadsword ML 
Thus the bold knighta of Dietrich rereng'd die margrafe well. 

2361. 
Then, aa Ua eaarage ooiv'd him, the good Sir Siegatab atrove; 
Ah I how the glittering moriona of hia stem foea he dote 
In that tempeataooa eonflict» Sir Dietrich's aister'a son! 
Amidst the atarm d battle ne'er had he better done. 

3363. 
\ The valiant arinetrel Folker, aocm aB he espied 
'^ A bloody brook forth gnshhig aa l^egstab fiercely pQed 
His sword ixpm the hanberks, in a storm of rage was tost; 
ForiooB he leapt npra him; at once Sir ERegatsb lost 

336a 
His life by that stffn ninatrd, who, to the warriof^ ill, 
Proof gave him se reristless of his smrpasaing SUB, 
That at a stroke before him down fell dead the knight 
Him straight revenged Sir Hildebrand, as well beaeem'd his mi^t 

3364. 
'*Ah my dear lerdT in angniah cried master Hildebrand^ 
'^Dost thorn then here lie lifeless by Folker's bloody hand? 
But hence, be sore, shall never this minstrel scatldess ga* 
How e'er oonld noble HUdebrand rush fiercer on a foe? 

2365. 
At once so amote he Folker with weapon sharp and tme, 
That to the walla on all sides a shower of shivers flew 
From helm and eke from bu<±ler Hke chaff before the blast 
y^l Thereby the sturdy Folker came to his end at last 
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286a 
At thati the men el Dietrich rosh'd on from e^ory side; 
They slashed, that links of haaberli went whirling far and wide, 
And the snapped sword-points flickered with momeatary gleam; 
They drew from out tha morions the smoluog bloody stream* 

3387. 
Soon Hagan qiied Sir Folker dead on the rediiag floor; 
Ne*er had he felt such angoisb throughout the feast bdore 
For kinsman lost or liegeman, as then his bosom ahodL 
^Alasl for his slain comrade what dire revenge be tookl 

286& 
^^Ne'er from me shall scathkss go aged HEdebrand. 
My helpmate lies before m^ slain by tte hero's hand. 
Nevor had I comrade so valiant and so true." 
He raised his shield, and forward slashing and bewfaig few. 

2369. 
Just then the stalwart Helfrich slew Dankwart the good knight; 
Gunther as well as Oiselber, woe were they at the sighti 
When down he fell, and^ writhing, out panted his last breath. 
He with his sword beforehand had well revengM his death, 

2370. 
What crowds soe'er had tUtber mustered from many a land, 
Beneath right puissant prinees against thdr littte band. 
Were 't not that Christiaa people oonspir'd to work their fall, 
Their prowess well had kept then against the heathens all. 

2871. 
Meanwhile redoubted Wolfhart rusb'd fiercely to and fio. 
King OuDther's men down hewing with oft repeated blow. 
Thrice through that place of slaughter he cut his bh)ody way. 
Before, behind, around him the dead and dying lay 

26» 
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2372. 
With that^ the yoang Sir Oiselher to the stern warrior cried, 
^Woe*8 me that I should ever so fierce a foe abide 1 
Noble knight and fearless, turn thee now to me. 
ni help to end this matter; it must no longer beA! 

237a 
Wdfhart tam*d on Oiselher soon as thus defied; 
Each in that grim battle wounds cut gaping wida 
Upon the king fierce rushing so forcefully he sped, 
The blood beneath his trampling flew high above his head. 

2374 
The bold son of feir Ota with many a rapid blow 
BeceiTod the furious onset of his redoubted foe; 
Huge as was Wolfhart^s puissance, boot it none could bring: 
Ne'er was bo braye a battle fought by so young a king. 

2375. 
At last through the good hauberk he smote Sir Dietrich's man. 
That the blood, out-spurting, down in a torrent ran. 
So to the death he wounded that high overweening one. 
T was sure a peerless champion who such a deed had done. 

2376. 
Soon as fearless Wolfhart felt the deadly pain, 
Down he droppM his buckler; with fierce hand amidn 
His huge sharp-cutting broadsword higher he heav'd in air; 
Through helm at once and hauberk then smote he Giselher. 

2377. 
So they one another both of their Utos berefL 
Now of all Dietrich's liegemen not a soul was left 
Hildebrand the aged dead saw Wolfhart fall; 
Among his long life's sorrows that was the worst of alL 
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2378. ^ 

There in that hall of slaughter dead lay king Ounther's train, v 
Dead too the men of Dietrich. Sir Hildebrand amain 
Ban where redoubted Wolfhart fiiirn in the blood he found, 
And cast his arms about him to lift him from the ground. 

2379. 
He strow his dying nephew forth fh)m the house to bear, 
But found his weight too mighty; he needs must leave him there. 
Then from the blood the wounded a clouded glance upcast; 
He saw, that fun his uncle had helped him at the last 

288a 
Then spake the fidnting warrior, ^dear undo, kind and true, 
No more can it avail me whatever you can do. 
But oh! beware of Hagan; this seems me good to tdlj 
Heart had never champion to furious and so felL 

2381. 
And if my loving kinsmen would sorrow o^er my clay, 
This to the best and nearest, dear unde, of me say, ,; " 

That I need no lamenting, that tears were better dried. 
That *t was a king that slew me, and gloriously I died. 

2382. 
BesideSi in this wild slaughter Fve sold my life so dear, 
That many a knighfs pale lady *t will cost full many a tear. 
If any ask the question, straight let the truth be shown. 
Here lie at least a hundred slain by this hand alone.** 

238a 
Just then redoubted Hagan upon the gleeman thought. 
Whom the good knight Sir Hildebrand so late to death had brought 
Thus he bespake the conqueror, ^ou for my grief shall pay; 
Of many a valiant champion youWe robVd us here to-day.^ 



<^ 
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2884 
80 Btnick he theD st HUdebnuid, tbat aB at once wS^t hear 
T was Baimimg thm waa aoanding, the avoid thai; ha whilere 
Had ta^en from noUe Siegfried when he Ihe heie slew. 
Well wia hia onaat warded by the gn^beard atook aad traa 

2385. 
Sir Dietridi'a aged K^jaauoi the faarfol etmke repaid 
With one Oat ahow'd, that he too widded a gridiag blade; 
^till from the nao of Quather no drop of Uood he drew. 
Sir Hagan with a aeoond cot hia good haabeck tlaaogh. 

2386. 
Soon aa aged HiUUMeand felt the ahary gadi aifghti 
He look'd for worse^ by watting; from Hagan^a atorniy mis^t; 
So o'er hia back his buckler stnight threw Sir Dietrich's naa, 
And awifti thoogh aorely womded, awiqr from Hagan saa. 

2387. 
Now not a man waa ttfiag of that Bargondiaa train 
Ganther except and Hagan, these the sole breatUag tiaaiB. 
Old Hildebrand thence hasted* with blood aU dabbled tfer» 
And to the noble Dietrich hia aoiry tidinga bora. 

2888. 
Apart he foand hha dttiag, solemn and sad of cihesr; 
What more might move his sorrow the i»inoe iiad yet to l^ar. 
Straight Hildebrand beheld he dad in his bloody maM; 
He ask*d him of hto tidinp^ yet faar'd to bear his tab. 



^Now tdl moi maater Hildebrand^ what brings yea heee sa wet 
With life-blood? who has done it? what miachief hare yoa met? 
I fear, yon haTO been fighting in th' hall with yoiider gaesti; 
I earnestly forbad it; yon dionld haie kiq^ year tord^ behests." 



HOW aiB DIEWJCB'B MBV WEBB SLAIN. 407 

289a t;/ 

Straight Ub lord he mtmwer'd, ''*t wm Hagan did it all; 
This wound, that so is biesding, he gaw me in the hdl| 
As from the knight I taraV me, and would hare left the strife, v. 
Scarce from that mj deiil ham I escaped mUk life."* 

299L 
Him thas the Bemer answered, "^thia midiap'a yoor doe; 
Toa heard me premise friendsfaip to yonder knighdy crew, 
And yet the peace I gave them ytou hate prcaam'd to breaic 
Were it not beneath me, your life ftr it I'd Ube.*! 

2892. 
*^Nay, my good brd Dietrich, be not ae wrotii off mood; 
To me aad mine aheady has too much lem accrued. 
We wished the noble Rudeger te take fimn where he died; 
We ask'd the men of Ounthert and proudly were denied.** 

2893. 
''Woe's me for this misiDrtnne? is Rudeger then deadf 
Him must I wail for erer; new I indeed am sped. 
Woe for the bdy Gotelindl my cousin's child is de. 
Woe, too for the poor or^iaas that at Becheiaren hefi 

2891 
The margrave's death tmpnBsfd him with pity and rath ao deep, 
He could refrain no longer, but straight began to weep. 
"^Alaal my faithful comradel such loss I needs must raa 
Ne'er can I oease bewaitiag Idng Btsel% liegeman trufr 

2396. 
Come new, master Hildebnmd, the troth diseoTer plain, 
Tell me, who's the. champion, who has the maigraTe slain.*^ 'I 
Said he, ^ 't was noble Gemot* whose strength the maiigra?e sped ; 
He by the hand of Rudeger in turn was stridGea dead.'*, 
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2896. 
Then thus replied Sir Dietricli, "Hliitlier wfll I anon; 
So go and tell my warriors their armour straiglit to doo. 
And bid my glittering hauberk be bronght me instantly; 
I myself will qneetion yon kni^ts of Burgnndy*** 

8897. 
^Then qiake master Hildebrand, 'Vhom would yon have me call? 
^' Of those who yet are living yon see before yon all; 
Tm now yonr only soldier, the others they are dead.** 
Sore shadder*d then Sir Dietrich Ibr dole and drearihead. 

2898. 
/ In an the world sack nrin did ne*er the knight befalL 
Said he» *^ they have slaughtered my liegemen (me and a]]» 
Then Fm of Ood foigott^t Poor Dietrich! lost am I, 
Who was a king but lately so haughty and so high.'* 

2399. 
Then ftarther spake the champion, ^but how could this haTe past? 
How could such puissant warriors have perished to the last 
By battle-wearied foemen, fainting and need-beset? 
Surei but through my ill-fortune they had been living yeL 

240a 
Snoe my hard fitte condemns me to suflfer eveiy ID, 
Tell me, of those grim strangers if one be living still.** 
^ Then answer*d master Hildebrand, *H}od knows, their lives not ose, 
Save Hagan and king Gunther; the rest their course have run.* 

2401. 
^Ahl woe is me^ dear Wolfhart; since thou from me art torn, 
Well may it repent me that ever I was born. 
Siegstab, Wolf wine, and Wolfbrand, my true and trusty band! 
Who back can ever help me to th* Amelungers* had? 
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2402. 

The danger-daring Helfrich, bis doom has he too met? 
Gerbart and valiant Wichart, how can I these forget? 
My friends are dead together; who so bereft as I? 
Ah I woe is me, that mretcbes of grief can never die.^ 



THIRTY-NINTH ADVENTURE. 

HOW GUNTHBB AND HAQAN AND KRTEMHn.D W£RB SLAI^: 

2403. 

Then took the good Sir Dietrich himself his mail in hand; 
His ready aid to arm him gave aged Hildebrand. 
Such piteous moan then made he the while, that mighty man» 
That with his voice of thunder the house to ring began. 

2404. 
Yet soon did he recover his high heroic mood. 
In wrath he donnM his harness, and ready now he stood. 
A shield of prov'd allowance he grasp'd in his strong hand, 
And thence in haste forth sallied with master Hildebrand. 

2405. 
Then spake the knight of Trony, '1 yonder see come on 
With sturdy strides Sir Dietrich; hell fight with us anon 
To Yenge his slaughtered kinsmen whom we have done to die. 
To-day shall all bear witness, who best his sword can ply. 

2406. 
However himself may value the haughty lord of Bern, 
Though ne'er so stout of body, of mood though ne'er so stem, 
If us for our late doings he now attempt to quit. 
Hell find in me," said Hagan, **an equal opposite.*' 
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2407. 
Dietrich as wdl m HUdebimnd the irords of Hagan caught; 
He came, aoA ckMM together the tmun, whom here he stvglit, 
Oateide the house aad leamng against the wall he iMnrf. 
Sir Dietrich straif^t hb buckler set down upoa tfco gimnd. 

2408. 
With angniflh deep impassion'd the warrior thus began, 
^'Why have yon thns entreated a waodering banish'd man? 
What have I done, Idng Qonthei; that yoa should serre me so? 
Tm reft of all my comfort^ all at a single blow. 

8409. 
It seemVl you all too littlei that to our loss and pain 
By your hands our comrade, good Rudeger, was riain;* 
And now yon haTO bereft me my warriors erery one. 
I, sure, to you, ye heroes, such wrong would ne*er have dona 

2410. 
Think of yourselTes, your sorrow, your long disastrous toil. 
The death of your brave comrades fn this abhorred brail. 
If to the dust with anguish it bows your lofty cheer. 
Ahl how my heart is bleeding for the death of Rudegcrl 

2411. 
In all the world before us sudi horror ne*er befelL 
On me yon've brought destruction and on yoursetves as well 
All joys I had whatever, by you they all lie slain; 
Ne'er for his slanghter'd kinsmen can Dietrich cease to plain.** 

2412. 
^Nay,** replied Sir Hagan, ^e're not bo nradi to blame; 
To this house in harness your eager warriors came. 
In one broad band adntndng, embattled fierce and bddi 
The truth, methinks. Star Dietrich, you*?e not been fairly told.** 
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241& 

^*How can I doubt the t^ry? I heard from Hildebrand, 
That, when my trusty comrades of th' Amelauger^s land 
Begg'd that the corpse ot Rudeger yon'd give them from the htll, 
They met with proud denial and mamieriess soo£Ei withal/' 

2414 
The lord <rf Rhine fhei answered, ^ey songiit to carry out 
The corpse of noble Rudeger; I, not from wish to flout 
Them, hut in scorn of £tEel, what they desired, denied; 
Then in a moment Welfhart began to chafe and chide.'' 

2416. 
Thereto relied the Bemer, ^eU then! so most it be. 
Now by thy gentle breeding, king Gunther, list to me; 
For all the harm thou'st done me sudi satisfaction make 
As thM may*st give with honeor, and I with honour take. 

2418. 
Yield thee to me a captiTe, thou and thy valiant man, 
And surely Til defend thee with all the strength I can 
From whatsoe'er against thee the yengefid Huns may do, 
And never ahalt thou find me but faithful, kind, and true.** 

2417. 
**Now God in Heaven forbid itT redoubted Hagan cried; 
''Never to thee shall yieM them two knights of mettle tried, 
Who yet bi their good harness unfettered stand and free, ' 
Ready to bid defiance to tiieir foes, whoe'er thqr be.** 

2418. 
''Ton oug^ not to deoy me," Sir Dietrich answer made, 
''King Ounther and Sir Hagan; on my heart and soul you've laid 
Such overwhelming sorrow as you can ne'er requite, 
And, if amends you make me, you yield me but my right 
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' 2419. 

1i\A^ My fiuth, besides, TU give you, and my assoriDg hand. 
That back I will ride with yon to your Burgondian land. 
And bring yoo thither safely, or die with you atong, 
And for your sakes for ever forget my grieTons wrong;* 

2420. 
^^Demand of os no farther,** returned Sir Hagan bold; 
^111 woald it become as, if it ever should be told. 
That two knights of sach worship yielded at once to thee; 
For at thy side, safe Hildebrand, there*8 not a sool to see."* 

2421. 
Then spake master Hildebrand, ^od, Sir Hagan, knows. 
My lord*s yoar true wellwisher; he treats you not as foe& 
£*en now the hoar is coming, his terms yoa*ll gladly take. 
Th' amends, that he proposes, yoa*d better frankly makep 

2422. 
^^So would I do far sooner,** Sir Hagan made reply, 
''Than ever from a palace so like a coward fly. 
As yoa did, master Hildebrand, bat lately here in place; 
I thought, rilEuth, you better an opposite could face.** 

2423. 
To him made answer Hildebrand, ^hy twit you me with thatf 
Who was't that by the Waskstone upon a buckler sat, 
^ While of his kin so many the Spaniard Walter slew? 

Look to your own shortcomings; you*ll have enough to da** 

2424. 
Then spake the good Sir Dietrich, 'ill fits it warriors bold 
Like two testy beldams to squabble and to scold. 
I charge you, master Hildebrand, urge this discourse no more. 
Tm now a lonely wanderer; my sorrow whelms me o*er. 
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2425. 

Now let me know, Sir Hagan,*' be thus porsned his speech, 
'^What your two actiTe champions were saying each to each, 
When tims eqaippM for battle yoa marked me drawing nigh. 
Was it not, that yon against me alone your strength would try?** 

2426. 
^Neither of us denies it,** thus Hagan sternly spoke, 
^Td lain straight make the trial with many a sturdy stroke^ ' 
Unless this my good weapon, the sword of Niblung, break. ^^ 
Vm wroth that you of both of os expect a prize to make.*! 

2427. 
Soon as heard Sfar Dietrich what grim Hagan thought, 
Up to .him his buckler quick the warrior caught 
How swift agamst him Hagan down the staircase dasVd I 
Loud on the mail of Dietrich the sword of Niblung clash*d. 

2428. 
Well knew the noble Dietrich how fierce and fell a knight 
Was standing now against him; so warily the fight 
'Gainst those tempestuous sword strokes wag*d the good lordof Borni 
The strength and skill of Hagan he had not now to learn. 

2429. 
He fear*d, too, mighty Babnung as down it swept amain; 
Yet at times Sir Dietrich with craft would strike again, 
Till that to sink before him he brought his foeman strong; 
A fearfid wound he gave him that was both deep and long^ 

2430. 
Sir Dietrich then bethought him, '«thou*rt faint and ill bestead; 
I should win little worship, were I to strike thee dead, 
ril make a different trial, if thou can'st now be won 
By main force for a pri8*ner.** With wary heed 't was done. 



[ 



414 THDOT-OIKTB ADYXHTUBE. 

3431. 

Down be threw his bacUer; wondrtM ww hit migkl; 
f He hie anns reBistlees threw nMiad Treoy's hnight 
/ So was by hie itroager the sen of etrength eobdaed* 
/ Thereat the noble Gonther remaia'd in meunful siood. 

. 2432. 

! His ?anqai8h*d foe Sir Dietrich boud in a mighty bandt 
I And led him thence to KriemhiU, aid gave into her hud 

The beat and boldest chanqiion thai broadeword ever bore. 

She after all her anguish fslt comfort all the more. ; 

2433. 

For joy fbe qmessL mdfai'd her before the wekome goest; 
^Sir knight 1 in mind and bedy heaven keep time ever blest! 
By thee aU my long sorrows are shut up in delight 
Ever, if death preveaC Bot» thy service FIl reunite.'* 

2434 
""Fair and noble Krienduld,*' thus Sir Dietrich spdm,. 
^^Spare this captive warrior, who Ml amends will nudDe 
For all his past transgressions; him hece in bonds yoa see; 
Bevenge not on the fetter'd th' offences cC the fieeL" 

2436. 
With that she had Sir Hagan to dmnmce M awaf/ 
Where no one could behdd him, where ander lock he lay;. 
Meanwhile the fierce king Qonther shouted loud and stroBg, 
^'Whither is gone the Bcmer ? he hath done me grieveoa wrong.'* 

2436. 
Straight, at the call, to meet him Sir Dietrich swif^y weat 
Huge was the strength of Gkuither, and deadly hia intsot 
There he no longer dallied; from th' hall he forward ran; 
Sword clashM with sword together, aa man oonfifonted man. 
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2487. 

However renownM ^vbb Dietrieh, and trailed in conbafc well, 
Tet Onnther fought against Urn aa farions and so fdl. 
And bore hhn bate so deadly, now friendlesi left aid lone^ 
It seem'd past all coneeiTing, bow Dietricb beld bis own* 

243& 
Both were of nii^y puissance, and neither yiddod gmiad; 
Palace and airy turret rung witii their strokes around. 
As thdr swift swords desoendng their tempered helmets hew'd. 
Well there the pcoud king Ganlher displayed his manly mood. 

2489. 
Tet him siAdwed the Bemery as Hagan erst befell; 
Seen was the bbod of the warrior forth through his mail to well 
Beneath the fatal weapon that DieCrieb bore in fight 
Tir*d aa he was, still Ghintber had Icept him hke a l^mgbt 

2440. 
So now at lengbt the champion was bound by Dietrich there, 
How iU soever it fitteth a king such bonds to bear. 
Guntber and his fierce liegeman if he bad 1^ unbound, 
He ween'd they'd deal destruction on all, wfaome'er they found. 

2441. 
Then by the hand Sir Dietrich took the champion good. 
And in his bonds thence led him to where fair Eriemhild stood. 
She cried, '^thou'rt welcome, Ounther, hero of Burgundy.'' 
**Now God requite you, Eriemhild, if yon speak lovinglju" 

2442. 
Said he, ^I nrocb should thank you, and justly, sister dear, 
If true aflisction prompted the greeting which I hear; 
But, knowing your fierce temper, proud queen, too well I sec, 
Such greeting is a mocking of Hagan and of me.'* 



>■ 
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2443. 

Then said the noble Berner, ^'high-descended dame, 
Ne'er have been brought to bondage knights of sach peerless ftme, 
As thoeOi whom yon, fair lady, now from yonr serTant take. 
Grant these forlorn and friendlesa fiur ^[eatment for my sake." 

9AAA 

She said, she ftdn wonid do so; then from the capttm pair 
With weepmg eyes Sir Dietrich retir'd and left them there. 
Straight a bloody yengeance wreaked Etzel^s forioos wib 
On those redoubted cfaampionSi and both bereft of life. 

2446. 
In dark and dismal durance them kept apart (he queeOt 
So that from that hour neither was by the other seen. 
Till that at last to Hagan her brother's head she bore. 
On both she took with yengeance as tongue ne'er told before. 

2440. 
/ To the edl of Hagan eagerly she went; 
1 Thus the knight bespake she, ah I with what feD intentl 
I ^Wilt thou but return me what thou from me hast ta'eo, 
I Back thou may'st go living to Burgundy again*" 

2447. 
Then spake grim-yisag'd Hagan, ^ou throw away your prayer. 
High-descended lady ; I took an oath whilere, 
That, while my lords were living, or of them only one, 
rd ne'er point out the treasure; thus H will be given to none." 

2448. 
Well knew the subtle Hagan, she ne'w would let him 'scape. 
Ah! when did ever falsehood assume so foul a shape? 
He fear'd, that, soon as ever the queen his life had ta'en. 
She then would send her brother to Bhineland back agiun. 
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2449. 

**I11 make an end, and quicklyf** Eriemhlld fiercely spake. 
Her brother's life straight bad she in his dungeon take. 
Off his head was smitten; she bore it bj the hair 
To the lord of Trony; such sight he weU oonld spare. 

2460. 
Awhile in gloomy sorrow he Tiew'd his master'ii head; 
Then to remorseless Kriemhild thus the warrior said; 
«'E'en to fhy wish this business thou to an end hast brought, 
To such an end« moreo?er, as Hagan e?er fhoughtt 

2461. 
Now the brate king Ounther of Burgundy is dead; 
Toung Giselher and eke Oeniot alike with him are sped; 
So noW| where lies the treasure, nooe knows saye Ood and me. 
And told shall it be never, be sure, she-fiendl to thee."* 

2462. 
Said she, **ill hast thou quitted a debt so deadly scored; 
At least in my possession Til keep my Siegfried's sword. 
My lord and loYer bore it, when last I saw him go. 
(For him woe wrung my bosom, that pass'd all other woe^ 

2463. 
Forth from the sheath she drew it; that oould not he prevent; 
At once to slay the champion was Eriemhild's stem intent. 
High with both hands she heav'd it» and off his head did smite. 
That was seen of king Etzel; he shuddered at the sight 

2464 
««Ahr cried the prince impassioned, ''barrow and welawayl 
That the hand of a woman the noblest knight should slay, 
That e*er struck stroke in battle, or ever buckler bore I 
Albeit I was his foeman, needs must I sorrow sore.^ 

S7 
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2466. 
Then ^said the ngod Hildebrand, "^let not rher Iniait of gain. 
In that Iff her contrWanee this sable (chief mm ehiiL 
Though to soie atmit be bcMight m^ ihA tciiin m me light, 
Bat I will take fall tengeaace for 'Broof'ii jDundeied ikni^'' 

ed56. 
Hildebraad tbe «ged fitfue (on KriamhiU ^Qniog; 
To the deatb be smote .her as his swasrd he ^avuiig. 
Sudden and xemorsdesa be ^his^wiatb did wvaak. 
What could Ahea »?ail 'btur her fearful thriUing ahriiak? 

8A7. 
There now the toary eorpaes rfitretch!d }all arooad were aeen: 
There Uij, <hewn ;in tpiaeesi the »fiur and laobla qMte. 
Sir Dietridi and kiiig iEtael, their laarB fhegan to fltart,; 
For kinsmen a&d for iraasalB .^oh sosxow'd Jn ibis heasL 

The mighty and thd/ftobfe there lay itogather dead,; 
For this bad all the people dole and <drearihead. 
The feast of royal £tzel was thos shut up in iwoe. 
Pain in jthe .«teps lOf fleasoie treads ^eiar hem Mom. 

2450. 
'Tis more than I xan tall you what afterwards befell, 
Saye that .thoEe was weepmg Jbr friends belov'd w ;iiell; 
Knights and squires, dames and^amsels, wereiseenJamaatingaD. 
So here I end jiog story. This is sdb NssBLirnQflas' Mall, 
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NOTES. 



Accoumvo to JProCBtsor Jiaehmana, this ,potm »1im bo tiiU in moft of Ihe 
niAnaaeripto. Jn tho two «that haw A.-raperscriptioa, it is^tjUd.tKo Book of 
Kriemhild. Its ordinary name, The Nibelangenlled » is derived from the Lais- 
borg maniueript, wbieh ends with .tiio words, dtr .NUUbi^ge JiHy the lay of the 
Nibelnogs, while the better mannsftripts for IM.rsad nOt^ oalamity. .The word 
mbelungis a .patrenymio from m&sJ, mister. darkness, and maano, ahildofmist 
or darkness. Who these Hibelongs weca, .is inTolved in A^r^priate obscnrity. 
In. the first .part of .the ,peem, th|y .axe .Siegfried's Norwfi^ dependents, 
formerly subjects of king Nibelvng; in the second, they are the Bnrgandiaas, 
possibly as being then.ihe,.possessor8 .ef .the wandroas tseaaare. InP. .H. yon 
der Hagen's Bemarka on • the. poem, .there .is « long .rambling note on this word, 
a note, howerer, .whioh is worth Beading. The eoamentator trayels from. the 
NephlUn^, or giants of scriptare, down to l^eyalle, .the .great Karl of Warwick, 
and his eoal-black head jof hair. I have followed Hr. Blreh in nsiog .the form 
Nibtlvnger^ as more eonyenkat for the .yecse, .and. more. aaitable to oor law>age, 
and also to mark the. difference .between the name of an individaal, and that of 
a tribe. For the aaaie reasons I. hate yentared to employ the .form ^^laM&av^* 

(St 6.) The frmoas eity of Wosms dariyed its name, aocosdiag to onl 
tradition, ffiom the Llndmizmf ordsagon alain hgr Siegfriad under the linden 
tree, according to another, frtmi the maltitade of dragons that infested the 
neighboorhood. .The Boaergarden of Kriemhild Xwhieh, though celebrated in other 
poems, is not .noticed in this) was in the yicini|y. The progress of eiylliaation, 
elegance, cleanliness and elaasic.raflaanent.has ^eonyetted the Bosegardan into 
tobHceo aground. 

(St 18.) Xachmannfs Ffrst Xay begins hare, aad ends witt Bt. IM. 

(St 17.) Xm&«, here, is not Lome bat /ay» iVsosHrs. See Lachnmnn'a Treatias, 
On the Original form of the Poem, p. 91. 

(St 82.) 8wmid£gni8 are .yoang noble aqulrea destined for knighthood. The 
manie ridter hteJH of St 84 are also squires, the same as the eddn hnehu at the 
•nd of the poem. The mere knehte were an inferior dass, like oar jaomen 

27 • 
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Mm ^ouaad of Umm last aMompaidML GmtlMr to BImI's «oart, aad w«n 
tBtorteiiiad a]part 
dk. 51.) Jfoftf an old fem Ibr Mrtt. Bpoasor lu 



▲ad of hit Britomart onsMnpla take, 

ThMt waa aa traa Ib kvra aa tnrtlt to har aoaka. 

Faary Qoaaaa, IIL fi. 1. 

Il b aoounon la Oamaa comaaeaa of a oartoia pariod for bridaa to bo earriad 
off by foroa, aad maldaBa to ba wood by sidtora wbo hava aarar aai 9jm oa 
tbam. Soa Oarrinva'a Abridgamaal of Ua Hiatoiy of Oarmaa poatiy. Sea alio 
tba Gadnm. 

(Bt 78.) Tiaohntana obaarraa on Iha third varaa. ^Thia Torao eaanot bt 
«*axplalaad from oar Laya (i. «. from aayfhiag la tiia poam); tiio NoHiorlaDdsR 
«*lo8t ao friaad bat Slagfriad. la thara aa alfaialoa to otiiar lagaada, or b tkt 
^^departora adoraad with tba aaaal oolouriagf" II raal^ afaaoat laoma as if tbe 
writar of thb particalar ataaaa bad coafoaadad HibalBBgany Natbarlaadan aad 
Borgandlaaa all togatbar. 

(St. 97.) Moat of tba manrato of modara mmaatie poatry may ba traeod back 
to maeb oldar talaa reportad hj Chraak aothorltba. Tba Beytblaa gxiOaa, vko 
watobad tba treaaaraa o o n to d by tfiair aaigbboara tba Axfaaaapiaaa, Oa drasoa 
Ladoa , wbo gaardad tba goldaa i^plaa of the Haaparidaav <ba mora ealobntod 
bnllioalat, wbo kapt aa aya oa tba goldoa llooco, ara tba aadoabtad aaeaaton of 
the more modera apoeimaaa of tibo aarpoat triba, wbo laberitod tbo Bka aiisariy 
paaaioa, aad allarad aaeh champioaa aa Blagfrlad aad OrUado to tread m tba 
' topa of Harealee aad Jasoa. Tba yoUtOa dbpoaltioa of Waylaad tbo Baiith 
remiada aa of Badalaa; bb akill la bb art azbibiti bim aa a rrral of Vafcaa; 
hb graadfatber Wiklag, Bka Ulyaaeai ''«4iaoreaa torrit amora Doaa.* TIm 
Akiaaa aad Armidaa of the modera Italbaa are oaly baigbtaaod oopba ^ 
Calypso aad Circa i Siegfried, Orlaado and Farraft, with fliafar laTalaorabla bidm 
aad superflaoaa armoar, aro each of them a modaraiaed AebUlaa. Tbb fiaa 
Biigbt bo easOy lengtheaed. I am aot, bowarar, awara that tba^fracy of glriag 
namea to swords can be traeod to the classlea. Dariadaaa, the awocd of Orlando, 
Fasbarta that of Biaaldo, Bzealibar of Kiag Artbar, Joyaaaa of Chariamagae, 
and others, may be paralleled by the followiag Ibt from Northem fable. Gram 
and Balmang baloaging to Siegfried, lOmnng to Waylaad aad li^ttich, Ni^abiBg 
to Dietrich, Briaaig to Hildebrand, Sachs to Eck, Blatgaag to Hdma, Schrit to 
Biurolf, Welsnng to SIntram the Greek aad Dietlieb, Waaka to Iriag, 4to. Thb 
lb b any thiag bat parfact 
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(81 101.) Tlie Utrnkapp0 from an old word tmrmm to conoMl, and happ€ 
« numOe or oIooA, othonriao callod nibdkagpe from neba, mist, oboeiirity, was 
* long and broad mantlo, which mada the waaror inTiaibla, and gava him the 
atrength of tw«l?a man. For want of a battar word I hara tranalatad it eload- 
cloak. 

(St. 144.) Laehmann'a Saeond Laj baglns hara, and anda wHb St 266. 
(St 167.) A Skottysdia knight hoTod upon to bant, 

A wacfaa I dara wall flaya; 
So was ha wara on tha nobla Par^ 
In tha dawnynga of tha daya. 

BngUih Battia of Ottarbouma. 

(St 210.) In thia poem DU JOUna is nsad to azpress tha dominion of Ovnther, 
thongh, strictly speaking, Siegfried waa himaelf from the Bhine, being a oatiTe 
of Xanton. It ia remarkable that at St SO this last dreomstance is stotod, and 
yet at St M and St 61, in the eonyersation between Siegfried and his ikther, 
both of whom were then at Xanten , the phrase m Ataa is used with referenoe 
to Gonther's oovntry. 

(St 212.) **slew him many a slain." Thia phrase is borrowed from Samson 
Agonistaa. 466. 

(St 270.) Laehmann'a Third Lay begins here, and ends with St. 826. 
(St 286.) He she waa derke ne browne, bnt bright| / 

And dear as the Moone light, 
Againe whom aU the stanea semen 
Bnt smaU candlea, as we demon. 
Chanoer'a Bomaont of the Boss in the deseription of Beavty. 
For all afore, that aeemed Ikyre and bright, 
Now base and contemptible did appeare, 
Compar'd to her that shone as Phebes light 
Among tha lesser starres in evening clear. 

Faery Qaeene, IV. 6. 14. 

(St 262.) So Chancer says of Mirth in the Bomannt of the Bose. 
He seemed like a portreitore, 
So noble he was of his stetora. 
(St. 267.) In the last yerse of this stansa Lachmann thinks auipatiireUn, not 
mvuudt^m, waa the original word; *<we haye," says he rather austerely, "love 
•nongh and to spare In St 266;" and certainly, if he be Joatlfiad in rating 
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0t f98, nd eoioaqMntlj in patting St. ft9 ii«zt to St 297, tli«re m rather a 
BQperftbixDdAnoe of the tender pasefoo wiOr m«iRaoSeA«i, in twv iscoessiTB Hnee, 
■ad fliifBM in A tUrdi On the other hind it may lie said' that tidi ymx flopep- 
abondanee is prodneed by Ladmuum's own r^ectton of'St^ 199, and that to 
alter the text of the preeediag stania in eonseqoense of that r^eetion, is 
somethiav like what lawyets- call taUng aii aa t agti of ooe^ own wrong. Bat 
howeyer that may be, it cannot bo^ denied^, that mm^lfkhut is in 8L 29T &r 
more appropriate than ww a gpffcA i n , and: it snitit mjN oowpeHience, as a translator 
iaflnitely better. I have thepsjofo gladly adopted, it*. 

(St 809.) In fame's oleraal beadfott wwtbgr'to' be fll'd. 

Faery Qneeno. 

(SU S92.) Laahmaan's Fonrfh Lay ht^fmr hen, and eiida witk St. 499. 
Tha poem, which wo now p^ssasn under the name oi the HJhetii iigwtted, thnwi 
iato the. ahado tha. eady history of Siegfried and BwinhiM, and. retssaa only 
a.few obacmo.aUastens to tha htt thafc they wan. oldiacq^ndntenon. Saa> tfao 
Erefiaee^ 

ladandf the kingdom of Bmnhild, which I haye flivs written to distfagDiafa 
it from, oar Bagliah word mIomI, la.- identified by yon dar Hagen with loeiaad; 
Waekemagel, in the Glossaiy to his Alt-deatsehes Lesebaeh, p^roiwa to deriye 
it from Midamd (ttu, woman in old German), the land of women or Am^^ n^ 
It is howeyer against this deriyation, that, thoagh Brunhild was a '^Kartisl 
Maid" herself, her kingdom was not a kingdom of Ainasons, like that ofBadlgond 
in the Faery Qaeene. Her female attendants wen Hke otter women, and her 
knights and the officers of her court wen of the other sex: 

(St 346.) In this stanxa and those that follow we may clearly discern tibst 
several yersions of the same tale haye been huddled togedier. The same tiiiag 
may be observed in other parts of lh» poem, bntaawben^ so clearly as her^ 
For the tarhkappe sea tho note to St 101. 

(St 868.) totts, O Bogina, quid optea 

Ezplorare labor, ndld Jossa eapessera fas est 

(St 874.) Zasamanc, according to yon der Hsgen, is a city in Asia Miaor; 
Laohmann seems to place it in the Land of Romance. 

(St 875.) The hides hen meant, according to von der Hagen, an tha hairy 
ones of warm-blooded marine animids rather than the skins of fishes pivperij 
so called. 

(St 881.) This stanza (not to mention some othen) must have bean intw- 
polated by a poeticiri tailor. 
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(6t 898.) AceatAinfg' to^foir dtrEkfen, tba bmt Bbmfsh wIm 'r prodtieed' 
•bout Wornt. It i» called *Omr Lad^e> mUk^" and' is tfeperlorto Lserynnr 
Christl. 

(8t 4180 The BAlUd of Lord ttiomnB and Fair Alinet has something similar 
of the lady's horse. 

Four and' twenty bSller b'ells 
Wer a' tyed till his mane, 
And yae tift' of the norland' wfsd, 
They tinkled ane by ane. 

(St 417.) This description of' a castle \huro) does not materlariy differ fh>m 
those which oceor elsewhere in the poem, the castle was not one btdldfng, 
However large and complex, bat included in the ample circuit of its walls serera 
eztensiTe bnildings, and afforded snfBclent' accommodation fbr a very great 
number of persons. The most conspicnons of the bandings within the castle 
seem to haye been large detached erections, to which in this poem are applied 
the wordi, JM$ (honse), pdUu (palace), $al (hall), and' ^o^Imi (rootn). In the 
passage bisfore as, pdUu and $al lure distinguished ffom one anotirer| the same 
is the case at St. 155ff (jpaUu wuU tai), and at St. 58S, where Etsel's and 
Gunther's dwellings are respectiyely spoken of. Oil thB other hand, the hall 
where the Burgundians feast with Etael, and where the repeat^ conflicts take 
place, is called jpa2fu at St 2178; sai at St. 2174, M<<at St 81B8; uid gadem 
at St 2427, not' to mention other passages \ and the large building in Etsel's 
castle, where Gnnther send his knights sleep, is called mZ at stansas 1888 and 
1892, Adt at stansas 1891 and 1898, and gadem at St 1895. These terms 
therefore seem nearly synonymous , or at least equally applicable to the large 
detached buildings in question, which resembled our public halls, such as West- 
minster hall and Gnildhall,- and th» halls of* colleges and Inns of Court. Some 
of the hallr in' this poem seem to haye been of* truly poetical diasensions. 
Ounther (St 8«7) eatertains in his taidl tw«lye busdred knlglitr of Siegfried's, 
besides Us- own Bargandiaaa. Etaal'r elsoUi was still movo naaserous.. The 
Burgundian knights were more than a thousand In number ; Budeger's flye 
hundred or more: Dietrich had many a stately man, no doubt the six hundred 
mentioned at St 1998, and we learn from stanaa 2085 that 7000 Huns were 
massacred by the Burgundians; all these made up a dinner party of about 
9000 guests. The less aristocratic followers of Gunther, 9000 in number, 
seem also to haye been feasting in one immense room, when the Huns took 
adyantage of their unarmed condition to massacre them. The term , indeed, 
applied to the building is htl$, but this, we haye seen, si one of the words used 
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to dMlgnate gtmX pabUe baUii Th« liall, wk&n Ckntibcr a»d liit 
•0 tpltBdidiy (8t 1885), wMum to hay* be«ii u Eton Long GhnailMr on a 
giguitle tenW. After Allowing for thn twehr* knighto wHh Dnnkwnrt and Am 
jeoman, ha mn»t haya had nwra than a thooiand wairion in Ua train. TVaadi- 
•ry and yiolenea wcra ao oommon in tha middla agat , that a great men 
was not safe axeapt with a mnltitada of dapandente abont Um, and tiia paeaSar 
dre nm it anc ee of Chinthen eaea reqnfarad paealiar praeanfcion. Tot oven Siegfrkd 
took a thoveand wairiort of hie own, and a hondrod of Siagmand'a, wlian they 
went together to yiait hie brother-in-law. Theae large haUa were need for 
feasting, daneingy oonyerMtion, and eleepfaig, bat there wen other sBailer 
separate boUdings (Jt mmmtt im) iot the reaidanee of people of eonaeqa«naa» which 
no doabt eontained aereral rooma. Theae alao formed the bowers, or priyato 
apartmenis, of high-born ladiea. The hoaMrs (fhamber) aeeoa to haya been a 
room need fbr all aorta of parpoaee, among othera for keeping atorea aad 
treaanre at well aa for liying and aleeping. There aeem to haya baaa ao 
private chapels within the walla of tha eastlei deecribed in this poem, aana, 
for inatanee, each as Bt. Ctooiga'a Chapel in inndaor CSaatle, or tha ahapeb ia 
oar Inna of Ooort and Oollegea. Byery body went for Ills diyini^ to the 
minater. Kriemliild, who waa in the habit of going to matins before dayhraek, 
took her way to tiie Minater, though it waa so Ihr from tha eastle at Worma, 
that the ladies (Bt 885) roda on horseback from one to the other. Qonther*s 
castle waa eonnected with the city of Wonna, hot leema to haya oommnnieetod 
with the aorroonding coantry, like tha dtadab of oar praaent Idrtifiad towns. 
At ataoaaa 888-884 the ladiea yiew from the eaatle windows a toamameat 
held in the coantry ontaide the walla. Etaela eaatle, aa iitf aa I remenahar, ia 
not repreaented aa connected with any town. 

(Bt 488.) All thia deacription of the adyentorera beara a reaemblaaea to 
the paaaage in the Iliad where Helen pointa oat the Greek chiefo to Priaai; 
it reminda as also of the imitation of Homer In the Jerosalem Deliyarad. 

(Bt 485.) BiegiHed here seems to apologise to Brahhfld for presenting him- 
self before her. 

(St 444.) Compare staasaa 485—880—1185 aad the obeeryationa. 

(St 447.) I cannot onderatond how the akin coold be aeen andar a aOken 
•orcoat, which waa so atroog as neyer to haye been cat by weepon, and which 
was moreoyer worn oyer a breastplate. Lachmann haa reaaon to aay '<die Brifaiae 
id yergeaaen." 
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(8t. 471.) Bo did Sir Artogal upon ho- Uy, 

As if bIm IikL an iron uiTil been, 
Thai flakM of fln, bright m the nmaj nj. 
Oat of her ateely amii were flaeUag seen, 
That an on Are yoa would her aarelj ween. 

Faery Qaeene, V. 6. 8. 
(St. 471.) Vor At JM^ the hero» Tiaehmann eonjeetarea dtt KMe, the 
coneealed one. 

(St 489.) According to Laehmann the Fovth Laj eonclndea with thli staaaa, 
(L. St 448.) What followt between this itanaa and St 888 (L. St. 678) he 
eonslden to eonsitt of two eontinaationt by dilfcrent avthon. Among other 
matters t they contain flie two marriagee of Bmnhlld and Kziemhild, erenta 
which I can scarcely fanagine to haTo been passed orer withoat notice, thongh 
I admit that they are not related in the cleareet auuiner. 

(St 487.) fiachmann obsenree that this staaaa is inconsistent with St 486, 
where ftegfried Is said to haye taken the doak back to the ship. 

(St 614.) Siegfried I snppose, was not reoogniaed from being In complete 
armour, bnt his shield might have identlfled him, as hi the battle with tlie 
Saxons. Nothing is said here of what he had done with his iankapp§. 

(St 619.) The l i Wui t uma (dear drink) was wine passed tiuroogb spices, and 
afterwards strained. 

(St. 641.) Onr common partidple h & im d (bonnd for snch and sach a place) 
seems In this sense to be derlTcd from the old ncrthem Tsrb 4eini, to make 
ready, and not from imd. 

And Jedbnigh heard the Regent's order. 
That each shonld bown him for the border. 

Lay of the Last Minstrd. 
(S. 646.) According to Laehmann (L. St 498) another contlnaation begins 
here. He thinks this addition is by another aathor than the composer of the 
first, and that It resembles fai sereral respects the Third Lay of his edition, 
which answers to flic fifth Adrcntare (**hQW Siegfried first saw Kriembild^') 
of other editions. 

(St 648.) Hagan here speaks Ironically, bnt with good natare, as to a friend. 
He exhibits the same torn, bat with the bitterness that salts the change of 
cir c a m sta nc es and the person whom he addresses, in his dialogaee with his 
enemy Krlcmhild, wlien he meets her in Hungary. 

(St 678.) The lady supplies the place of the modem pocket handkerchief 
mM mSNamim pdrea In the original. The German gin Is CTidently the Englheh 
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gort^ A word which puiled nv-iUss^a ymma tfaa^TynrliStt, aBdwhitfacJ^himni, 
who writes it goar, hju oonfoflsMl wlttii tbB piUMCL Tbi Utter b the piece 
under the arm of a.ririrt; the gor*^ a». TyrwUtt was afterwards aeeuateiy in- 
formed b7 <'a learned- pe ta —/* ia^a oobuhob nesM for a.sUp^>whieh in inserted 
to widen a gannenttin angr partia«laa' pavt- It ia a-wajgnehiped piece, as the 
German, eomnentatora ' sagr of their g^rs. Shirts a present, howerer it may 
have besB in ChaaeerV orin lynshltfs tiows «• m^ niMi« ^th 9oc%ss: the 
opening on each side renders gores unnecessary ; hnt in the female of tiMF shirt 
and inthesaeekAroek, gorerarey I baUere, stltl used. The passagw in OhstMer 
iUhstrates the passage befete viw Th*' peat safs of the> Ourpeatet's Wife 
(Oitttorbary TalsSi 8SW) — 

A< selat (givdie) Ae wesad, baifad aU of silk, 
A barme-cloCh'^ (i^pro") «ke wUt» aa^iaariPa (la e tut ng) i^lk 
Upon hire lendea (loins) fUl of maa^r a-gare. 

In the last line the ezpressiaB ••ftiU of many a gore*' lasaaaj prdb^Uy, ftall 
made, spread on* by laeaaa- of maay a: gora| othenriaa **fUl of garas^ waaid 
have bean safificieiit, aadtbaaddMoo of <*iaaBy" an iaaleguH piaea of aaiplaaage. 
Howarer that maybe, it i» dear that tbaapitm stack oat and arteaded roaai 
the person of tha iwaarer- Id oonsaqnenca of tte wmhar ef these goraa , or 
wedge-shaped pieces^ wMch made the bottom moch i Hiai - tfaaa tbs top.- An 
apron, thus made np of a mnltitade of gores, ndght not nnaptlyi be itself called 
in the plural a wonam^ IP>rWf M>d tida- seems to haTV baen fbtmerly tba ease 
in Gtormaay^. Krleadiild irlnre said to wipe- her oyer withr- saow^whita garcs, 
and, in the Ondron, the heroine of that name is rated bgrtba tyraaaieal Gatlind 
for wrapping up her lisaidi - indoleatit '^ bargoiaa-r It is of course imposaible 
for a translator to lander these two p aMag ei Utarallyv at least if he wiahee to 
be iateHiglble. 

(St 5iV.) T%e comrnentaton ara not> partiealaily- desr as to what these 
gsrmentSf called in the orlglaal '^nabla Fanana rohea," really waia. ^a* der 
Hagss saya there must fasre- been a oHy of that name ia thar Fl»t, fhmt widch 
these robes- came, wMle Laehmann says there is a staff oan^osad of silk aad 
wool, which still goes by the name of/rraadAie. The Dictionary of the F re nch 
Academy mentioaB a silk staffs as >bnn«r^ going by that muaa. 

(St 686.) Lachmann's Piftfa Lay begins beta, and coaeladee with Si- 709. 

(St 664.) Hie cord' or girdle, thas worn by ladies, aeema ta hara baav tole- 
rably strong, not merely from the use to whleh^BrwahlM pal hers hera, bvtalso 
from the nmnnar ia whish Florfaners is* applied by Skr Satynti Faety Qaeeaeb 
IIL T, $$. 
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Th» golden rWbmiA, wUeb that Tirgfai wor^' 
About Vw staider wtste} h» took in hMd, 
And wlthf U Iwvmd the beast, that lewd did roro 
F6r great delight of that unwDBted' band; 
(St 687.) *J\inp alravi^ Ho^c ou y^tpaort, aUtf- ttV otov- 

Ehirip. Androm. 108. 

(St. 676.) irOJIs'and'^tlie'folleirfaigstaiisaare^ asliadunaim thinke, anaddidon, 
they no doabt were added to npplj u palpable* defeel in the narratiye. If it 
were not for thentj the companywovld be'epoken of aa risfaig* from table (St. 679) 
when K U no whero mentioned that* they had sal down. 

I nniat*TeDtare to remark that'Lachmann's note to the next stansv is not yety 
satisfactory. Thongh this kniglrts' and ladies may nsnally haye eaten apart, it 
seems to Uaye* been allowable fbr tiirmietrssr of the irme at least to be present 
when the l^hta were ftasting (Si 681— St 17V6); and* there is nothing nn- 
reasonable in snpposiog that the married sister of the^ host might hate aeoom- 
panied' her husband. TUs seems more natural tfarn to assamo that the queens 
left their* appartments and went to the hall (probaUy a detached bvllding) jost 
to shew themsehres' before they retired to bed. I mast own I do not see tbe 
difficulty about eomk^ and gotn^ noticed by Ladmiann. Byery body, wlio goes 
to a place, comes to it when he getr tlitere; Ah' the poem stands, eyery thing 
is oonsistent. We qneens eroes the palaee eomt and go to the hall for the good 
snbetsnttel reason of getting their svpperr. They come ba<^ to their priyate 
apartments, or bowers, where they remain awhOe with their immediate attendants, 
and during the short interyal, that elapses before dismissing the latter and going 
to bed, Siegfried slips through his wiib's Angers, and goes to Qunther's priyate 
apartments. 

I should add that, at St 1787, the young* m m - gravlu e and her damsels are 
brought baek into the eating hall after the men haye finished their repast, but 
that depends on the correctness of' the reading die aehanen (see note to St 1784) 
and on the consequent expulsion of St 1784. If we retain the latter staasa, 
the young margrayine is sent for m Aom, like Hriemhild at St 686. But we 
can scarcely apply to young married women and their near female connexions, 
also married, passages like these, that relate to young* spinsters. In the passages 
quoted in the note to St. 1787,' men and women are mentioned as eating apart, 
bat it is stated to be an old custom, and is noted as an ancient peculiarity. 

(St. 680.) It appears firom this description that the wearer of tbe cloak must 
haye had the power of being yisible or inyisible as he dhose. He might haye 
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on fh« mtnfl*, and yet b« Tislbl*. SkgfrM dots not Ura laayo Ut wift in tl e 
ordinary way, and tlitfi pot on Ilia cloak. Ho aooma to diaai^aar mtraonlomly. 
This diffara from the aoeout glTon in ataniaa Mi and 4Sft, wlMra SiagflM 
pnta on tho doak bafbra ba baeomaa InTiaibla, and ramaina ao tOl lia pnti it oS, 
bat agraaa with St 1155, whara it U diitinotly atalad Oat Siagfriad wora tbt 
eloak at all timaa. I abonld bowarar add tbat^ in tba anginal, tb«a is what 
appaara to my ignoranca a difllenlty, tbovgli, aa tba eonunaataton tab* no noliae 
of it, I tnppoaa tliara ia naHy nona. Tba original atanda tbvs:-« 
8t trftta iina banda ndt ir yU wSaan bant, 
Una or Tor ir ongan, dna waaaa wanna, Twawant, 
litarally, <«8ba fondled bis banda witb bar Tary wUta band, tiU ba bofora bar 
ayaa, aba knew not wben, ▼aniabod.'' Aa to tba in t a rprat sr i , Bmaafala aimply 
modamiaaa tba old dialect, rendering w m m t by Mmn; Simrock and ICarbacb are 
eqnally literal, except tbat they pnt int, bow, wbcre Braonfels baa wonn; Beta, 
who liere as alsewliera ia lasa rigoroas|y literal than bis eomradea, meraly says, 
•Hben it happened tbat be suddenly Taniabed before ber sif^t." I arast coallHS 
I cannot anderstand baw Kriemlnld conld not know toIMn a thing bappenad that 
passed before ber eyes, tbovgb sbe mig^it well be pnialed bow to aeeooBt Ibr it. 
It ia remarkable that the Lassberg mannscript, wbieb ia said by Tianhmann and 
other competent jndgaa to contsin a reriaad and remodelled text, omita tba 681 at 
stanaa altogether, and altera the stansa belbra it, and that after it in anab a way, 
that the snpemataral seems to disappear, and Siegfried ia merely rapreaantad as 
stealing away from the women, and coming aecretly and mysteriovaly {vH tomgem) 
to Gnnther's chamber. Tbia mannscript bowerer mentions the tamkappe at 
St. 672. Did the reriser of Ois mannscript wish it to ba hiibned, that Siegfried, 
after leaving his wife, went and pvt on the tamkappe? 

(St 705.) In the Yolsnnga Saga Bnmhild ia a Yalkyiia, or Caioosar of tba 
Slain, a sort of Northern BeUona, endowed witb anpematoral slrengtb. Tbb 
superhoman prowess is connected witb ber rirgin state, and by becomini^ a wilie 
she is redneed to the ordinary weakness of women. In flie Hibainngenliied this 
circnmstanee comes npon ns by snrprise, for we are no where told tbat the 
atrengtb of Bniahild differed from that of other women, except in degree^ aad 
no reason is ^Ten why matrimony sbonld prodnoe any greater change In Bnnbild 
than in the rest of ber sex. The paaaage is in fr^ deriTcd from the Scnadi- 
nayian form of the legend, and seems scarcely in harmony with the spirit of 
the German poem. 

(St 726.) Worms beyond the Rhine, Wwrmm gftsr Bta. The writer fa«a as 
elMwhere speaks of Worms witb reference to liis own sitnatlon to tba east of 
the Rhine, whereas Zaaten, like Worms, is on the west side of tikat riTor. 
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(8t 718.) Vewimaa't luMd, MmMl, wm Hi* torn for tht prMtnt girtB to 
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(St 74S.) Ladaittim's Siztli Lfty iMgiu hm and oidt with St 888. 

(St 794.) Gary, UkM a ihrtwd oowtlar, avoids praUIng Kriamliild't good looki 
to a liTal boanty. 

(St 800.) A dUfinrtiMt of opinioa «dati In vnltod Gkimaay m to tlio Inter- 
prttetlon of thla panago, Tiachmann, Sfanioek, Marbaoh and Beta balng on one 
side, and Ton dor Hagon and Braanfola on tiio otbor. I raadOj rote with tho 
majoiitj. Bunoltfa vndorttrappon, aa I oonorfro, aro not tho pots and pans, bnt 
tho subaltom oooks, tho senlHons and othor dnidgos of tho rojal kltohen. 

(St 808.) I IbDow Laefamaan's ooqjootoro of to for kMm In tho tUrd lino of 
this stoma. 

(St 888.) Chaooor In Uko flMomar says of tho oarpontor's wihf Oantorbvy 
Tales, y. 8855— 

FoU brifhtor was tho sUnfaig of Uro hewo, 
Than In tho tower tho noblo yforgod nowo. 
For the brilliant addition to the simile ho Is perhaps indebted to Dante's 

IVesoo sHMraldo In I'ora eho al flaeea. 
The eompatison of the brilliant oolonr of a blooming northern boanty to gold, 
**red gold," as h Is oonstantly eallod In old Oerman and old English poetry, 
forms a eorions oontrast with the phrases of Oatnllas, **inanrate pallidior statoa," 
'Hnagis folgore ozpallvit aari," and that of Statins, "pallidas fossor rodit emto- 
qno eonoolor anro,^ not to mention the saying of Diogenes, that gold was pale 
through tear of tfioae who had a deeign npon It 

(St 884) Tiaohmann Intorprete tho gumd§ or followers to bo Gnnther's, and 
rejeete do stansa as spnrions , and mannfoetored for the pupooe of Introdnoing 
Danhwart, who is re p rese n ted as seohlng ont new qnartors without neoessity for 
people who whore already quartered In tho oUy. But are not the followers of 
SiegMed meant t 

(St 888.) A enrious Instaneo of awkwardness In the sorrioo of the highest 
tobies. 

(St 888.) Tho original has in tho first Terse m d«m ZmuIi, to the eonntry, 
i. «. )ost outside tho dty walls, close under tho eastlo, from the wtodows of 
which the ladies might see the tournament The minster was in a separate 
part of tho city, Just as to London St Paul's is at a eertato distanee from the 
Tower. Here tho horses aro sent for, whioh seems to shew that the castle and 
the minister could not hoTo been contiguous, yet thej could not huTO been Tcry 
for apart , as Kriomhild was to the habit of gohig to the minster before day- 
break. (St 1088.) 
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(at. «4S.) TlM 4aiMj«!aik kiApplM to XfimMiUiJnmmii^A. It». 

(St. 869.) In th« dlAlogact that follow tho quoeni ire not partiealniy .aoni^i- 
mmUrj, hmit thoy at liMt ■■• BO-aro^poM Jat IWr toiigaM I.do^aat ioaov 
whit waOrnhj tho wiit«r of Monn^^s Hawlhoolr MtiV^ifHrnnSkMrnM^^kam for 
tho following ■tatoniMit **Tb« oombnt botwton ChrimheldA tad «.ftriwlnlili k 
nnH>t«l to.liavi bMB.iMgbt.on.tho MBth aUo of .tho Jlon." 

^t. MS.) iWindt « mm Mthlic; .lUi jfkmm kaolBMomflMB in 1 
.Xko ^rtphtftt soluOl .booosM <«iad. iJhr. ;r. It. 

(St. 879.) BffubUd ittd .boon .OMOctiqg .that Jitgfciod wm Ouittor'o^ 
or, in tadol kagn^^ iiia mo. AionhUd taoMtimJlf BllBte.lo tbio wilb 
won bittonoM ■ tbon t ikliMfly. 

(St 880.) Bmnbild Moms m mnoh umoyod by tbit naarpotfon of iMr.lriiikilB 
OS by tbo'ioanioloai iBpiilAliQB MOstioMd to ■ tbo ipfOM fling Jta— n, 

(St 889.) I boYO followod Professor Loebmonn's ozplaaotion jof tto Brat fino 
of this stiaaa. Ho nMlioa .Ms J mmfh d^ jumImm, aadond witb St 942, 
but whateyer wo may .lUnk of .bia .gawanil thaoiy .of ifao .poem , bia proCstoiy 
romarka boro aan wall worth an .Attntivo ^poraaaL Jt ia oloar tbitiws jtaniai, 
probably a good many, baiio tbosn ttoat i(U tha woik ataads at prosonft , orea 
if wo interpfot .li» Ibst Imm of tbia lOtaaaa to auan that mug a fslr woobob 
dopartod, SHgfiriid b.kfktMiiad to haar fak Jbiolhar^inrlaw avl fau-«rinda £». 
caas the ospodkaoy of teooUag him on tks band. In tha part that k Ivt thai* 
was probably an aooout of .tha bvaaktog ap of tho aatamblage at tha 
door, and of .tha ihnmadkta *anBimaBlim of a aosBcil to joasa mfiitm 
place. It was no donbt ezplainad how Siegfried's denial, irbiah jU tot i 
so satklaatory, ^mtm aftavwasia Biada of no BoeooBt, aad^poaaibly Bigood deal, 
of which we faarm Jiow asly <a .ftagaant to atanaaa (S89— ^90 , ipasied .botwocs 
Brimhihl -and Hagaa, har hBsbaMl'a 4»riB«ipal adtrkar. «Pniha^y .too , bo Laah- 
mann baa obaarvad, tks i»i«lneiBhili«iy of Siigfikd ^raa aoBsidawd- 

(St 920.) The stansa, which eontatoa thU example of ancient disflpllBa, k 
r^eetad'by T^cbmann OBfaooonntjaf the^nBsm nmm^ whieb however, Jw ihkiks, 
suits perfectly with tbo ^'somewhat orercharged eolonring^ which the aothor has 
adopted. Pietnrea of deoMstk bapptoeaa to the aaaso mH^ M .eolamiat ate, I 
anpposo, raroly to be loat with to Qoraiaiv to the praaant JiboMl laad iaBlighta- 
ned age. 

(St 9260 Am a>»k to Bt -51. 

(St 988.) The Weak foaast k :lks moimklaoiM .faage aalkd to iFroMh the 
Vosges, whicfa, m woU as Worass, k to the weat af ihe .Bhton; thk ataasa ii 
therefore at TBriaace witii £t lOM, wfaoro the .boakra ofPia tks Bhiaa to letera 
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to Worms. LMfasDMUi gifti ow tlio dlttcolty liy lik th ot y y of Hpumta Uys. 
Accoxdiag to Us am^gsmsnt St 9S8 is in ths SsTsnth Lsy, and St 1034 lo 
ths EUghtb, and thsss two Lsys srs ths woxk of diffwoat poets. Two points srs 
cortsin; .the ficst, tluit there were two traditions jss to the place of Siegfried's 
death, one fixing it in the Waikeowald, the ether in the Odenwald; the second, 
that Gnnther and Hagan were generally beUeved to hava attacked Walter of 
Spain in the Waikenwald. Jfow there appears to me nothing Improbahle in 
sopposing neither that a minstrel with his head fall of Walter's history and the 
connection of Qonther and Hagan with the Waakenwald, might have recited 
WatJkMftoald€ for OUmifaUst .or, on the other hand, that one, who was familiar 
with the tradition that Siegfried was hilled in the Odenwald, might have fonnd 
an dm JUniiX ^i. lOAO, and altered it to iOmr mn. At Any rate I cannot help 
thinking that either of these suppositions is less improbahle than that a. poet 
should first tell us how Ghuther and Hagan plotted ifgainst Siegfried, how the 
latter accepted their treacherous inYltation to the knnt,fand how he went to take 
leaTC.of his wils, and that thsn the ,pcoToking rogue should immediately close 
)Am poem without informing us what passed between Siegfried sad his wife» 
whether the hunt ftoctk place, or whether the plot succeded. 

(St. ftU.) Lachmann'j Eighth Lay begins here «nd ends with St. 1084. 

(St 965.) The sdke/dk or sheik seems by the description in BraunMs's Glos* 
aary to hare been a kind of tragelaphns, with hair down the breast 

(St 966.) Ihi if^jtidcM sMwfdrf I presume, means fiiegfried himself* who at 
St 988 is called J4gmnei$Ur. 

(St 970.) TiTSt Te shall be set at «uch a trysl 

That hart and hind shall come to your fist 
Squire of Low Degree. Ellis's Specimens, t. 1, p. S41. 
Tryst .is a poet or station in hunting according to Gowell as quoted in Tyr^ 
wfaitt's Glossaiy to Chaaoer, but Walter Scott jmu it for a place of appointment 
generally. 

(St. 981.) For the sweetness of <<the panther's breath or xatber bo^y" J rei;ir 
the reader to Qifford's note in his edition of Ben Jonson, r. 8, p. Sfi7. It ia 
worth while however to quote the following passage on panthers from Pliny's 
Natural History, 1. 8, c 17, as it is not noticed by Qiilbrd. "Fetunt odore 
eamm mire sollicitari quadrupedes cunctas, sed capitis torritate terreri; qaam> 
obrem, occultato eo, reliqna dnlcedine inyitatas corripiunt" 

(St 988.) I scarcely know whether I have translated this stanaa properly. 
The rariegated work (expressed by $utr(hA in the original) seems to have been 
produced by different sorts of fur. The yrd teule Umi of St 68 seems to mean. 
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tha nine thing. Ctold fhrMd or win, and lomfldilng liko gold laoo appour to 
bATO boen fothionoblo oraamonti in tiio dron of botii Mum. Praeiou ctoocs, 
too, wort in groat reqaost But I own I luiTO boon nmcb puilod bf tko nllli- 
nors' and taUoro' work in tiio poom, and I daro my havo mado aistakao. I may 
obaorro Chat tho womon woro both tailon and millfauri. Krionhad horaolf waa 
an aeeonplUhod eattor (aoo St 874), and, if It had not boon (or hor aaaiataneo, 
her brothor and his oompaniona wonld not havo boon fit to bo aoon at tho aplcn- 
did conrt of Bmnbild. Tho man woro ozport onttara In thoir lino, bat thdr in- 
atmmont waa tho broadaword. 

(St 98S.) In thia poom tho odgao of a aword ara oonatantly apokon of In tho 
plnraL Tho waniora aoom to havo had only two-odgod aworda. 

(St 99T.) Tho fourth Una of thia atania, which ia adndttad aa gonnino by 
Profeaaor Laehmann, la ono of tfaooo paiaagoa which aro at Tarianaa not moraly 
with hia thoory , but iritfa that whioh attributaa tha two parts of tho poom to 
two differont antliora. It rofora to tho alanghtor towarda tha doao of tiio aoeond 
part, and would bo importinont and ont of plaoo In a poom that condodod with 
tho death of ono haro only. 

(St. 1001.) Tho poot aays f*a broad linden, according to Laahmann, aaamning 
that tho stoiy of Siegfriod'a death nndera linden tree waa ganeraUy known. 

(St 1005.) InteUetto yeloco pit che pardo. Petrarch. Bonn. S89. 

(St 1007.) Johnson qaotea firom BcelesiasUcna, **! havo no thank for all my 
good dead." So in St Lnke ri. 89~ *«If yo do good to them that do good 
to yon, what thank hava ye?" 

(St 1085.) Lachmann'a Ninth Lay begina here and enda with St llOA. The 
Professor haa no objection to considering thia and tho proeoding Lay aa works 
of the same aathor. 

(St 1042.) Tho two laat lines of this stansa, and tho two first of tho next 
are rejected by Professor Laehmann, becanse, aa ho thinka, they contradict tho 
last lino of St 1044, where Kriemhild professes hor ignorance of tho unrderer. 
Bat Kriemhild Is not a witness on oath, bnt a woman In a tnxay of grief; 
who doea not weigh her worda, bat one moment nttera an obriona assplcioa, 
as if it were an aseerUined fact, ^d the next confeasee that she haa no pooitiTe 
proof, and cannot act npon what she feels to be tme. There u no Tory great 
iDconaistency In saying, '*A. and B. aro at the bottom of this: If I eonld only 
bring it homo to them, Fd make them smart for it." Bat tha neater pronoon 
In the 8rd line, referring to hovbet in the Snd, prorea that the 8nd lino ia not 
Interpolated. Profesaor Laohmann, indeed, gats orar the difBcolty by alteriag 
the gender of the pronoan to the mascolina. 
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(St. 1044.) The iMt TtrM of tliis stenta seems a preparatioii for the display 
of Krimhild's character m a new point of yiew. The softer parts^of her charac- 
ter have heen exhibited thas far ; her rerengefol and unforgiTlog spirit will gra- 
dually swallow up erery other feeling, and at last close the poem with a gene- 
ral massacre. See too Staosas 1056—1066—1078. 

(St. 1054.) I have translated the Snd line of this stansa aeeording to Sim- 
rock's yerslon, but it is impossible to make any satisfactory sense of it Pro- 
fessor Laohmann has Jnstly printed the stania in italics. 

(St. 1076.) On this carious superstition, which Is as much English and 
Seotoh as German, see Nares's Glossary under the word "Wounds," and the 
notes to <*Earl Richard** in the second volume of the Minstrelsy of the Scot- 
tish Border. The whole passage is condemned as spurious by Lachmann, prin- 
cipally on account of the diserepancy in the mention of wounds in the plural, 
while only one wound was given by Hagan. There are, howeyer, two similar 
discrepandee in the poem. Kriemhild is killed by Hildebrand apparently with 
a single blow, and immediately after is spoken of as hewn in pieces ; and Ru- 
deger is kiUed by a single blow at St 2297, while at St 8810 he is described 
as verftoiMoeii, and at St S844 as lying with seyere deathwonnds fallen in blood. 

(St 1107.) Lachmann's Tenth Lay begins here, and ends with St 1179. 

(St 1127.) Tha^ in the last line of this stansa seems to mean the Burgun- 
dians. 

(St 1182.) Here they go home to Netherland; before, In this Adyenture, the 
^bolungtrs' land is spoken of as the eoontry of Siegmund. This has not esca- 
ped the hawk's eye of Lachmann. 

(St 1152.) The momtn^ p|^ was a present bestowed by the husband on the 
wife the morning after the wedding. It was often promised before marriage. 

(St 1165.) This passage, which states that Siegfried wore the oloud-doak at 
all times, agrees with the description of its mode of operation at St 680, but 
is inconsistent with stansas 444—486 , from which last it would seem to haye 
been necessary for Siegfried to put on the cloak in order to become invisible, 
and to put it oif when he wished to become ylsible sgain. The inconsistent 
passages probably arose from yarying traditions as to the operation of this mira- 
culous garment. There is another difficulty here. From Alberio's words it would 
seem that the possession of the treasure depended on the possession of the elond- 
cloak. If he and his fellows had not lost the cloak together igjh Siegfried (by 
which last words he seems to refer not to the original loss oflne cloak, when 
Siegfried first won it, but to its loss in consequence of thai hero's death) the 
Ilurgundians should not haye the treasure, but we are no where told what be- 

28 
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came of Uie flloak «ftar 8iegfrUd*i dwtb, and Kriamblld claiina the nmn m 
a gift from Siagfried, not aa depaadiog on the poaieasion of the cloak. 

(St. 1189.) Laebaaim'a Elerenib Lay begina hare, and anda with St 1341. 
<<The historical relation of Etaal to Attila," aays Prolaaaor W. Grimm (Deoticbt 
Heldensage, p. 67), ^la quite clear. It is here atrengtheaed by the "meadoa of 
*'hia brother Blcsdelia, who aaawerr to the Bleda of Priacu and Joraandea, asd 
*<i8 foand in the Klage, in Bitarolf, in the Vilhina Saga, and other later poena. 
"Helcbe, otherwiae Erka, Herehe^ Henriche, and Haricha, leminda va of &e Kerfca 
"of Priacna." Priaoos waa aeeretary to Mazimin, the ambaasador of Theodosiiis 
the TottDger at the conrt of Attila, and wrote a hiatoryi of which eztracU are 
atili extant. The following ia hia aecoant of an intarTiew with Kerka, the ''froa 
Helcbe*' of our poem. *£vTauda rqc 'AmiXa McoitouiUwqc tfl^iicTiqc, 8ca tm* 
xpoc TJI dvpqi ^^puv Crvxov daddou, xa\ avt^v IkX oxpfayaxoQ iiaJuDcoO 
xci|UvT)v MtTAaPovy Totc £x rq^ ipia^ mXcaroC; tcv iSaqpouc axcico|iiMou , uore 
IT auTiSv ^oidiCciv. iccputiu 9l «vti^v dapaicdrroy tcXiq^oc xijxX^ xal dipobcatiai 
iK\ rou £doc90U€ amxpv auriic xadiiiuvat ddovac XP^)'^^^ SuicqUiUqw, irs.- 
pXi)dt)90|i6a€ ^o< xacfiov Jadi}|iaTttv §appapuuav. icpo^d<Sv toCvtra xa£ ts 
dwpft iitrd T^v (X9ica9|i3v 9oOc iiicc{|j€lt Gibbon in the 34tfa chapter of hia 
History has given almost a translation of Priscua. **The wife of AttiU recuved 
''their visit sitting, or rather lying, on a aoft conch ; the floor was coTcred with 
"a carp%ft ; the domestics formtd a circle round the qneen, end her <i»iniif't. 
''seated on the gronnd, ware employed ia working the ▼ariegated embroider j 
"which adomsd the dxeas of the barbaric warriors." There ia a foU noooant 
of Attila and the Huns with mnch relating to the Nibelangenlied in the Into Hon. 
and Bey. William Herbert's Historical Treatise satjoined to his Poem on AltiU. 

(St. 1195) The Margrave Badeger ia perhaps the most interastmg chnractcr 
in the poem, bat there ia no one, with regard to whom the historical, the lagea- 
dary , and the mythical are more onintelligtbly jumbled. Whether ha was at 
historical Aostrian Margrave of the 10th eentory, a mere legendary hero» 9t ^ 
divine behug," aa Lachmann ia disposed to think him, ia more than any pUin 
Euglishman can venture to decide. It aeema that his aa^e country waa A»^b^ 
but whether by that name is meant the region commonly so called, or a distrie: 
in the centre of Spein , ia as yet any thing but a settled point Wharaw it 
was , he waa driven from it by a king of Toledo, and took refuge with £tael 

(St. 1808.) I am uncertain whether I have given the true meaaing of this 
BtsDsa, which V^ected by Iiachmann, and, indeed, can scarcely be reaoaeUed 
with the rest t have naed Sun and ff u ngwri an indifferently. The Han^ncisB* 
were of a different race from the Hnnst but Mr. Hallam si^ of tham» **The 
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«*inemoT7 of AttiU wm mitwed In thm dayaatationt of these Mvages, who, if 
''they were not hii compfttriote, resembled them both in their coonteDancet and 
•'enstons." 

(8t 1919.) See Laehmann (St 1118 L.) who coi^ectares €rsti9« for wrfSOletoT 
ir ttiZet. 

(St 1986.) This ref«n to something not reUted In this poem. 

(St 1847.) Here again is an allosionto something not mentioned in the poem, 
namely, to some senHce rendered by Bodeger to Hagan. 

(St. 1852.) The poet, who pot this speech into the month of Gnnther, could 
haTe had no notion of the real history and eztensiTo power of AttUa. 

(St 1808.) King Etsel appean to haTe been a traly liberal and enlightened 
monareh. 

(St 1888.) In the last line of this stanaa, the plural of the rerb is aothorized 
by three manuscripts, and, though they may be none of the best, their readings 
deserre attention , when they are commanded by necessity and common sense. 
The plural (m for Hmm) in the preceding line reqoires the plural in this. The 
young ladies cried at leaying home, but were soon reconciled to their lot by 
the gaieties of King Etsers court If the reader is not satisfisd with this, he 
can replace they by tihA. Kriemhild will then be meant. 

(St 1840.) Vergen. Veringen in Suabia, on the Lauchart, three leagues from 
the junction of that riTcr with the Danube. Laehmann, St 1881, L. 

(St 1845.) This good bishop Pilgrin, who Is an historical personage, died in 
the 10th century, and therefore could scarcely haye been Attila's wife's uncle, 
if chronology is to pass for any thing with popular poets. All that relates to 
him is r^ected as spnrioua by Laehmann and W. Qrimm. See the latter's 
Deutsche Heldensage, p. 71. 

(St 1858.) Eiferding a town of Austria beyond the Ems near the Danube, 
(Ton der Hagen, r. 6881.) 

(St 1864.) BoUung was the fiitfaer of BtMl according to the poets. His real 
name was Munduic 

(St 1878.) Medilik, now M51k, an abbey still renowned for the abundance 
and excellence of its wine stores. It supplied Buonaparte's army in 1809. 

(St 1898.) Laehmann ndects stansas 1898-1401.1408 (1888-1291-1892 of his 
edition.) He thinks that, eren if one were determined to defend the first, no- 
body could tolerate the frigidity and abject style of the two last For my own 
part, I am more struck, by the absurdity of Budeger'i eautiofll Kriemhild, not 
to kiss all Etsel's men. I suppose he was afraid she would have no lips left 
after such reiterated osculation. 

28* 
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(St 1404.) ThtM OtfiBBii ttnagwi or gawts (Tmiekm getim) m tiM Bnr- 
CBBdUns Mcordiog to tou dor Ha^^D, but ThiiriiigUuit Moordiog to Lofihmara. 
Tho Utter ioyi, tlio ozprotaion doot not occur olsewhoro in tiio Layi of tho Hi- 
baiuDgors. This rottricted «m of o torn, which waa altenrarda extondod to a 
wholo nation, roiambloa tho rootrietad lao of tho word Hellon in Homer. 

(St 1408.) Tho good ouurgmvo aooma horo to diaohaxgo the dnties of o mala 
dnennm. 

(St. 14S6.) Von dor Hagan horo notiooa tho eoatom of tilting by tho way 
in featal proceasionB. Similar daaeriptions oeenr olaowhero in thia poem, as 
for inatanco at tho bmding of Gnnthor and Bmnhild, (St 60t). In Ois 
roapoet tho Vibolnngoniiod diiBwa from tho Orlando innamorato ond Fnrioao, 
aa well as from tho Faery <tneeno, in all of which poema tonmamonta are 
exhibited with tut more pomp and eoremony , and aa mattera of long previoas 
preparation. 

(St 14S6.) Haimbnrgi a town of Hungary on tho bordera of Anstrin, was 
fortified, according to Von dor Hagen, by Dnko Leopold, of Aoatria, oat of the 
ranaom of iUehaird Gcanr do Lion. 

(St. 14S9.) Etiela caatlo, now Bnda, ao oalled from Attilaa brother. Bads 
or Bledo. 

(St 1489.) Laohmann'a Thirtoentii Lay begina horo nd enda with St 1555 

(St. 1478.) See tho note to St 641. 

(St 1634.) Thia atansa aeema oat of ita place here. It ahonld oomo aome 
where before the conncil of the Bnrgondian ehielii, for it la nooessary to know 
when an entertainment ia to take place in order to determine whether one eai 
attend it, and when one ought with propriety to aot oat Hagan, beeidea, moM 
be considered to hare had a knowledge of thia , before he arranged tho plan 
of Betting out only a week after tho departoro of tho ambaaaadora. 

(St 1557.) Laehmann's Fourteenth Lay begina here and enda with St 1683 

(St. 1578.) Thia ia the only atansa in tho aocond part where tho Csm 
Nibolnnger ia applied to Siegfiieda'a anbjecta aa in Iho firat part In all sac> 
ceeding paaaages it meana the Bnrgundians. 

(St. 1574.) Ostennanken, according to Von der Hagan, ia Austraaia, or the 
Eaatem portion of the Empire of the Franka , afterwarda , though in a more 
roatrictod sense, tho Cirole of Franconia. 

(St 1578.) Professor Lachmann obsonres that, if tho dght with thoBaTanaas 
be not alluded 1^ the prediction contained in this staaaa is not fulfilled, •^qiilte 
against the prophetio style of this lay;" but I Tcnture to submit that this b 
no prediction at all, but a mere expression of tho very natural opinion, that. 
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if any wmj tbouid attempt to iwim a larg« riyar in a state of flood , many 
may bo swept away and drownod. Gtrnot makes a similar remark on the 
want of a boatman at St 1619. 

(8t 1084.) The raiment of tbeee mermaids, which Is called wondrou$ farther 
on seems to hare been the swain-raiment worn by the Valkyries or Choosers of 
the Slain, which enabled ite wearers to assnme the shape of swans, or at 
least to fly away. Hagan therefore had good gronnd to begin with laying 
hands on the wardrobe of theee water-nymphft though his reason for doing so 
if so obscnrely alluded to is the poem, that it may be doubted whether the 
poet was himself aware of the original force of the legend. In the traditions 
respecting Valnnd, Wieland, or Wnyland the Smith, that hero captures a wife 
by a similar stratagem. The swan-maiden in Wieland's case was one of the 
Valkyries, and indeed the two mermaids in the Nibelungenlied appear, flrom 
the part assigned to them in the poem, to be genuine Choosers of the Slain. 
These swan-maidens, as for as their volatile character Is concerned, seem to 
faaye given a hint to the author of Peter Wilklns. 

(St 1608.) So in the old lay of Hildebrand (a fragment of which, written 
on the first and on the last leaf of a manuscript of the Book of Wisdom and 
other religious pieces, was discovered in the public library of Cassel by W. 
Orimm) that hero offers arm-rings to'hia son, who not knowing him, had 
challengfd him to flght It was the custom to offer such rings on the point 
of a sword or spear, and to receive them in the same way. To prove this 
W. Grimm quotes this passage smong others. See Lachmann's treatise on the 
Lay of Hildebrand In the Transactions of the Berlin Academy of Sciences, 
1888. The same word (80110) is used both here and in the old lay. 

(St 1688.) This stania, which appears in only two manuscripto, seems incom* 
patible with the rest of the narrative. It was probably introduced by a reciter 
from a description of a ferry boat some other poem. 

(St 1644.) On the other side Adam, soon as he heard 
The fotal trespass dona by Bve, amaa'd^ 
Astonled stood, and blank. 

Par. Lost, is 888. 
Upright men shall be astonied at this. (Job. xvii. 8.). 

(St 1693.) Rttdeger is an Austrian Axylus. (Iliad vi. 14) 
a9vcioc pt^Toto, 9(Xo« 8^i{v avOpcAcotoiv, ( 

The German poem Is here certoinly not inferior to the Greek. Similes are 
as rare in the Nibelungenlied aa they are abundant in the Iliad, but It would 
be difficult to find one more Just and elegant than this* 
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(St. 1696.) Lachmuui't PiftMotb Laj baglns ben; it eoadadM with 
St. 1786. 

(St 1727.) I quote tome pusAgei from Ellia's Specimens on Um cutom ef 
the two Mxet eating eparty 

The king was to hit palace, tho the eerriee was ydo, 
Ylad with all his menye, and the qoeen to hen also. 
For hii held the old usages, that men with men were 
By hem selye, and women by hem selve also here. 

Bobert of Gloucester (Specimens, toL l p. 100.) 
The above metrci though very rough and uncouth, resembles that of the 
Nibelnngenlied. In the corresponding passage quoted by EUis ftom Geofiiry 
of Monmouth, the custom is said to hftTe oome from Troy. "Antiquum eon- 
**snetudinem Trojcb serrantes Britones eonsuererant mares cum maribns, muHeres 
cum mulieribus, festivos dies scparatim celebrare." EUis gives a similar aoeouat 
of Arthur's coronation from Bobert de Bmnne's translation of Wao«. 
Sometime was custom of lYoy, 
When they made feast of joy, 
Men tfaogether should go to meat 
Ladies by themself should eat 
See the note to St. 676. 

(St 1784.) There is a diflScnlty here from its being said Oat the young 
margrayine was desired to go to court, t . «. to the assembly in the hall, when 
at St 1727 the ladies {die seftomeii in the original) had already returned thither. 
Lacbmann removes the difficulty by condemning the Stsnaas 1784-1786-1737 as 
spurious; he thinks it impossible that any one can ooUed from the 8rd line of 
St. 1726 that the men went into a different hall from that which they had 
entered at St 1722; but it is not tiie 3rd but the Snd line of St 17S5 that 
describes the separation of the men and women , and that too in tiie following 
words 

rittere nnde vronwen die giengen anderswi; 
now who can collect from this verse that the women went and the men staid? 
If words mean any thing, both went away. As to the return of the ladiee at 
St 1727, that rests on a doubtful reading, iit sMsmen, the feir ones, wh«reas 
the best manuscript, that on which Professor Lachmann's teit is generally fbnadad 
reads du huenen, the bold ones, meaning the knights. I should add that the 
preliminary conversation from St 172S to St. 1784 is. fitter to be held in the 
young lady's absence. 
(St 1747.) These foreign champions are the Burgundians themielves t 
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to Von d«r Hagea. This ii far from satisfactory, bat I can offer nothing mora 
so. Oan it be possible that there was once a yersion (now lost) of the story, 
in which the Nlbelnngers^ properly so called, accompanied the finrgnndians into 
Hungary? This might aooonnt not merely for these foreign champions, bat for 
the term NUMnrngB being applied to the Bargandians. Bat, in ISaet, every thing 
relating to the Nibelangers is obsoare and conftised to the last degree. 

(8t 1758.) Nadong was the son, or, according to another aeconnt, the brother 
of Qotelind. 

(St. 1769.) Lachmann transposes this and the two following Stanias to after 
8t. 1788, where they form the beginning of his Sixteenth Lay, which ends with 
8t 1867. The speech which begins at the 8rd line of this stansa is attributed 
to the messenger by Von dcr Hagen, and perhaps Jostly, as appears from the 
last Terse of the next stania , from which it wonld seem that the king heard 
the news afterwards. On the other hand, Kriemhild here is addressed in the 
singular, while in a similar passage (St S84) she is addressed by a messenger 
in the plaral. She, however, wonld scarcely bare attered before Etael the words 
at the close of St 1771. 

(St 1778.) Berne is Verona according to Von der Ragen and Wackemagel 
and the whole body of Commentators. Von der Hagen applies to Hildebrand 
the words in the 8rd line, e» mw m harU 2m<; so does Marbach. Braanfels 
and Beta apply them to Dietrich. Bat in that case would not the author hare 
said dem wa$ t»f 

(St 1776.) The Ameluogs, or Amelungers, were the reputed descendants of 
Amala, king of the Goths, the tenth ancestor of Theodoric king of Italy. 

(St 1777.) This famoas hero, the redoubted Dietrich, is only a secondaiy 
character in the Nibelnngenlied , though in old German traditions generally he 
bears the principal part He was the son of a nocturnal spirit , and his fiery 
breath made Um more than a match for Siegfried himself, as it melted the horny 
hide of his antagonist He is identified, I believe by unlyersal consent, with 
Theodoric the Ostrogoth. I am afraid it is too certain that he came to a bad 
end, but whether he disappeared on being summoned by a dwarf, or was carried 
off by the DeWl in the shape of a black horse, or, according to the monastic 
legend reported by Gibbon, was deposited by foul fiends in the volcano of Li- 
bari, is more than I can decide. 

(St 1798) Laohmann's Seventeenth Lay begins here, and ends with St 
1908. - 

(St. 1798.) Hagan's suspicions are natural enough, for Kriemhild appears to 
have kissed nobody but Giselher , whereas , according to the etiquette of this 
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poem, she tbould not only have kissed her other two brothers, hut HegBn hmi* 
self, act merely m her cousin, bat as one of Gnnther's prinoipal retainers. 

(St 1798.) This stanta la reacted by Tiaehmann on aceonnt of the laterioi 
rhyme wasn and swcsra in the Srd and 4th lines, bat surely the outbreak of Hia> 
gan in the next stansa is the beginning of a speech. It would hare been man 
plaosible, if St 1780 is to be r^ected, to r^eet St 1897 as well, for the fini 
line of St 1799 would eome in very well after the last of St 1798; bat then, 
on the other hand, no answer would be giTon to Kriemhild's qnestiett, ^^hert 
hare yon that bestowed T^ 

(St 1799.) The two langnages agree in taking the devil's naase bx ▼ain b^ 
nsing it as a Indicrons bat forcible negatiye. The phrase is anthoiiied bj 
Johnson. 

(St 1800.) Von der Hsgan explains these two robberies by obserring that 
Hsgan had despoiled Kriemhild of her own inheritance as well as of the 
wondroos hoard. The poem itself, howoTer, seems to explain the matter some- 
what differently. Hagan committed the ilrst robbeiy when he to<A the hoard 
(St 1169); the second, when he seised Siegfried's other treasareo. (St 18S0.; 

(St 1806.) Lachmann placee this and the following stanaaa after St 1791, u 
part of his Sixteenth Lay. 

(St 1814.) Von der Hagan discorers here (▼. 7065 of Us Reauirks) s 
trace of the tradition, (which, howeyer, is not noticed in this poem) that Hagax 
had lost an eye. This appears yisionaiy to me. At St 2006 the saaM wordi 
are applied to Dankwart, who certainly had two eyes in his head. Twice iz 
this poem a personal description of Hagan occors (St 426 and 17S9) and is 
neither case is a hint giyen that he was a dtm huau. The author or aulhen 
of the Nibelangenlied, therefore, must have followed a different traditioa. 

(St 1841.) It is Folker's long broadsword that the poet, with a grim kiac 
of merriment, calls his fiddlestick. We shall soon see the minstiel x«s|iai 
avouXoTOTOv icpoxopciSciv. 

(St 1863.) Waiter of Spun, WaUhmiui mmm/uiUy is the hero hare allodetf 
to. See note to St 2423. 

(St 1860.) This stanza, and those that follow, come, according to Lachamiin'i 
errangement, after St 1805, and form part of his Seventeenth Lay. 

(St. 1861.) This allusion to the future is of such a nature as to ba ifreeos- 
cilable with the notion of separate lays. The like may be said of many othei 
passages. 

(St. 1868.) Jforoi or morass, as far as I can maks out from a lathar een- 
ftised note of Von der Hagsc's was a sort of caudle, fiayoored with mulberry 
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or elierry Jnlee. 2l«iiiMin't rtdpe Is to toko old and good wine, and to ndz it 
with molborry syrnp, roto Jolep, dnnomon woter, ond an md HNtum inAuion of 
iliDplof. All fhb togatbor compoiat tha sweet drink Id qtieation. 

(St. 1894.) So in tha Ballad of tiia LoehoMban Harper In tha ICinftralqr of 
tha Scottish Border, 

And aya ha harped, and aye ha carped, 
Till k the nobles were fast asleep^ 

(St 1895.) '*A8 now," says Von der Hagen , <*at tha antranaa of many old 
baildiofs, particularly ahnrahes, a tower stands, oontaininf tha stairs which lead 
directly to tha upper story.** 

(St. 1897.) This stansa, which Is only found In tha Lassberg and two other 
mannscripts, seems to hJiTe been Inserted, like soTsral others, in order to soften 
the feroeions character attribnted to Kriemhild In the latter part of the poem. 

(St 1909.) The whole of this Slst adTcntore is supposed by Lachmann to bo 
an addition to the foregoing. His reasons are any thing but conelosiya. 

(St 1918.) According to Von der Hagen the shields were high enough for the 
bearer to lean upon them, and pointed below, so that they might be firmly fixed 
in the ground. They thus, I presume, In soma degree protected the ownera, 
erea while the latter were resting. 

(St 1990.) The dust was nosed by tha horsas, as tha Huns seem to haya ridden 
from the palace. 

(St 1981.) ^'Tha kings" hare» as mostly elsewhere, are the three Bnrgundiao 
brothers. 

(St 1971.) Kriemhild here deala with Bloedel aa Juno does in the Iliad with 
Sleep, and In the iBneid with GBolus. 

(St 1980.) Something seems defectiye here, for It Is not eipiained what bad 
object Kriemhild had in yiew in sending for her son , though it so happened 
that mischief came of it Von der Hagen and Vollmer, mention the account in 
the Vilkina Saga, according to which Kriemhild, in order to set the Huns and 
Burgundiana by tha ears, told her son to strike Hsgan in the face, and Hagan 
returned the compliment by catting oiT the lad's head and throwing it into bis 
mother's lap, but this Is Incompatible with the manner In which the fighting 
begins in our poem , though this particular stania seems to refer to something 
of that sort. The reyiser of the Lassberg manuscript seems to haye obseryed 
the difficulty ; at least the last line of the stania la different in that manuscript 
Possibly this stonsa may haye crept In from a now lost recension, which more 
nearly resembled the Vilkina Saga. The like may be said of St 1998, which 
cofltafos the celebrated contradiction about the age of Daokwart 
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(8t. 1999.) This sttnta it eompletoly at TAfiuic* wftb tiia Mriitr parti of 
Aa poem, in which Dankwart is rapreMBted as Siegfriad's eompanion In aniM. 
It is therefore a most efllcient ally of thoae erities , who attribnte the poem to 
two or twenty different bards , and this ha0 perhaps rather blinded them to its 
defects. It is qeite inconsistent with the heroic character displayed by Dankwart 
in this very portion of the poem , and , as an answer to BkBdel's speech, is a 
consummate piece of stopldity. Blosdel had not accused Dankwart of hairiDg 
mardered Siegftried or oifended Kriemhlld , bat of being the brother of Hagan, 
who had done both. Dankwart shoald either haTO attempted to shew that 
Ilagan, not himself, was innocent, or tliat they were not brothers, or he ahoaU 
have orged the hardship of making one brother suffer fbr Oie Crimea of another. 
Any of these answers would haye been to tiie purpose ; not so the speech which 
is put into his mouth here. Blcedel, with equal absurdity, after haying already 
told him that he must die because his brother Hagan had murdered Siegfried, 
now replies that he must die because his Muatsii Gnnther and Hagan had done 
the deed. It appears probable that here , as elsewhere, a passage has orept in 
from another version of the legend, which agreed, more nearly than our poem, 
with the Vilkina Sega. I quote the following passage from the summary of 
ihat work in VoUmer's Preface to the Nibelnnge Ndt. "Hogni begged Attila to 
"give peace to young Giselher, as he was gailtless of Sigurd's death. Giselher 
''himself said that he was then only fiye winters old, and slept In his mother's 
*'bed; still he did not wish to lire alone after the death of his brothers." In 
(he Vilkina Saga Hogni , who answers to the Hagan of our poem. Is repruswu- 
ted as the brother of the other three kings. It may appear Tirionary to speculate 
on the contents of a poem which may neyer have existed, but certsinly in any 
▼ersion of the legend, which represented Hagan as the brother of Guuther and 
Giselher, Giselher might naturally have made the speech here pat into the mouth 
of Dankwart, and have been told In reply that he must die for the crime that 
his brothari Qanther and Hsgan had committed. The idea of a recension aaore 
nearly allied to the Vilkina Saga than that which we possess ia no notion of 
mine. It was started years ago by no less a person than Professor W. CMmsa, 
though not with reference to this passage of the poem. Seo his Dastaeht 
Heldensage, p. 182. 

(St. 1996.) This mention of Nadung's bride, togettier with what fbUowi In 
the next stanza, is quite unintelligible, if we suppose an Independent lay to be- 
gin at St. 1990. 

(St. 2041.) Laohmann seems here with reason to read Foflbsm tor GimHUrm 
bat have not the two stania's 2041, 2042 changed places? 
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(St. t049.) With tbis ttuisa (St. 1916, L) endi LMhnuuin't Eigbtteoth Lny. 
I matt own tbat U appears to me quite impoisible that any writer could end 
a separate poem in this manner. Similar oljeitions may be made to the con- 
closion of most of these LUdw* 

(St S060.) with huge two-banded sway 

Brandished aloft the horrid edge came dowB 
Wide wasting. 

Pw. Loet B. «• 

(St 2064.) There certainly seems some confusion here. The only people 
who had injured Oanther in Hangary were the Hans who had massacred the 
yeomen, and these were not present in the ball. If on the other hand he sus- 
pected that the Hans in the hall were privy to it, why allow Etzel and 
Kriembild to depart without so much as an observation ? why, as Lachmann has 
observed, does not Dietrich think it necessary even to make a request in their 
behalf? It is easy to remove these ol^ections by declaring every thing spurious 
between St. 2049 and St. 2092, but unfortunately, though St. 1796, which brings 
Etsel and Kriembild into the hall, b not admitted into Lachmann's Lays, it is 
clear from stansas 2081 — 2088 (1898—1900 L), which form part of hb Eighteenth 
Lay, that both Etsel and Kriembild were present in the hall when the fighting began, 
and indeed Lachmann admits that the plan of his Eighteenth Lay requires that 
they should quit it The oomposer however of the lay , who surely ought to 
know his own plan best, seems to have been of a different opinion, for, after 
having set the Huns and Burgundians by the ears In the hall, and put Dank- 
wart and Volker to keep the door, he has left us to guess the final result of 
these serious preliminary arrangements. The 7000 Huns massacred here are no 
doubt the same as the 7000 who accompanied Kriembild to church at St 1928, 
and the same perhaps as the men of Kriembild mentioned at St 1896. These 
last had attempUd mischief, and Gunther may here take the will for the deed. 

(St 2077.) The meaning of this stanta is any thing but clear. From the 
original, and the two readings von and vor, it would seem doubtftil whether 
Hagan laments that he sat at a distance from Folker, or that he took precedence 
of him. 

(St 2091.) I must confess I cannot see any inconsistency between the first 
tine of this stansa, and the third of the preceding one; but there is cerUinly 
a discrepancy between the second line, in which both Hagan and Folker are 
mentioned as scoffing at Etsel, and the stansas immediately following, whioh 
confine the invectives to Hagan, 
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(fit t091.) Lftchmum's NinttMath Laj bcflM hart and oidt with 8t S159. 
flcaretlj any of Uie whola twuitf b«giik and end so miiappropriataly a» tfait. 

(St. S099-2100-S10i.) I have ananfad theae itanaaa as Bimroek and Bala hava 
dona. Braiuifalt plaoai tham tlOO-tO«9-f 101. 

(8t S121.) I haya hara» without iotandfnf it, atomblad on aa intarior rhjme, 
wmded eofffinmd$d. StiU I eaa aasnra Profatior Laehauum that Iha ataaaa a 
genuina. 

(St. tl60.) Hara bagina Laahmaan'a Twwitiath Lay. 

(St 21*8.) Hara thay ara daaeribad aa eonaing 4a im Mat, wUah aaans 
to eontradict Kriamhild'a azhortation ai St S1T4, not to lat tha BnrgiiBdiaaa 
eoma Jfk' dm sal. Parhapa thay hara maraly coma ont of tiia hall into a rm- 
tibola at tha top of tha staireaaa, ao aa to apaak with Btaal and Kriamhild, hat 
not into tha opan air. So at St 1407 Gnnthar and Hagan ara aald to ba onU 
sida tha hooaa, bnt at St. 2487 Hagan raahaa down from tha staircaaa to attack 
Dietrich. From St 2127 tha ataircaaa aaama to hara liaaB of no graat langth. 

(St 2227.) (^mpara stanaas 130S-1S04. 

(St 2269.) It ia odd, that tha hall, which nut hava baaa tha principa] 
eating hall in the castle, is here called Kriembild'a. Von der Hagan tliinks, 
Kriemhild had appropriated it by having attempted to set it on Are, bat araon 
is an odd kind of title. He sapposea too it may be the hall mentioned at St. 
1817; yet it seems strange that Etael ahoald haTO raoalTed his gnaata any whoa 
bat in his own halt 

(St 2801.) Thu stanaa, aa Professor Tiachmann Jnatly obaerrea, cannot belong 
to Hagan, bnt is appropriate to Oiselher, who la mentioned immediately after. 
Still there ia an awkwardness here. 

(St 2814.) The king himself has come to the feaat, has made one of Oe 
party, that la, haa been slanghtered with the raat See Lachmaan'a note 
(St 2178 L.) 

(St. 2368.) I hara with Bimroek and Beta followed the readfaig of tba Lass- 
berg maanscript, atnialkan for wMen. The latter is explained by BraanMa and 
Von der Hagen with reference to the flying oat of sparka from armonr, hot this 
effect follows in the aext line. To an Engltshmaa the reading tHebtn appean 
to bear a comical resemblance to onr rulgar phraaa, '^dosting a nua*8 Jacket* 

(St. 2401.) The Amdongers' land waa Bern, that is Verona, tha heraditaiy 
possessioa of Dietrich : who was driven from it by his aacle Ermaarich Boiperor 
of Boma. He took refoge with Etael, and remained ia exile 80 or 82 years. 
For what farther relates to him aad the Amelnngers see Jhe notaa to 8L 1771 
and St 1777. 
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(6t S407.) Th« p1irM«, outside th« booM, tfcm on dem Mm, apptara to meaD 
merely oatside the helL They seem to beye stood in a sort of vestibule at the 
top of the stairs that led down into the conrt-yerd. Compare Bt. S168 and 
the note. 

(St. Sill.) I hare Tentnred, In eonformity with the original, to talk of **Joy8 
lying slain," thoagb eertainly the phrase seems harsh in English. One manus- 
cript reads fr tmidt friends, instead of fteudem joys. 

(St. 2428.) Walter of Spain ran away with Hildegnnd from the eonrt of 
Etsel, as that monarch himself informa ns in an earlier part of tills poem. As 
the young hero was passing with her throvgh the Vosges or Wash moanti^ns, 
be was attacked by Gunther with twelre knights, among whom was Hsgan. 
The latter however, "for old acqoaintance sake," refhsed to fight against Walter, 
and persevered in bis resnfal, till the Spaniard had killed eleven knights, and 
O anther himself was In danger. At last, after all three were wounded, they 
made up matters. According to the Vilkina Saga, Walter, after slaying the 
eleven knights, put Hagan to flight, and then, having lighted a fire, sat 
down with Hildegnnd to dine on the chine of a wild boar. Ab be was thus 
agreeably employed, Hagan fell upon him by snrprise bat was pelted so severely 
by Walter with the bones of the wild boar, that he esoaped with difficulty, and, 
even as it was, lost an eye. 

See W. Gh-imm's Deatsche Heldensage. p. •!• 

The Latin poem Waltbarins , which Is translated from a lost (German one» 
gives a more dignified aoeonnt of the matter. There also Hsgano refuses to 
fight at first, and says 

"Eventam vldeam, nee eonsors sim spoliorum," 
Dixcrat, et collem petilt moz ipse propinqaam, 
Descendensqne ab equo consedit, et aspidt illo. 
Eleven knlgbts are killed, but nezt day, after Walter has left a stronghold, 
where he could be attacked by only one at a time, he is assailed on his march 
by Gunther and Hagan, and the fight continues till Gunther has lost a foot, 
Walter bis right hand, and Hagan his right eye and twice three grinders. The 
combatants are then reconciled. For the sitaation of this field of battle, see 
LaUmische QtdUihU d$$ 10, wad 11. JahrhundmU by J. Grimm and Schmeller, 
p. 128. 

(St. 2448.) This stansa, which Is in the Lassberg manuscript only, has been 
added apparently, like others, to soften the character of Kriemhild. 
(St. 2464.) Harrow and welaway, old exclamations of distress or anger. 
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barrow and welaway I 
After to wieked deed, why liv'st thon lenger day? 

Faery Qaeene, JL 8. 46. 
(St. 2469.) The etUn tndiU here, and the ml wumie rIdU hukt of St. 84, i 
both paaaagca asaodated with kaigfati, w«m bo doabt of a fiur superinr statio 
to that of the mere knehte, 8000 of whom followed Gwither into Hnigar; 
These laet we may' eaU yeomen, the othor iqiiiffM. Tho edefai bwgsre (St. 1068 
aeem to hare been not *be mere townafolk, but the chieia oi the coipormtio 
the lord mayor, aldax , and eommoa ooncU of Worms. 
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